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Nonfuit  confilium  Jocordid  atque  defidiq, 
Bonum  otium  conterere. 

SALLUST. 

IT  has  been  remarked  by  writers,  whom  a  de- 
fire  of  adding  to  the  entertainment  of  the 
public  has  incited  to  portion  out  their  endeavours 
into  periodical  efiays,  that  the  firft  addrefs  has 
occafioned  more  vehement  corrofions  of  the  nails, 
and  more  frequent  rubbings  of  the  forehead,  than 
any  other  fucceffive  compofition.  In  the  com- 
Rion  occurrences  of  life  we  meet  with  fcmething 
of  a  fimilar  nature  every  day.  Men  not  yet  hack- 
neyed in  the  ways  of  the  world,  upon  their  fir.'t 
admiftion  into  company,  are  apt  to  betray  un- 
and  aukward  movements  in  their  deport- 
B  2  mcnt, 
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ment,  arifing  from  the  Different  ideas  of  bafhfulr 
nefs  and  diffidence,  which  agitate  their  minds, 
until  the'  initial  ceremonies  are  adjufted.  As  I 
propofe  to  hold  >a  literary  intercourfe  with  the 
public,  and  flatter  myfelf  with  the  hopes  of  con- 
verfing  with  many  hundreds  of  my  countrymen 
ever? 'Saturday,  I  cannot  ifiue  out  my  firft  perform- 
ance, without  feeling  an  extraordinary  folicitude 
for  the  event.  To  fay  the  truth,  I  find  myfelf  dif- 
concerted  by  thofe  alarms  and  perturbations  of 
fpirit,  which  are  apt  to  feize  people  of  fenfibility 
in  their  tempers,  when  irrefiftible  principles  of 
action  have  prevailed  over  their  motfefty,  and 
called  them  forth  into  a  confpicuous  point  of 
view.  The  firft  imprefTion  has  always  great  in- 
fluence upon  mens  judgments.  The  mind  will 
often  haftily  form  aflbciarions  of  ideas,  which  it 
cannot  afterwards  eafily  feparate.  On  this  ac- 
count I  have  been  not  a  little  anxious  about  my 
firft  appearance.  After  much  contemplation  and 
deep  ftudy,  I  fhould  have  been  entirely  at  a  lofs 
how  to  conduct  my  firft  addrefs,  had  not  the  ex- 
ample of  our  parliamentary  candidates  pointed 
out  a  mode  of  eloquence,  to  which  1  think  proper 
to  adhere  on  the  preknt  occafion,  as  the  moft  per- 
fuafive  rhetoric  I  can  fuggeft  to  myfelf. 
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To  the  GENTLEMEN,  CLERGY,  and  FREEHOLDERS 
'of  GREAT-BRITAIN. 

GENTLEMEN, 

/IS  I  have  had  the  honour,  at  a  meeting  of  my 
friends,  to  be  "put  in  nomination  to  reprejtnt  you, 
and  all  your  vices,  follies-,  and  foibles,  in  a  new  paper, 
to  be  publijhed  every  Saturday,  and  entitled  The 
Gray's-Inn  Journal,  I cfefire  the  favour  of  your  votes 
and  inter  eft,  ajfuringycu  that  I  foall  at  all  times  ex;rt 
my  moft  vigorous^endeavours  toferve  you,  being  a  fa- 
cere  friend  to  the  caufe  of  true  vjit  and  humour,  and  a 
fteady  ajfertor  of  decency,  virtue,  and  good-manners. 
With  thefefentimcnts  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

GENTLEMEN* 
Tour  m'oft  obedient  and  devoted fervant, 

CHARLES  RANGER. 

N.  B.  I  am  of  no  party  whatever^ 

Having  thus  declared  my  ambition  for  literary 
fame,  I  do  not  expefl  that  all  thofe  rival  wits, 
who  for  fome  time  pail  have  been  making  their 
court  to  the  public,  fhould  inftantly  decline  the 
poll :  on  the  contrary,  I  am  apprehenfivej  as  gene- 
rally happens  at  elections,  that  much  fcurrility  will 
be  difcharged  upon  the  prefent writer;  and  I  am 
no  way  doubtful  but  they  will  proceed  to  the  ex- 
B  3  trcmity 
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tremity  of  difputing  my  property  in  Parnaffusy 
and  obliging  me  to  make  out  my  qualification. 
Of  this,  however,  I  hope  to  give  fufHcient  proof 
in  the  fequel.  In  regard  to  the  petty  animofities, 
which  are  apt  to  embitter  the  minds  of  thofe,  who 
to  a  fmall  fhare  of  wit  have  added  the  imbecilli- 
ties  of  a  mean  and  little  fpirit,  it  is  my  intention 
to  purfue  my  courfe,  without  going  out  of  the 
way,  like  the  countryman  in  the  fable,  to  crufh 
the  grafshoppers  that  made  a  noife  around  him, 
I  fhall  confole  myfelf  in  that  cafe  with  a  reflec- 
tion that  thofe  nuifances  are  ever  found  in  the 
funlhine. 

Solejub  ardenti  refcnant  arbufta  eicadis. 

VIRGIL. 

In  the  profecution  of  this  defign  the  reader 
is  not  to  expect  any  fcandal,  any  detraction,  or 
ill-nature.  The  mala  mentis  gaudia,  as  Virgii  calls 
the  gratifications  of  a  malevolent  fpirit,  are  not  in 
my  character  or  difpofition.  The  paper,  which  1 
have  undertaken  to  write,  is  intended  for  other 
purpofes,  namely,  to  promote  ufeful  mirth  and 
good  humour.  To  fecure  thefe  in  my  own  tem- 
per, and  to  fow  their  feeds  in  others,  I  (hall  here 
beg  leave  to  fay  a  few  words  to  my  friends,  the 
CRITICS. 
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It  is  obferved  by  Mr.  Pope,  in  the  very  fenfible 
Preface  to  his  Works,  that  both  writers  and  their 
readers  are  generally  unreafonable  in  the  mutual 
expeditions  they  have  of  each  other  j  the  former 
fancying  the  world  mufl  approve  whatever  they 
produce,  and  the  latter  imagining  that  authors  are 
obliged  at  any  rate  to  pleafe  them.  For  my  part, 
1  fhould  be  glad  to  compound  matters  with  all  the 
critics  of  the  age  :  if  they  will  abate  fomething  of 
their  ufual  feverity,  my  demands  upon  them  for 
fame  and  reputation  fhall  not  be  very  exorbitant : 
fhould  they  withhold  that  fmall  tribute,  1  hope,  at 
leaft,  they  will  allow  me  to  make  as  much  wafle 
paper  as  the  reft  of  our  periodical  writers  and 
daily  hiftorians. 

From  the  latter  of  thefe,  the  gleaners  of  para- 
graphs for  our  common  newfpapers,  I  do  not  per- 
ceive, what  kind  of  advantage  can  redound  to  a 
rational  creature,  who  can  neither  receive  inftruc- 
tion  or  entertainment,  by  reading  that  Mr.  Such 
a  one,  an  eminent  cheefemonger,  died  at  his 
country-houfc,  when  perhaps  he  is  in  perfed 
health  in  Thames-ftreen  If  'Squire  Rent-Roil 
is  arrived  in  town  with  a  grand  retinue,  I  ap- 
prehend it  no  way  interefting  to  any  man  breath- 
ing, except  his  taylor,  his  pimp,  or  his  gaming- 
ciu'p;  A  true  delineation  of  men  and  manners, 
B  4  thougk 
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though  drawn  in  crayons,  is  worth  whole  reams 
of  that  trifling  intelligence,  which  ferves  only  to 
gratify  curiofity,  without  giving  one  good  quality 
either  to  the  head  or  the  heart.  Upon  all  occa- 
fions  I  lhall  think  it  incumbent  on  me  to  have 
fome*  regard  to  what  is  commonly  called  ftile. 
Notwithstanding  the  prefent  practice,  it  appears 
to  me  that  fuch  words  fhould  always  be  chofen  as 
arc  melt  ftrongly  and  elegantly  exprefiive  of  the 
intended  idea ;  and  they  fhould,  if  I  am  not  mif- 
taktn,  be  combined  in  fuch  an  arrangement,  as 
not  to  offend  again-ft  the  rules  of  grammar,  or  vio- 
late that  harmony,  which  a  true  ear  requires.  To 
this  if  fome  knowledge  of  the  world  can  be 
added,  I  conceive  it  will  be  an  additional  enibel- 
lifliment,  as  from  thence  may  be  derived  exhibi- 
tions of  human  life,  and  proper  animadversions 
upon  the  follies,  that  are  every  day  fpringing  up 
in  this  metropolis. 

Herrcefcrth  then  be  it  known  unto  all  men, 
whom  it  may  concern,  that  we  CHARLES  RANGER, 
t'fq;  have  undertaken,  and  by  thefe  prefents  do 
undertake,  the  conduct  of  a  paper  entitled  THE 
GRAY'S -!NN "JOURNAL.  We  intend  that  the-  fame 
JLall  be  a  general  critique  on  the  times,  and  all 
falfe  appearances  in  men  and  books ;  and  as  we 
have  obferved,  that,  what  Dr.  Young  calls  laugh- 
ing 
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ing  fatire,  has  always  been  moft  conducive  to  the 
end  \ve  propofe,  we  are  determined  to  exert  fome 
certain  powers,  called  Wit,  Humour,  and  Rail- 
lery, hereby  advifing  our  dearly  beloved  readers 
to  get  their  rifible  faculties  in  order,  but  referving 
to  ourfelves,  more  majorum*  the  privilege  of  being 
dull  by  defign.  It  is  therefore  ordered  by  thefe 
prefects,  that  on  or  before  Saturday  next  all  of- 
fences fhali  ccafe.  Amanda  muft  not  coquette  it 
with  every  coxcomb  fhe  meets  ;  nor  fhail  Lotba- 
rw  continue,  with  impunity,  to  make  the  ruin  of 
female  virtue  the  bufinefs  of  his  life.  The  man  of 
modefty  dealing  down  the  by-walk  of  life  ihall 
blufh  to  find  his  virtue  called  forth  into  open 
day-light ;  and  the  concealed  hypocrite  Ihall  (land 
in  the  pillory  of  detection.  In  iliorr,  as  the  fati- 
rift  exprefTes  it,  the  actions  of  men,  their  hopes, 
thjeir  fears,  their  pleasures,  and  refentments,  fhall 
be  the  mifcellaneous  fubject  of  thefe  lucubrations. 

Given  under  our  hand  this  21  ft  of  October, 
1752. 

CHARLES  RANGER. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cofec-bonfe. 

Wit  and  humour  have  been  at  a  low  ebb  in  this 
place  for  fome  timepaft,  but  as  it  is  expected  that 

his 
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his  Majefty  will  fhortly  return  from  his  German 
dominions^  the  tov/n  begins  to  fill,  and  it  is 
thought  thefe  regions  will  fbortly  be  as  brilliant 
as  ever.  In  confequence  of  this  opinion,  a  cara- 
van will  fet  out  from  the  Royal  Exchange  at  half 
an  hour  pa'ft  five  every  Sunday  evening  during  the 
winter  feafon,  for  the  convenience  of  the  holiday 
geniufes  of  the  city.  It  will  flop  at  George's, 
Temple-bar,  to  fet  down  thofc  probationers  in 
criticifm,  who  have  not  yet  a  fulficient  power  of 
face  to  appear  in  this  academy.  As  we  expecl  a 
great  deal  of  company  to-morrow  evening,  the 
fyrstlerr.en  from  the  Lord  Mayor's  fide  of  Temple 
B;;r  r.rc  dell  red  to  fend  their  fhop-boys  at  four 
o'clock  to  keep  places. 

N.  B.  The  IXSPECTOR  will  make  his  appear- 
ance-at  eight,  attended  by  Mr.  TOWN  and  QUIN- 
JTJS  FLESTRIN. 

CovsKi-Gardcrt* 

The  Manager  of  this  theatre  having  heard  that 
a  F::;E  POET  has  been  compared  to  a  ROPE- 
DANCER,  and,  in  the  confufion  of  his  ideas,  think- 
ing a.  rope-dancer  and  a  poet  to  be  convertible 
terms,  has  at  length  determined  to  exhibit  Mr. 
Mcddcx  upon  the  flack  rcpc,  in  '1'ome  future  fcnto- 
riixie ;  which  calls  to  mind  the  following  lines  in 
Mr.  Juhnfon's  admirable  Prologue. 

Perhaps, 
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Perhaps^  where  Lear  has  rav'd  and  Hamlet  dy\l^ 
On  flying  cars  new  Sorcerers  may  ride ; 
Perhaps,  (for  who  can  tell  tb'  effcfts  of  chance  ?) 
Here  Hunt  may  box,  or  Mahomet  may  dance. 

ADVERTISEMENT, 

The  Board  of  Criticifm  will  meet  at  the  Bedford 
Coffee  -houfe  this  and  every  evening  during  the 
winter  feafon.  All  perfons,  who  are  willing  to 
furnifh  the  Malevoli  with  apples,  oranges,  cat- 
calls, and  other  implements  of  criticifm,  are  de- 
fired  to  fend  in  their  propofals,  on  or  before  the 
29th  of  this  prefent  October. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      II. 

Saturday y  Oft.  8,  1752* 

Duke  ridentem  Lalagen  amaloy 
Dulce  Icquentem. 

HOR. 

HAVING  endeavoured,  in  my  laft  Saturday's 
paper,  to  recommend  myfelf  to  the  patron- 
age of  the  male  part  of  my  readers,  I  fhall  dedi- 
cate theprefent  eflay  to  the  Britifli  fair.  I  mult 
therefore  beg  to  be  admitted  this  morning  to  their 
toilets  i  to  call  off  their  eyes  for  a  little  time  from 
the  dearly-beloved  mirrour ;  to  difcard  Betty  from 
her  attendance  ;  and,  in  fhort,  to  exclude,  for  one 
half  hour,  the  whole  train  of  Mantua-makers,- 
ftay-makers,  French  barbers,  and  venders  of 
•walhes. 

I  am  aware  that  the  ladies  will  be  alarmed  at 
the  thought  of  being  alone  with  RANGER  :  but  the 
rcafon  of  my  defiring  the  difmifiion  of  fo  many 
favourites  is,  becaufe  I  profefs  the  very  fame  art, 
to  which  thatclafs  of  people  have  always  afpired 
that  of  heightening  the  charms  of  female  beauty. 
Two  of  a  trade,  it  is  faid,  can  never  agree.  I 
think  it  abfblutely  necefTary,  to  meet  with  no  in- 
terruption- 
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terruption  in  this  important  point,  from  the  pert- 
nefs  of  a  chambermaid,  the  fervility  of  tradeftnen, 
and  the  fhrugs  and  brifk  interjections  of  French 
proficients,  who  will,  no  doubt,  be  greatly  afto- 
niflied  to  hear,  that  their  artificial  embeilifhments, 
though  they  may  ferve,  when  they  do  not  luxu- 
riantly wanton  into  fantaftic  extravagancies,  to 
adorn  the  female  form,  are  yet  in  no  way  effential. 
Beauty,  without  fuch  auxillia-ries,  maybe  rendered 
(till  more  attractive  in  the  eyes  of  all  men  of  fenfe. 

Horace,  whom  it  is  unneceflfary  to  introduce  to 
the  acquaintance  of  the  ladies,  as  Creech  and 
Francis  have  taken  that  agreeable  office  upon 
themfelves,  was  a  man  of  the  mod  finifhed  tafte  in 
all  circumftances  of  life :  he  tells  us,  in  the  words 
of  my  motto,  that  he  fhall  always  love  his  LaJage 
fweetly  fmiling,  and  fweetly  talking ;  which  two 
accomplifhmcnts  would  not  have  been  touched 
upon  by  fo  fine  a  poet,  if  they  did  not  carry  with, 
fhem  fome  peculiar  charm. 

Exprefiion  has  been  mentioned  by  every  elegant 
writer  on  this  fubject,  as  the  finl:  ingredient  in  the 
compofition  of  beauty.  The  more  pkaHn*  the 
exprefnon,  the  more  energy  will  be  derived  from 
thence  upon  every  charm.  For  this  rcalbn,  the 
|)  leafing  frnile  is  the  htfl  hand- maid  to  an  elegant 

fct 
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fet  of  features.  It  gives  numberlefs  graces  to  every 
delicacy,  and  diffufes  over  the  whole  countenance 
an  emanation  of  that  fweetnefs  of  temper,  which 
is  the  native  ornament  of  the  fair.  "To  this  fenti- 
jment  the  witty  Dr.  2"oung  has  fubfcribed  in  his 
Univerjal  Pa/icn. 


female  beauty  but  an  air  divine^ 
Thro1  which  the  mind's  all-gentle  graces  flnne  ? 
They,  like  the  fun,  irradiate  all  between  ; 
The  body  tbarms,  becaufi  the  foul  Is  fee;:. 

This  doctrine  has  not  been  eftablilhed  without 
the  utmoft  propriety.  Inanimate  matter,  how- 
ever fymmetry,  colour,  and  other  adjuncts,  may  re- 
commend it,  cannot  any  way  gain  upon  our  affec- 
tions. I  have  Teen  many  a  picture  where  the  face 
was  well  turned,  and  the  features  juilly  jflifpofed, 
and  yet  all  men  of  judgment  have  invariably  con- 
curred to  pronounce  the  piece  extremely  bad,  be- 
caufe  there  were  no  perceptible  graces  of  a  think- 
ing power  v.'ithin.  And  if  this  property  is  re- 
quired in  the  mere  imitation  cf  the  human  face, 
what  ftiall  be  faid  when  it  is  deficient  in  the  origi- 
nal ?  when  the  appearance  of  a  mind,  which  alone 
cnn  diftinguifn  us  from  other  fublunnry  exiftcnces, 
snd  which  alone  can  impart  real  fatisfdctibn,  and 
excite  the  ibcisl  feelings  in  an  intelligent  being, 
&cir,s  to  be  totally  ablcnt  ?  Mifs  Miilefcnt  is 

without 
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without  the  niceft  proportion  of  features,  and 
without  a  gloffy  bloom  of  complexion  :  and  yet  I 
believe  no  one  ever  faw  her  fitting  in  a  fide-box  at 
a  play,  or  dancing  at  an  affembly,  without  feeling 
love  and  joy  in  fprightly  tumult  about  his  heart. 
On  the  other  hand,  Formofa  has  a  delicacy  of 
ihape,  and  regularity  of  countenance,  and  yet 
no  man  of  tafte  will  hefitate  to  pronounce  her  un~ 
amiable.  I  will  venture  to  aflert,  that  fhe  is  ne- 
yer  toafted  but  by  thofe,  whofe  intellectuals  are  fo 
poorly  flocked  v/ith  ideas,  that  they  never  per- 
ceive the  vacuity  in  others. 

The  fecret  quality,  from  which  this  difference 
arifes,  has  been  called  by  the  French,  a  Je-ne-fcay- 
quoij  and  the  phrafe  has  been  adopted  in  this  coun-> 
try ;  but  it  is  ftrving  the  purpofes  of  good  fenfe 
to  explode  fo  unmeaning  a  term.  For  my  own 
part,  I  declare  myfelf  of  tliat  feet  of  fpeculatifcs 
who  really  believe  that  women  have  fouls,  and  I 
am  apt  to  imagine  that  the  operation  of  this  in- 
ward agenthas  no  fmall  influence  upon  the  outward 
frame.  A  poet  of  eminence  has  fung,  "thepaf- 
fions  in  the  features  are."  Thofe  ladies,  there-  , 
fore,  who  are  ambitious  to  rppear  lovely  in  the 
eyes  of  men,  fhould  fometimes  fit  to  an  intellec- 
tual mirrour,  in  order  to  fee  their  affections  re- 
jected to-  them  i  by  which  means  they  will  be 

en- 
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enabled  to  adjuft  them,  to  harmonize  them,  to 
keep  them  in  regular  order,  and,  if  I  may  ib  fay, 
make  them  fit  right.  In  my  opinion,  they  Jhould 
be  as  affiduons  to  falhion  themfelves  in  this  point, 
as  to  apply  the  patch,  to  re -eftablifn  adiforder'd 
lock,  to  recall  a  ftraggling  hair,  to  fettle  the 
tucker,  or  compofe  the  manr,  fmce  taking  care  of 
t^he  movements  of  the  mind,  is  alfo  regulating  the 
features. 

From  this  will  naturally  refult  the  next  eficn- 
tial  to  beauty,  the  manner  of  talking  agreeably, 
than  which  accomplifhment  nothing  can  fo  much 
enliven  the  amiable  fex.  We  are  pleafed  to  fee  a 
beautiful  pair  of  lips  in  motion,  when  every  thing 
that  comes  from  them  adminiftf  rs  to  the  pleafures 
ofconverfation.  The  Ipirits  of  the  fair  are  awaken- 
ed by  the  cxercife  of  their  thinking  faculties,  and 
the  eye  beams  with  double  luftre;  the  tongue  con- 
firms, what  the  countenance  had  before  indicated, 
that  all  within  is  chearful,  gay,  fpirited,  and  fen - 
fibie.  'I  he  fcene  is  frequently  fhifted  to  our  ima- 
gination ;  we  arc  delighted  to  obferve  the  celerity, 
whirh  diftmguiihes  itfcif  in  the  operations  of  the 
female  underitanding.  That  quick  fuccefllon  of 
ideas,  which  they  call  up,  amufes  with  plcafing 
variety,  while  the  beauties  of  the  mind  and  face 

mu- 
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tually  exalt  each  other,  and  we  (land  convinced  of 
the  Platonic  tenet,  that  good  and  beautiful  are  the 
fame. 

There  are  three  things  highly  pernicious  to  the 
endearments  of  beauty,  from  which  I  muft  abfo- 
lutely  interdict  thole,  who  are  willing  to  become 
my  pupils.  The  enemies  to  lovelinefs,  which  I  here 
intend,  arc  GAMING,  SCANDAL,  and  POLITICS,  fun.T 
dcilroyersof  every  elegance  and  bloom,  than  afpot- 
ted  fever  or  the  fmalKpox  •,  as  chronical  diiVafes  are 
more  fatal  to  the  conf'.itution,  than  a  tranfitory 
fit  of  an  acute  illncfs. 

With  regard  to  the  firft  of  thefe  corrofives,  I 
leave  it  to  the  fair  votaries  of  fortune  to  confider 
how  the  winning  graces  and  the  attractive  frr.ilc 
can  irradiate  the  countenance,  when  the  intern;'.! 
frame  is  difturhed.  Anxiety  and  irJicitude 
ibon  tranfpire  into  the  fice,  and  prey  upon 
all  it's  charms.  When  the  temper  is  clifron- 
certed,  politenefs  and  good-manners  are  in  clan- 
ger of  being  neglected.  While  every  one  is  in- 
tent upon  the  after-game,  which  is  the  fifhion- 
able  term  for  that  clalli  of  tongues,  frequently 
heard  in  one  loud  din,  as  foon  as  the  deal  at  Wkift 
is  cut,  is  it  probable  that  the  fair  can  converk-  in  a 
manner  fuitable  to  the  foftnefs  and  elegance  of 
their  fex  ? 

VOL.  V.  C  Scmdd 
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Scandal  always  carries  with  it  a  dreadful  efficacy 
to  ruin  a  delicate  face.  It  fprings  from  envy  or 
malice,  two  paflions  wholly  repugnant  to  my 
rules  for  acquiring  and  preferring  beauty.  They 
are  inveterate  habits,  the  traces  of  which  are  apt 
to  wear  themfelves  into  the  complexion,  inducing 
frowns,  wrinkles,  roughnefs,  and  a  fettled  appear- 
ance of  ill-nature,  of  all  things  the  moft  una- 
miable. 

Politics  are  alfo  of  pernicious  influence,  tending 
to  inflame  the  ladies  with  party- rage j  to  caufe 
heats  in  the  face,  and  to  occafion  thofe  vibrations 
of  the  fan,  thofe  bitings  of  the  lips,  and  fidgets  on 
the  chair,  which  greatly  difcompofe  the  wholeform. 
On  this  account  I  would  have  my  fair  readers  ab- 
flain  from  parliamentary  debates.  And,  though 
the  intended  Naturalization- A8  has  cngrofled  the 
thoughts  of  the  \\hole  nation,  I  think  it  enough 
for  the  ladies  to  have  fecretly  rcfolved  not  to 
marry  a  J?-w.  Without  engaging  too  deeply  in 
the  controverfy,  the  fpai  kling  crofTcs,  which  they 
wear  upon  their  lovely  bofoms,  will  be  a  fufHcient 
indication  of  their  principles,  and  will  at  once  re- 
llcct  a  luftre  upon  the  whitcncfs  of  their  fkin,  and 
the  delicacy  of  their  fentiments. 

In  what  has  been  prcmifed,  I  would  have  it  re- 
membered, that  I  do  net  mean  to  recommend  a 

itudied 
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ftudied  fimper,  or  a  reftlefs  exertion  of  chit-chat. 
I  would  have  both  to  be  a  natural  effufion,  from 
the  fources  of  good-nature  and  good-fenfe,  which, 
I  am  convinced,  will  be  found  a  more  beautifying 
cream,  than  any  cofmetic  advertifcd  in  our  newf- 
papers.  Inftead,  therefore,  of  lying-in  for  a  new 
face,  or  ufing  any  other  artifice,  my  precept  to  the 
ladies,  is,  BE  GOOD-HUMOURED  FOR  A  COM- 
PLEXION. I  now  give  notice,  that  I  Iha!l  carefully 
obferve,  in  all  public  places,  what  ladies  repair  a 
decayed  vifage,  or  add  new  graces  to  a  blooming 
one,  by  this  receipt,  and  that  I  fliall  infer:  an  exaft 
lift  of  the  fame  in  the  articles  of  news,  which  I 
fliall  ferve  lip  occafionally  for  the  entertainment 
of  my  readers. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cofee-boufe,  Off.  26. 
On  Saturday  evening  laft  the  Board  of  Criticifm 
met  here,  when  Mr.  Town  opened  the  CRITICAL 
Seffions  with  the  following  fpeech. 

My  Friends  end  Critics  y 

I  am  always  pleafed,  in  a  particular  manner,  to 
embrace  every  opportunity  of  afTembling  you  to- 
gether. To  Snfufe  a  true  fpirit  of  criticifm  into 
the  minds  of  my  people,  has  been  the  invariable 
rule  of  my  conduct.  As  I  have  no  doubt  of 
yourchearful  concurrence  in  fupportof  thofe  p;in- 
ciples,  it  is  with  pleafurc  J  now  met:  you,  to 
C  2  open. 
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open  the  prefent  fefiions.  Your  debates,  1  per- 
fuade  myfelf,  will  be  carried  on  with  fuch  unani- 
mity offpleen,  cavil,  and  malice,  as  cannot  fail  to 
render  us  the  wonder  of  our  countrymen.  I  have 
the  pleafure  to  inform  you,  that  the  friendfhip, 
which  has  always  fubfifted  between  my  good 
friends  and  allies,  the  commentators  of  the  States- 
General,  is  now  fettled  upon  the  moft  folid  bafis  ; 
fo  that  the  ambitious  views  of  the  French  Academy  y 
who  have  always  been  aiming  at  univerfal  criti- 
cifm,  \vill  in  all  human  probability  be  fruftrated. 

Gentlemen  of  tie  City, 

I  have  ordered  the  proper  eftimates  to  be  laid 
before  you,  by  which  you  will  lee  that  Orgeat,  Ca- 
fillaire,  and  Red  'Tea,  are  three-pence  each  glafs, 
and  I  make  no  doubt  of  your  compliance  there- 
with for  the  fervice  of  the  current  year. 


riends  ar.d  Critics, 
As  affairs  of  the  highclt  moment  will  oblige  me 
to  viiit  my  friends  in  the  country  early  in  the 
jjpring,  I  mufl  exhort  you  to  a  quick  difpatch  of  the 
bufmefs  that  may  come  before  you,  and  to  dcvilc 
proper  amendments  to  the  la\vs  now  in  force, 
againft  Poets,  Players,  and  Managers.  In  thcfe 
important  objects,  you,  v.  ill  r.hvr.ys  find  from  me 
a  chcarful  concurrence. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER      III. 

Saturday,  Nov.  4,   1752. 

£htis  rioi'us  hie  noftris  fucceffit  fedibus  bofpes  ? 
Q{em  fefe  ore  ferens  ?  --- 

VIRG. 

THE  papers  which  I  have  hitherto  publifhed, 
were  chiefly  intended  to  open  my  way  to  the 
public;  as  pioneers  are  difpatched  to  clear  the 
country  for  the  main  body  of  an  army.  The  pre- 
fent  lucubration  is  to  be  confidered  in  the  fame 
light.  I  find,  fince  the  commencement  of  the 
Gray's  Inn  Journal,  that  1  have  been  the  fubjecl:  of 
much  converfation  in  this  metropolis  :  the  cri- 
tics, it  feems,  are  bufy  in  their  enquiries  after  the 
author.  Does  any  body  know  him?  Has  he* 
been  long  upon  town  ?  Has  he  any  thing  in 
him  ?  What  fort  of  a  man  is  he  ?  Thefe  and 
many  other  queftions  of  the  fame  nature  are  the 
topics  in  circular  meetings  at  cotfce-houfes. 
At  firft  fetting  out  I  thought  to  evade  an  account 
of  myfelf,  having  had  always  a  flrong  antipathy  to 
any  thing  that  borders  upon  the  ridiculous  cha- 
racter of  an  egotiil  -,  yet  fuch  is  the  prevalence  of 
cuftom,  that  it  is  now  become  a  tribute  due  from 
G  3  every 
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every  adventurer  in  this  way.  I  fhall  therefore 
wave  the  refolutions  I  had  taken,  and  will  at  prc- 
fent  gratify  the  reader's  curiofity. 

I  am  of  the  fprightly  family  of  the  Rangers* 
who  have  made  a  diilinguifhed  figure,  in  this 
country,  ever  fince  the  reign  of  Cbarlss  II.  My 
namefake  in  the  pliy,  whom  many  of  my  readers 
have  often  admired  when  pcrfonated  by  Mr.  Gar- 
rick,  feems  no  bad  reprefentative  of  the  humour 
and  difpofition,  which  have  marked  the  predomi- 
nant character  of  the  family  of  the  RANGERS. 
Though  I  do  not  at  prefent  afcend  by  ladders  of 
ropes  into  honeft  men's  houfes,  yet,  under  a  few 
reflrictions,  I  (till  bear  feme  Hmilar  habits  of  his 
roving  temper.  My  education  was  at  Eton,  where 
I  imbibed  my  firit  tincture  of  letters  ;  though,  to 
tell  the  truth,  I  was  chiefly  remarkable,  at  that 
place,  for  running  out  of  bounds.  I  fcarce  pafied 
over  a  week  without  paying  a  vifit  to  IVindfor.  "I 
was  delighted  in  the  caftle  with  the  bold  imagery 
which  the  touch  of  J'errio's  pencil  has  poured  forth 
to  the  eye.  To  fee  the  canvas  every  where  glow- 
ing with  mimic  life,  was  pleafing  to  my  young 
imagination. 

At  length,  with  the  character  of  a  wild  lad  that 
had  Latin  and  Grtek  enough,  I  was  removed  to  th.. 

u.iiver- 
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univerfity,  where  I  maintained  the  fame  reputation 
'for  five  years.  Whatever  was  the  reafon  of  it,  I 
never  could  adopt  any  party-principles.  Thofe, 
whom  I  perceived  attached  to  prejudices  on  either 
"fide,  have  always  appeared  to  me  in  very  ludicrous 
colours.  I  have  known  a  Jacobite  drink  himfelf 
out  of  his  health  and  fortune  for  the  good  of  his 
country,  and  I  have  feen  a  very  worthy  gentleman 
reduced  to  neceflity  by  fquandering  his  fubftance 
in  elections,  to  keep  out  the  Pope,  the  Devil,  and 
the  French  King.  I  bdieve  there  cannot  be  a 
more  ridiculous  character  than  that  of  a  State 
Quixote,  who  having  affairs  of  moment  to  himfelf 
and  his  family,  generoufly  neglects  his  own  con- 
cerns, to  take  care  of  his  country,  which  would  in 
every  particular  thrive  and  flourifh  full  as  well 
without  fuch  a  patriot. 

In  fiiort,  I  have  no  manner  of  tafte  for  politicks. 
The  election  of  the  King  of  the  Remans  does  not 
concern  me,  nor  do  I  trouble  myfelf  about  the 
window-tax,  provided  the  prices  at  the  play-houfe 
are  not  raifed  upon  us.  As  to  a  (landing  army, 
twenty  thoufand  red- coats  fhall  give  me  no  kind 
of  trouble,  while  they  plant  no  bruifers  in  the  Pit 
to  over-rule  our  decifions.  Should  any  fuch  at- 
tempts be  made  upon  the  birth-right  privileges  of 
an  EngUJhman,  I  fhall  then  be  as  warm  a  patriot  as 
C  4  the 
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the  befl  of  them.  Not  even  the  freedom  of  both 
houfes  fhall  buy  me  off.  I  have  now  lying  by  me 
feveral  efiays  on  hiftory,  and  the  Britijh  form  of 
government,  which  in  that  cafe  Ihall  fee  the 
light. 

Thcfe  are  the  principles  I  have  contracted  with 
regard  to  matters  of  ftate.  As  to  my  perfon,  I 
beg  leave  to  be  filent  on  that  head,  as  I  do  not 
chufe  to  receive  any  propofals  for  marriage,  which 
I  am  told  have  been  publickly  folicited  by  a  cer- 
tain daily  writer.  Thus  much  I  will  hint :  I  am 
now  in  the  two  and  thirtieth  year  of  my  age,  and, 
after  having  taken  the  tour  of  Europe,  Grafs-Inn 
is  become,  in  Sbakefpear's  language,  thefea  mark  of 
my  utm  oft  fail.  I  have  been  registered  according  to  the 
police  mParis,  nnd  like  Sir  Harry  tFildair'm  the  play, 
have  played  at  hot-cockles  with  an  whole  convent 
of  Nuns  in  Italy.  In  fiiort,  I  have  gene  through 
all  the  variety  of  manners  and  diverfions  in  each 
different  country,  and  now  behold  your  beau  up 
to  the  ears  in  ink.  I  look  upon  the  gardens  be- 
longing to  this  fociety  to  be  the  feat  of  the  Mules : 
Here  the  great  Bacon  paflsd  his  contemplative 
hours;  and  here,  at  an  humble  diflance,  the  pre- 
fent  writer  purpofes  to  follow  his  fteps. 

Longe Jcqiiere,  &  veftigia  Jenifer  adora. 

STATICS. 
The 
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The  day  I  do  not  take  a  turn  in  the  poetic 
ground  juft  mention'd,  I  feel  the  moft  aukward 
fcnfations,  and  fancy  to  myfelf  that  I  breathe  witli 
difficulty.  This  I  muft  own  is  an  oddity  in  my 
temper,  but  habit  has  now  confirmed  it.  How- 
ever, I  fhall  make  it  fubfervient  to  the  defign  of 
this  paper.  It  will  afford  me  an  opportunity  of 
collecting  materials  for  future  lucubrations,  and, 
among  the  number  that  frequent  this  place,  I 
jfhall  be  able  fometimes  to  glean  a  few  characters 
for  the  amufement  of  my  readers.  Befides  this,  I 
belong  to  a  club  of  originals,  who  meet  .once  in 
each  month,  at  the  Devil-Tavern,  near  Temple- 
Bar.  Every  member  of  it  is  remarkable  for  fome 
peculiarity  in  his  manners  and  way  of  thinking, 
not  contracted  by  an  affected  imitation  of  others,, 
but  abfolutely  inherent  and  native  to  each  refpec- 
tive  pcrfon.  I  fhall  take  a  proper  opportunity  to 
make  the  town  acquainted  with  this  fociety.  It 
is  probable  that  I  may  occafionally  be  able  ta 
derive  from  them  materials,  which,  I  truft,  will 
not  be  difagrccable  to  the  reader. 

I  mufl  add  to  what  has  been  faid,  that  I  have 
from  nature  a  very  extraordinary  talent,  which  as 
it  .will-be  of  ufe  hereafter,  1  will  here  explain.  I 
have  been  a  ,,iarkablc  fn,,n  m/  infancy  for  a  moft 
fuipnzmb-  ik.ll  in  phyiiognomy,  and  have  had, 

from 
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from  my  greener  years,  the  (harped  difcernment 
into  thepafilons  of  men  from  the  furvey  of  their 
countenances.  This  faculty  has  grown  up  with 
me,  and  is  now  arrived  to  that  degree  of  pene- 
tration, that  I  can,  by  infallible  rules,  read  the 
thoughts  of  people.  When  a  critic  talks  ofLon- 
ginus,  I  can  often  perceive,  by  the  caft  of  his  eye, 
that  he  has  never  looked  into  him.  In  all  decifions 
upon  (tile,  language,  and  authors,  I  can  difco- 
vcr,  with  a  glance,  the  fecret  fprings  of  action 
and  the  latent  prejudices  lurking  in  the  mind. 
But  of  this  more  hereafter. 

Having  thus  far  explained  myfclf,  I  (hall  con- 
clude this  paper  with  a  fewrefolutions  which  I  have 
taken  for  the  better  conducting  this  our  Grafs-Inn 
Journal. 


That  this  author  fliall  riot  be  the  tool 
of  any  party  whatever. 

•Rtfofosd,  That  he  (hall  not,  like  the  gay  Infpe£tcrt 
trifie  with  his  readers  over  his  tea,  or  wajhiug  his 
bands,  but  that  he  fliall  exert  his  beft  endeavours 
for  their  entertainment. 

Refolded,  That  he  fhall  always  have  (brine  vifi- 
ble  fubjeft,  and  fome  little  regard  to  the  order 
and  propriety  of  his  words. 

ed)  That  the  mottos  to  be  prefixed  to  thefe 

eiTays 
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eflays  fhall  not  be  taken  at  random  out  of  the 
Cr adits  ad  ParnaJJum,  but  that  they  be  felefted 
from  foine  good  author,  without  bad  Latin,  falfe 
quantity,  and  bearing  Tome  reference  to  the  point 
in  hand. 

Refohedy  That  nd  indecent  liberties  be  taken 
with  the  character  of  any  perfon  whatever. 

Refolwd  lttftlyy  That  this  author  will  not  indulge 
himfelf  in  any  impertinent  vanity  about  himfelf, 
his  intrigues,  orfuch  like  impertinences;  but  that 
he  will,  to  the  bed  of  his  power,  make  good  fenle 
the  rule  of  his  writings,  according  to  the  maxim 
in  Horace. 

Scribendi  reftefapere  eft  &?  principium,  &fons. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury-Lane,  Nov.  i. 

ThcSilent  Woman,  a  comedy  of  Ben  Jcbnfon'Sy  has 
been  revived  here  this  week.  As  a  great  deal  of 
the  humour  in  many  fcenes  of  the  play  is,  by  the 
diftance  of  time,  rendered  quite  obfolete,  this 
piece,  if  continued,  will  be  prefented  to  the  de- 
light of  the  judicious,  and  aftonifhment  of  the  ig- 
norant; and  therefore,  according  to  what  is  ob- 
ferved  in  the  Taleoftbe  7#£,  it  will  be  of  genera/ ad- 
vantage ;  for  tbojey  who  have  tafte  enough  to  undcr- 
ftaxdit,  will  receive  inftrufticn  from  tbe  matter;  and 

thofe 
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tbcfe  who  have  not,  will  flare  prodigioufly:  the  beft 
thing  in  the  world  for  the  eyes. 

Coven f -Gar -den r,  Nov.  i. 

A  certain  eminent  ac~lor  has  not  been  able  to 
perform  fmce  he  had  the  misfortune  of  running  a 
pin  into  his  hand,  while  he  was  tearing  up  the 
carpet,  in  the  dying  fcene  of  ROMEO.  In  confe- 
quence  of  this  accident,  the  Manager  has  agreed, 
for  future  contingencies,  to  allow  him  pin-money. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER       IV. 

Saturday,  Nov.   n,   1752. 

• An  me  ludit  cmalalis 

Infanta  ?  audire  &  videorpios 

Err  are  per  tucos,  amcen<c 

£>uos  &  aqua  Jubeunt  &  aura. 

HOR. 

THE  operations  of  the  human  mind  are  at  all 
times  extremely  fubtile.  While  we  com- 
pound, vary,  and  afibciate  our  ideas  into 
different  combinations,  the  workings  of  the  foul 
are  not  attended  to,  and  the  traces  they  leave  are 
fo  delicate,  that  they  are  afterwards  fcarcely  to  be 
perceived.  I  do  not  think  this  phenomenon  in 
the  ideal  world  is  at  any  time  fo  furprizing,  as  in 
thofc  moments,  when  the  faculties  of  bodily  fcn- 
fation  are  lulled  in  fieep.  The  imagination 
calls  forth  her  abftracted  train,  and,  free  from  the 
incumbrance  of  fit-ih,  difports  herielf  in  the  moft 
whimfical  manner,  forming  with  the  wildefr.  liber- 
ty what  appearances,  what  fcenery,  what  imagery, 
and  what  reafoning  fhe  thinks  proper.  The  effect 
pf  this  fuddcn  creation  I  experienced  in  a  lively 
degree  the  ether  night.  As  I  am  inclined  to 

think 
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think  that  moft  of  my  readers  would  be  glad  to 
enjoy  the  fame  v.iionary  fcene,  I  lhall,  inftead  of 
a  formal  eflay,  make  my  dream  thefubject  of  this 
day's  paper, 

I  retired  home  to  my  chambers  in  a  very  poeti- 
cal mood.  To  gratify  the  prefent  courfe  of  my 
ideas,  I  took  into  my  hand  ViigiVs  Georgic,  which 
has  always  been  confidered  by  the  critics,  as  the 
moft  perfect  poem,  of  the  moft  accomplifned  poet. 
The  delicacy  of  exprefiion,  and  every  refined  beau- 
ty in  the  turn  of  the  ftile,  have  been  finely  treated 
by  the  elegant  Mr.  Addijon.  For  my  part,  I  never 
look  into  it,  but  I  perceive  fome  concealed  ftroke 
which  had  before  efccped  me.  But  the  enthufi- 
afm  which  animates  the  following  paflage,  (truck 
me  the  other  night  in  a  manner  which  never  hapn 
pened  to  me  before. 

Me  quoque  Parnaffi  deferta  fer  zrdua  duhis 
Rapt  at  amor\  juvat  ire  jug: s,  quc,  nulla  friorum 
Cajlalism  mclli  di^crtliur  orbit  a  clivo. 

The  fire  and  rapidity  in  thefirftlinej  and  the  rapture 
and  air  of  ir.fpiration  in  the  fuccceding  one,  muft 
warm  any  imagination,  that  has  but  the  leaft 
fpark  of  fire.  I  could  not  help  c!v;el!ing  on  it  with 
admiration;  it  opened  to  my  mind  a  train  of  ima.f 
ges  which  g;ivc  me  the  moft  cxqr.ifirc  pleafure, 

and 
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and  made  fuch  an  imprefilon  on  my  fpirits,  that 
even  in  fleep  they  continued  to  flow  in  the  fame 
traces.  In  this  manner  my  waking  thoughts  were 
recalled  to  me  with  double  delight, 

I  thought  of  a  fudden  that  I  was  hurried  away 
to  the  realms  of  Parnafus.  I  towered  with  rap- 
ture over  the  feveral  cliffs,  which  are  frequent  in 
thofe  regions.  The  air,  methought,  fecmed  to 
be  clearer  than  I  had  ever  met  with  j  the  fides  were 
brightened  into  the  pureft  azure;  the  fun  darted 
his  genial  rays  all  around,  and  different  ftreaks  of 
light  blending  themfelvcs  in  fundry  parts  of  the 
hemifphere  ferved  to  diverfify  the  fcene.  The 
country  fmiled  in  vernal  delight,  covered  with  the 
molt  chearful  variety  I  had  ever  beheld.  In  one 
part  was  difplayed  to  view  an  ample  lawn,  ftretched 
to  fuch  a  length,  that  the  eye  loft  itfelf;  on  the 
other  fide  prefente4  themfelves  meadows,  gardens, 
and  laurel  groves.  Hills  there  were,  whofe  blue 
tops  grew  fine  by  degrees,  and  leflened  to  the 
fight  amid  the  clouds.  From  one  of  thefe  ifTued 
,the  Pierian  fountain,  which,  divided  into  feveral 
rills,  came  tinkling  down  a  foft  declivity,  and  at  the 
bottom,  afiTembling  into  one  general  refervoir, 
pxpanded  themfelves  into  a  pleafmg  fur  face,  an^ 
formed  a  river  whicl;  watered  all  the  country  round. 

Here 
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Here  I  fell  into  that  ftate  of  mind,  which  is  fo  ex- 
cellently defcribed  in  the  Pleafures  of  Imagination* 

Then  the  inexprejjive  Jtrain 

Dfjfufes  its  enchantment;  fancy  dreams 
Of  Jacred fountains,  and  Elyfian  groves, 
And  vales  of  blifs ;  the  tmtelUftxal pew'r 
Bends  fr cm  bis  awful  throne  a  lift'ning  ear. 
And f miles  •>  the  pafficns  gently  footed  away 
Sink  to  divine  rcpcfe,  and  love  and  joy 
Alone  are  -waking  j  love' and  joy  ferene 
As  airs  that  fan  tbefummer, 

I  frit  the  moft  aHent  ambition  to  gain  the  furrH 
ir.it  of  the  hill,  h  was  in  feveral  places  fo  deep, 
that  I  believe  I  fhould  never  have  reached  it,  if 
Apollo  had  not  been  favourable  to  the  humble 
prayer  which  I  preferred.  I  did  not  build  my  fup- 
plication  upon  any  merit  in  the  literary  world,  but 
humbly  prefumed  upon  the  delight  which  I  always 
took  in  works  of  genius.  In  Apollo's  eye,  the 
pext  thing  to  a  good  author,  is  a  jufl  tafle  and 
relifh  for  the  beauties  of  fine  writing.  I  was  ftruck 
with  reverential  awe  at  the  fight  of  the  god  of  wit. 
A  drain  of  melody  filled  my  ears.  I  fell  on  my 
jtnees,  and  worshipped  the  nine  harmonious  maids 
•who  caufed  fuch  divine  enchantment.  They  be- 
jield.  each  other  with  an  air  of  mutual  affection 

and 
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and  complacence;  their  eyes  were  bright  with 
meaning,  and  I  thought  that,  in  delicacy  of  fhape 
and  feature,  they  had  a  near  refcmblance  to  two 
ladies  known  to  the  world  by  the  name  of  the  HI- 
BERNIAN BEAUTIES. 

After  paying  the  offerings  of  adoration,  1  with- 
drew from  the  prefence  of  the  deities,  and  went 
round  the  place,  in  order  to  view  the  country 
more  particularly.  The  greatefb  part  of  thefe  re- 
gions is  portioned  out  by  Apollo  into  different  te- 
nures, fome  of  them  conveyed  to  the  perfon  for 
ever,  others  for  life,  and  many  for  a  fhorter  dura- 
tion. There  are  manfion-houfes  built  on  many 
of  thefe  eftates,  and  the  great  genius's,  who  have 
made  a  figure  in  the  world,  have  here  fixed  their 
refidence. 

The  ancients  feemed  to  have  the  largerr.  pofk-f- 
fions.  Their  grounds  were  laid  out,  not,  in- 
deed, with  the  trim  neatnefs  of  modern  art,  but 
a  bold  and  mafterly  imitation  of  that  wild  variety, 
which  we  perceive  in  the  landfkips  of  Nature. 
Every  cftate  belonging  to  the  firft  and  ancient 
poiTefTors  prefented  a  fcene  of  true  rural  beauty, 
fuch  as  is  dcfcribcd  in  the  Georgicks  of  VIRGIL, 
without  any  of  that  ftudied  nicety,  which  looks  fo 
minute  in  the  gr.rcler.s  of  RA?;NT.  HOMER  was 

VOL,  V.  P  the 
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the  firft,  who  caught  the  fecret  art,  with  which 
Nature  forms  her  plans  in  Teeming  diforder,  with 
all  thofe  intricacies,  that  puzzle  and  perplex  the 
profpect,  while  they  are  preparing  unexpected 
openings,  to  heighten  pleafure  by  furprize,  and 
convince  us  that  what  at  firft  appeared  to  be  con- 
fufion  is  the  mod  artfull  regularity.  GAME-LAWS 
are  not  known  in  Parnaflus.  You  may  go  upon 
what  lands  you  pleafe,  and  what  you  ftart,  you 
may  hunt  down,  without  being  deemed  a  tref- 
paflerj  but  it  is  expected  of  every  fportfman  that 
he  fhall  fairly  acknowledge  the  perfon,  to  whom 
he  is  under  an  obligation.  He,  who  attempts  to 
conceal  where  he  firft  found,  is  confide  red  as  a 
mere  poacher,  who  wants  to  vend  what  he  has 
gained  furreptitioufly  from  his  neighbours.  There 
are  neither  jieel- traps  norfpring-guns  to  deter  you 
trom  entering  the  nneft  nur&ries,  or  the  moft 
beautifull  gardens.  You  may  take  in  an  opca 
manner,  what  flips  you  pleafe  to  graft  upon  yovf. 
own  ftock,  and  you  may  tranfplant  at  pleafure, 
without  any  injury  to  the  firft  pofleflbr,  provided 
it  be  feen  that  you  remove  to  a  proper  foil,  and 
have  (kill  to  encourage  the  growth  with  new  luxu- 
riance. The  ancient  PATR  IARCHS  of  POETRY  are 
generous,  as  they  are  rich :  a  great  part  of  their  pof  • 

fcfljons 
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IcfTions  is  let  on  leafe  to  the  moderns.  Dryden, 
befides  his  own  hereditary  eftate,  had  taken  -a 
large  Icope  of  ground  from  Virgil.  Mr.  Pope  'held 
J>y  copy  near  half  of  Homer's  rent-roll.  Mr.  Dry- 
den  fpent  mofl  of  his  time  in  writing  Prefaces  and 
Dedications  to  the  great  men  of  Parnajfus  •:  Mr. 
Pope  was  retired  to  his  own  houfe,  on  the  banks 
.of  the  river  already  mentioned.  His  grounds 
\verc  laid  out  in  the  mod  exquifite  tafle.  Where 
the  foil  did  not  yield  fpontaneoufly,  he  afTi  fired 
with  hot-beds.  The  culture  of  his  lands  and  gar- 
dens had  been  for  a  long  time  his  chief  delight: 
but  he  was  now  of  ft  more  ierious  and  moral  call. 
Of  late  his  principal  care  was  to  embellifh  a 
Temple  of  Virtue  and  Happinefs,  which  he  had 
raifed  in  the  middle  of  his  gar-den. 

'There  his'  retreat  the  beft  companions  grace, 
Chiefs  out  of  war  t  and  Jlatejmen  out  of  •place. 

Jn  company  with  thefe  celebrated  pcrfonagcs  he 
maintained  his  own  eafe  and  dignity.  His  foul 
glowed  within  him,  when  fitting  with  Bolinghrokf 
and  Hryndhamy  but  he  feemed  to  receive  a  more 
near  delight  from  Gay>  Pariielly  and 


The  great  Sbakffpeare  fat  upon  a  cliff,  looking 

abroad   through    all   creation.       His    pofTeOlons 

•were  very  n^ar  as  cxtenfive  as  Hewer's,    but,   in 

fome  places,  had  not  received  fUfficient  culture. 

D  i  But 
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But  even  there  fpontaneous  flowers  (hot  up,  and 
in  the  unweeded  garden,  which  grows  to  Jeed,  you 
might  cull  lavender,  myrtle,  and  wild  thyme. 
Craggy  rocks,  hills,  and  dales,  the  woodland  and 
open  country,  ftruck  the  eye  with  wild  variety. 
Over  our  heads  rolled  thunder,  deep  and  awful. 
The  lightning's  flafh  darted  athwart  the  folemn. 
fcene,  while  on  the  blafted  heath,  witches,  elves, 
and  fairies,  with  their  own  Queen  Mab,  played  in 
frolick  gambol.  Mean  time  the  immortal  bard 
latwith  his  eves  in  a  fine  phrenzy  rolling,  and  wri- 
ters both  in  the  tragic  and  comic  ftile  were  ga- 
thered round  him.  Arijlotls  feemed  to  lament 
that  Shakefpear  had  not  fludied  his  Art  of  Poetry, 
butLortgjnuj  admired  him  to  a  degree  ofenthu- 
fiafm.  Otway,  Rowe,  and  Ccngreve  had  him  con- 
ftantly  in  their  eye.  Even  Milton  was  looking  for 
flowers  to  tranfplant  into  his  ownParadife. 

I  was  called  off  from  furveying  the  poiTefilons 
of  this  father  of  the  Britiih  drama,  by  repeated 
peals  of  laughter,  which  refounded  from  an  adja- 
cent grove.  This,  I  foon  perceived,  was  occa- 
fioned  by  the  irrefiftible  humour  of  Lufitw,  Cer- 
vantzsy  and  Sizift.  At  fome  diflance  from  them, 
Rabelais  threw  himfelf  into  a  thoufand  antick  at- 
titudes, and  brought  together  the  mofl:  ludicrous 
aflemblage  of  ideas,  with  all  the  fprightly  frolick 
of  his  v/ild  imagination. 

Sir 
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Sir  Richard  Steele  fixed  his  refidence  under  Mr. 
Addifon's  roof.  Addtjon  read  to  him  feveral  beau- 
tiful] vifions,  and  a  number  of  effays,  that  tended 
at  once  to  harmonize  the  imagination,  and  trans- 
fer to  the  heart  a  correfponding  order,  grace,  and 
regularity.  Addi[on>  however,  was  obferVed  fre- 
quently to  retire  to  his  ftudy,  not  without  fome 
vifible  appearances  of  difcontent.  In  thofe  mo- 
ments he  employed  himfelfin  tranflating  the  firfl 
book  of  HOMER'S  ILIAD.  Willing*  however,  as 
he  was  to  wound,  he  was  afraid  ofjlriking  the  blow. 
He  engaged  his  friend  TICKELL  to  take  upon 
himfelf  the  invidious  tafk ;  but  both  had  the 
mortification  of  feeing  fo  much  well-prepared 
malice  entirely  mifs  its  aim.  PHILIPS  begged  to 
be  aflifted  in  his  tranfiation  of  the  DISTRESSED 
MOTHER.  ADDISON  complied,  and  writ  an  Epi- 
logue, of  which  (for  reafons  befl  known  to  him- 
felf) he  defired  BUDGELL  to  avow  himfelf  the  au- 
thor. I  faw  a  perfon  deliver  to  Mr.  ADDISON  fe- 
veral of  the  periodical  efiays,  which  have  latel/ 
been  fent  abroad  into  the  world,  among  which, 
methought,  I  faw  a  paper  entitled  the  Grafs-Inn 
Journal,  when  *  *  ******* 

The  effect  this  had  upon  me  was  fuch,  that  my 
Vifion  was  immediately  difilpated,  and  I  waked 
in  the  moft  pleafing  ferenity  of  mind. 

D  3  NUMBER 
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vacs 
tn  "vnlguin  ambi^tias^  &  qn&rcrc  nr.fcius  aiinst.. 

VJRG. 

I  FIND  myfelf  obliged  to  poftpone  the  eflay  1? 
intended  for  this  day,-  by  an  occurrence,  of 
which  I  think  it  incumbent  upon  me  to  take  fome_ 
notice.  I  did  not  imagine,  before  this  incident, 
that  a  cold,  trifling,,  frothy  writer  could  have 
drawn  ib  much  from  me  5  but  in  the  defence  of 
truth,  juftice,  and  good  lente,  I  cannot  controul- 
myfelf  from  taking  his  late  arguments  intoconfi- 
tk-ration.  As  he  has  thought  proper  to  record  a, 
faft,  I  will  in  my  turn  begin  with  one,  which,  I 
have  no  doubt,,  will  appear  not  a  little  extraordi- 
nary to  thole,  who  have  acquired  a  rclifli  for  the 
beauties  of  thedrama->  and  wiih  (for.  the  credit  of 
a  civilized  people)  to  fee  a  juit  ;uid  due  decorum- 
in  all  our  public  exhibitions. 

By  theie  prcfents  then  be  it  known  unto  poltc-- 
rity,  that  in  the  year  one  thoufand  feven  -hundred 
and  fifty  -two,  there  really  did  exilt  a  daily  writer,, 
wh'o  arrogated  to  himfcifthc  tide  of  bijptfior  Ge- 

nzrc.l 
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Great  Britain  ;  that  under  this  pompous 
appellation  he  took  upon  him  to  prefcribefalhions 
to  the  ladies,  and  wire-wigs  to  the  gentlemen; 
intrigues  to  rakes,  and  tafte  to  pretty  fellows  ; 
that  he  peftered  the  town  with  differtations  on  fof- 
fils,  minerals,  and  infects,  that  never  exifted  but 
in  his  own  imagination;  from  thence  (embol- 
dened by  a  kind  of  negative  applaufe,  that  of 
being  endured)  he  rofe  a  degree  higher,  and,  at  a 
time  when  our  threatrical  entertainments  were 
under  the  jiitteft  regulation,  did  his  endeavours  to 
fow  the  feeds  of  difcontent  in  the  minds  of  the  au- 
dience, to  forrient  divifiohs  among  them,  and,  con- 
trary to  all  law,  to  raife  a  riot  at  the  Theatre 
Royal  in  Drury  Lane,  in  a  public  paper  abfurdly 
encouraging  the  bucks  and  bleeds  of  the  Temple 
and  other  places  to  throw  the  fconces  and 
benches  on  the  ftage. 

It  is  hard  to  imagine  to  one's  felf  the  ideas  that 
will  occur  to  pofterity  upon  perufal  of  this  mod 
extraordinary  pafiage  :  they  will,  I  am  afraid,  be- 
lieve their  anceftors  at  this  period  relapfmg  into 
the  antient  barbarity  of  the  firft  inhabitants  of  this 
ifland.  I  have  examined  the  Index  to  the  Spefla- 
tbr,  to  the  Taller  •,  and  Guardian,  for  the  words  riot, 
benches,  and  fconces,  but  I  cannot  find  any  thing  of 
the  kind  recommended  under  any  of  thofe  heads, 
D  4  nor 
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nor  do  I  believe  fuch  an  outrage  to  common  fenfe 
was  ever  offered  in  anycivilized  nation.  Theauthors 
of  the  immortal  performances  j  uft  mentioned  endea- 
voured to  cherifh  good-humour,  good-nature,  focial 
harmony,  and  good-manners.  Theatrical  merit  in 
their  time  was  promoted  to  the  greateft  elegance. 
Every  thing  that  carried  with  it  the  lead  tincture 
of  a  vitiated  tafte,  was  by  them  attacked  with  the 
moft  mafterly  ftrokes.  But  this  efiUyift  would 
turn  the  tables  upon  thefe  approved  geniufes,  and, 
by  extinguifhing  all  iparks  of  emulation,  deftroy. 
the  only  means  of  heightening  our  public  enter- 
tainments, and  eftabliihrng  fenfc  and  refinement 
among  us. 

As  I  generally  like  to  trace  things  to  thei? 
fource,  I  have  been  confidermg  what  could  be  the 
motives  that  induced  his  Lifpcftorjkip  to  this  pro- 
ceeding. I  laving  canvaflfed  the  matter,  I  fancy  I 
may  take  upon  me  to  lay  that  I  have  difco- 
vered  the  latent  caule.  This  prodigy  of  genius, 
this  florid,  witty,  elegant,  fenfible,  unexhauftcd 
LifpeSlor,,  owed  the  firft  dawnings  of  his  immode- 
rate fame  (I  biufii  to  tell  it)  to  a  pantomime  en- 
tertainment. And  fhall  he,  whofe  monfter- breed- 
ing brain  fpawn'd  Orpbsits  and  Eurydice,  in  whofe 
head 

Kelt  riesy  bcaifji  deftfjjdf,  and  dan c:  s/i  ^*?f^f  ,  U   ^^ 

f^  and  mirtb9 
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A fi'f ,  a  jig,  (i  battle,  and  a  ball, 

'"77//  one  wide  conflagration  Jivatlows  all. 

POPE. 

Shall  lie  look  tamely  on,  and  fee  his  favourite' 
monfters  cxpofcd  to  ridicule  ?  May  he  not  have 
fome  wild  production  ftill  in  (lore  ?  Such  a  ge- 
nius can  never  have  done.  Hence  all  that  la- 
boured impotence  of  animadverfion,  which  he  has 
thrown  out  in  two  different  papers. 

But  to  be  a  little  more  ferious.  It  is  certain, 
that  two  contending  theatres  have  always  in- 
dulged themfclves  in  ftrokes  of  pleafantry  upon 
each  other.  The  Impromptu  of  Moliere  was  a 
banter  upon  a  rival  houfe  in  fo  polite  a  place  as 
Paris,  and  a  recent  inftance  will  evince,  that  Mr. 
Rich  has  no  averfion  to  the  practice.  It  is  noto- 
rious that  a  few  winters  fince  he  engaged  aperforr, 
whofe  abilities  confift  folely  in  mimickry,  publicly 
to  burlefque,as  far  as  in  him  lay,  Mr.  Garrick,  as  a 
man,  an  aftor,  and  a  manager.  He  has  always 
given  oblique  allufions  whenever  they  came  in  his 
way,  and  nothing  has  efcaped  him  from  the  coro- 
nation in  Harry  the  Fourth,  down  to  the  ballad  in 
Har /squirt  Ranger. 

And  (hall  not  the  manager  of  the  other  houfc 
have  leave  to  amufe  the  town  in  his  turn  ?  It  is  ac- 

know- 
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knowledged  by  the  writer  who  has  occafioned  my 
taking  the  pen  in  hand,  that  the  objects  are  well 
difpojed',  there  is  humour  in  the  management  of  them, 
and  there  is  merit  in  the  Jong  that  explains  the  defign 
cf  their  introduction ;  what  is  mere,  then  is  jufticc, 
for  thejubjeft  is  worthy  ridicule.  In  faying  this  he 
advances  nothing  but  the  truth,  but  when  he 
adds,  where  is  the  modejly  of  arraigning  the  tafte  of 
an  audience^  to  an  audience  ?  And  again,  //  is  unjufti- 
fable,  it  is  cruel,  it  is  not  to  be  Jupported:  In  the 
name  of  common  fenfe,  what  would  he  be  at  ? 
Firft,  there  is  merit  in  it,  then  it  is  not  to  be 
juftifiedi  there  is  humour  in  ir,  then  it  is  not  to 
be  fupported;  there  is  juftice  in  ic,  and  the  nexC 
moment  it  is  cruel.  For  Heaven's  fake,  Mr.  /«- 
JpccJcr,  learn  to  be  a  little  confident-,  and  clon'c 
thus  trifie  with  our  underftandings. 

When  a  man  will  write  in  this  fliuffling  manner; 
blowing  hot  and  cold,  faying  and  unfaying;  when 
an  author,  who  pretends  to  inftruct,  will  run  off 
from  the  point,  in  a  fnip-fnap  ftile,  with  pert 
queflion  and  anfwer,  down  a  whole  column  of  his 
paper,  it  is  not  eligible  to  follow  him  further. 
Let  his  meandring  briiknefs  run  what  riots  it  will 
for  the  future,  1  (hall  draw  the  whole  argument 
to  a  point,  and  then  have  done  with  eontroverfy. 

Nothing,  in  my  apprehenfion,  (hews  the  tem- 
per 
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per  of  this  nation,  more  than  the  ferment  their 
minds  are  thrown  into  by  little  divifions  of  this 
nature.     A  real,  or  a  mock  monarch,  a  mi-nifte*. 
of  ftate,  or  a  manager  of  a  theatre,  muft  eternally 
embarrafs  their  thoughts.    Every  thing  muft  be  a 
party-  bufmefs.     But  furely,  while  our  liberties  re- 
main inviolate,  men  of  fenfe  fliould  know  no  party,' 
but  a- party  of  pleafure.     All  differences  betwixt 
tweedle-dum  and  t-iveedle-dee  fhould  be  fubfervient 
t©  their  merriment.     The  field  of  humour  is  open 
to  both   play  houfes,  and  if,    without  animofity, 
they  will  cull  from  thence,  the  refult  muft  btv 
that  the  public  will  receive  more  entertainment 
from  a  fpirited   emuhtion  than  from  an  inaftive 
ftate.     This  is  the  cafe  among  the  French  to  this 
1  day.     They  who  weep  one  night'  at  a  tragedy  of 
genius,  are  fure  to  laugh  at  the  fame  piece,  the 
evening  following,  at  the  Italian  comedy.     If  this 
liberty  be  taken  with  the  nobleft  productions  of 
the  huma«  mindrwhy  fo  much  tendernefs  for  what 
is  really  ridiculous  and  unfit  for  the  ftage  ?     The 
Dramatis  Per/on*  cxpofed  to  derifion,  on  a  late 
occafion,  are,  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  a  lyon,  a  bear* 
a  cat,  a  dog^  a  monkey y  a  ferpent,  and  an   oftricb> 
an  admirable  company  of  comedians  truly !  but 
are  they  fuch  refpectable  perfonages,  as  to  claim 
an  exemption  from  thelafh  of  ridicule?     Ay,  but- 
pacr  Rich!  $cor  Rich!  if  by  that:  pathetic  exclama- 
tion- 
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tion  is  meant  that  he  is  an  object  of  compafiion,  I 
own  I  have  always  thought  him  fuch,  and  do  from 
my  heart  moft  fincercly  pity  him.  If,  however, 
through  a  depravity  of  tafte,  or  debility  of  mind, 
he  has  no  relifh  for  the  fublimer  compofitions  of 
a  theatre,  let  us  not,  like  Egyptians,  worfhip  fer- 
pents,  dogs,  and  monkeys;  on  the  contrary,  let 
us  by  the  afTiflance  of  the  politer  arts  efface  all 
traces  of  barbarifm,  taking  care  to  preferve  in  all 
our  public  exhibitions,  a  manly  affection  for  the 
caufe  of  dramatic  poetry,  of  genius;  and  of  Shake- 


TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Coffee-boufc^  Noi>.  15. 
The  Board  of  Criticifm  met  here  laft  night,- 
when  the  prefent  party-divifions  concerning  the 
theatres  became  the  topic  of  debate.  It  was  b/ 
fome  afierted  that  Mr.  Gcrrick  has  made  an  un- 
warrantable attack  upon  Rich's  animal  comedians. 
One  of  thefe  choice  fpirits  afThred  the  company 
that  he  really  believed,  if  this  tranfadion  had  not 
deterred  the  Co-vent  -Gar  den  Manager,  he  would 
fhortly  have  exhibited  the  Qrnuto  Savage,  and  the 
Panther  Afrre.  The  lofs  of  this  ingenious  and  e- 
legant  entertainment  he  entirely  imputed  to  the 
Managers  of  Drury-Lar.s.  In  anfwer  to  this  a  gen  - 

tleman 
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of  tafte  laid  before  the  board  the  following 
ccpy  of  verfes,  which  have  occafioned  much  cri- 
ticifm. 

The      TREATY      BROKE: 
A     *  AL  E. 

WHEN  Lun  (  who  long  had  quarrell'd  witfy 
dame  Nature,) 
flad  fill'd  the  ftage  with  every  monftrous  creature, 

And  held  poor  reafon  at  defiance, 
At  laft  (fo  whim  or  fate  ordain'd, 
As  fenfe  and  folly  often  make  alliance,) 

He  by  fome  means  a  peace  obtain'd, 
It  was  with  Drury's  patent-chief  agreed, 
Each  other  to  fupport  in  cafe  of  need. 
But  Harlequin,  train'd  up  to  tricks, 
Well  knew,  in  modern  politics, 
Treaties  are  made  for  int'reft  fake, 
AS  times  fhall  ferve  to  hold  or  break. 
So,  fpite  of  the  convention  made, 
He  carried  on  clandeftine  trade; 
And  this  clay  one,  and  next  another, 
Still  gain'd  fome  fubject  from  his  brother. 
When  little  David  ftreight  appear'd, 

Like  him  who  did  the  giant  flay, 

ftts  batt'ry  'gainft  the  monfters  rear'd, 

And  led  them  all  in  chains  away. 

At 
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At  this  the  keeper  ftamp'ci  and  cry'd, 
And  louder  than  his  lion  roar'd, 
To  have  his  creatures  all  reftor'd, 
\Vhen  thus  a  ftander-by  reply'd: 
•  -"  Retaliation  is  fair  play, 

"  By  right  and  reafon's  rules  ; 
."  Your  monfters  he  has  got,  you  fay. 
*'  But  tiicn  you've  got  his  fools/' 


rd.ti^  N:v.  1  8. 
The  tragedy  of  Jane  Shore  has  been  prefcnted 
'here  this  week.  Mrs.  Gibber  exerted  thofe  powers, 
which  have  juftly  procured  her  the  reputation  of 
a  great  adlrefs.  In  the  mad  fcene,  the  expreflion 
in  her  countenance,  and  the  inefiftible  magic  of 
her  voice,  thrilled  to  the  very  foul  of  the  whole 
audience.  The  entertainments  of  the  evening  con- 
jcluded  with  the  furprizing  phenomenon  of  rp^e- 
dancing. 


'-Jp 
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NUMBER      VI. 

Saturday,  Nci\  25,   1752. 

Crine  ruler,  niger  ore,  brevis  fede,  lurrine  lafos, 
Remmagnamprtcftas,  Zoile,  fi  bonus  es. 

MARTIAL. 

IN  a  former  paper,  in  which  I  gave  fome  ac- 
count of  myfelf,  I  was  not  in  jeft  when  I  told 
my  readers,  that  from  a  natural  fagacity  of  fight, 
improved  by  experience  and  ftudy,  I  had  made  a 
furprizing  proficiency  in  the  art  of  phyfiognomy. 
Among  my  private  acquaintance  I  have  acquired 
luch  a  reputation  in  this  way,  that  1  have  known 
many  ladies,  who  would  no  more  dare  to  come 
into  my  company,  than  the  young  romp,  in  Swiffa 
Vifion,  would  venture  to  ftroke  theparifh  lion,  af- 
ter fhe  had  play'd  at  hide  and  hoop  with  Jcckcym 
the  garret.  Notwithftanding  this,  I  am  fcnfible, 
the  majority  of  mankind  at  this  day  treat  this  art  as 
a  mere  exploded  impofture,  like  aitrology  and  pal- 
miitry,  impofed  upon  the  credulous  in  dark  and 
ignorant  ages.  With  them  a  phyfiognomift  and  a 
conjurer  meet  v/ith  the  fame  degree  of  refpect  and 
credit.  But  this  objection,  I  believe,  willquicldy 
yanifh,  when  we  come  to  confider  the  principles 
and  foundation  0:1  which  the  art  is  eflablifhed.  I 

might 
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might  here  aptly  bring  in  the  ftory  of  Socrates 
and  the  Phyfiognomifr,  but  it  is  known  to  every 
body;  befides,  reafon  alone,  and  not  authority,  is 
\i  hat  I  proceed  upon. 

The  great  and  almoft  incredible  wonder  of  this 
jtalent,  confifts  in  being  able  to  difcover  the  paf- 
fions,  virtues  and  affections,  even  at  the  very 
time  that  they  are  dormant  in  the  breafl ;  fo  as  to 
point  out  a  knavifh  citizen  at  his  prayers ;  to  know 
a  cut-throat,  tho'  he  fmiles  j  or  a  fellow  that  has. 
a  defign  upon  your  fob,  though  he  turns  his  head 
another  way  with  an  affected  vacancy  of  facej  to 
mark  the  man  whofe  mouth  is  open  only  to  have 
it  flop'd  with  a  bribe,  while  he  is  declaiming 
againft  corruption ;  or  to  detect  the  niggard  hand 
of  a  mifer  in  the  very  aft  of  feeming  generofity  and 
munificence.  Yet  all  this  and  more  may  be  done  \ 
and  how  it  may  be  done,  I  will  here  in  part  ex- 
plain. I  muft  however,  beg  to  be  excufed,  if  I 
do  not  reveal  fome  fecrets  of  this  drcanum. 

Every  pafilon,  every  virtue,  and  their  feveral 
modes,  mixtures  and  combinations,  which  fubfifV 
in  the  human  breafc,  have  a  correspondent  fct  of" 
mufclcs  in  the  face,  or  (if  the  Anatomiits  will  not 
allow  this)  they  at  leait  operate  differently  upon 
the  fc'.Tie  fet  of  mufcles.  When  any  afTeftion  is 

malter 
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matter  of  the  temper,  the  fpirits  are  thrown  into 
motion,  and  this  regularly  produces  a  certain  con- 
figuration of  features,  which  is  commonly  known 
to  us  by  the  name  of  cxpreffion.  The  painters  and 
ftatuaries  can  atteft  the  fad:.  To  this  fecret  they 
owe  the  very  foul  of  their  art.  By  obferving  the 
exaftfhape,  that  each  different  pafiion  of  the 
mind  gives  the  feveral  mufcles  of  the  face,  and  by 
copying  the  fame  upon  a  lifelefs  fubjccl:,  it  pro- 
duces that  agreeable  deception,  which  makes  us 
imagine  that  this  difpofition  of  features  is  an  effecl: 
of  motion,  communicated  from  a  thinking  mind 
within,  when  it  is  only  the  refult  of  their  fkill  in 
the  art  of  imitation.  The  good  player  goes  an- 
other way  to  work  :  he  excites  in  himfelf  the  in- 
ward motions,  which  we  call  feeling,  and  then  the 
outward  effect  upon  the  countenance  naturally 
follows. 

The  ariatomifts  will  further  inform  us,  that 
every  mufcle  of  the  human  body  col  lefts  ftrength, 
and  expands  itfelf  into  larger  dimenfions,  by  con- 
tinual exercife  and  ufe  ;  as  the  legs  of  chairmen 
and  others  who  are  ufed  to  carry  burthens,  from 
the  fame  caufe,  fvrell  to  an  uncommon  thicknefs. 
It  follows*  that  the  correfpondent  mufcles  of  the 
face,  which  exprefs  any  ruling  pafiion  of  the 
mind,  being  more  frequently  exerted,  grow  out  of 

VOL.  V.  E  pro- 
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proportion,  and  become  confpicuous  above  the  reft. 
Hence  the  face  contracts  an  habitual  air,,  marking 
die  features  with  fome  peculiar  caft  of  character, 
which  is  legible  at  one  glance  of  the  eye.  Any 
body  can  diitinguith  a  mifcr,  a  coxcomb,  a  leacher, 
or  a  glutton,  in  every  circumftance  of  life. 

I  know  fome  well-meanjng  people  may  be 
Ihocked  at  the  thoughts  of  indulging  ourfelves  in 
the  practice  of  forming  opinions  of  mankind  by 
their  looks.  This  proceeds  from  a  charitable  con- 
fideration,  that  as  we  make  not  our  own  faces,  we 
fhould  not  be  accountable  for  them;  but  they 
who  think  in  this  way  take  no  care  to  diftinguifh 
the  good  face,  the  ingenuus  •vultus  of  the  antients, 
that  which  Cicero  fays  is  the  bell  letter  of  recom- 
'mendation  a- man  can  carry  about  him,  from  the- 
handfome,  the  mere  formation  of  inactive  features, 
and  glofs  of  complexion.  TH-e  latter  is  the  gifc 
of  nature  atone,  and  is  that  which  the  philofophers 
of  all  ages  have  perfuaded  as  is  of  no  intrinfic 
value  ;  but  the  former,  which  we  underfland  when 
we  fay,  fuch  a  face  is  not  handfome,  but  is  ex- 
tremely agreeable^  is  in  every  man's  power  to  ac- 
quire; not  by  ftudyiog  to  put  on  a  formal  fimper,. 
or  fmiling  complacency  before  the  glals,:  but  by 
rectifying  the  mind,  and  furnifning  ic  with  noble,. 
generous,  and  virtuous  fentiments.  A  juft  way  of 

thinking: 
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thinking  transfufes  itfclf  into  the  features,  com- 
manding, by  a  fecret  kind  of  fafcination,  the 
tftcem  of  every  judicious  beholder.  I  never 
knew  a  ftronger  inftance  of  this  than  in  the  face  of 
a  certain  nobleman,  who,  to  a  vulgar  eye,  might 
appear  to  have  an  unpleafing  affemblage  of  dif- 
proportion  and  irregularity. 

I  have  obferved  a  certain  attorney  in  Weftminfter 
Holly  who,  I  think,  has  one  of  the  bandfomeft  faces 
1  ever  faw  j  and  yet,  through  the  luftre  of  his 
eye,  the  regularity  of  his  features,  and  bloom  of 
his  complexion,  I  could  read  fuch  a  fettled  habit 
of  the  moft  contracted  cunning,  fo  many  deter- 
mined purpofes  of  fraud,  that  I  proteft  I  could 
not  be  eafy  while  the  fellow  flood  within  arms- 
length  of  my  pockets.  Yet,  to  my  aftonifhment, 
upon  inquiry,  I  learned  that  feveral  great  families 
had  intruded  this  man  with  their  moft  important 
affairs. 

Eugenio  is  neither  happy  in  his  face  nor  perfon. 
At  the  time  when  he  fhouid  have  learned  to  dance, 
he  was  unfortunately  employed  in  forming  his  mind 
upon  the  model  cf  the  antients.  Kence  he  con- 
tracted an  uncouth  air,  a  college  look,  and  an 
aukward  deportment ;  yet,  through  all  thefe  dif- 
advantages,  and  a  cloud  of  uneafy  ci'rcumftances 
E  -2  the 
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the  judicious  eye  can  difcover  a  foul  within,  ca- 
pable of  difplaying  the  divine  attributes  of  bis  Gcd> 
with  a  fuWimity  inferior  to  nothing  but  the  fub- 
jech 

On  the  other  hand,  caft  your  eye  upon  Florio. 
Florio  is  a  man  of  gaiety  and  plaufible  addrefs. 
There  are  fome  whom  he  hath  perfuaded  to  think 
him  one  of  the  prettieft  writers  of  the  prefent  age: 
By  his  dexterity  in  the  art  of  plagiarilm,  hepafTes 
upon  the  crowd  for  a  man  of  fome  learning :  And 
I  have  hotrd  him  lay,  that  the  ladies  think  him  a 
mm  of  gallantry,  and  a  wit.  No  body  is  more 
perfectly fatisfied  with  himfeif  than  Flcrio :  he  writes 
with  the  utmoft  facility,  without  any  manner  of 
fubject,  and  this  he  thinks  is  flile,  fimplicity,  and 
cafe.  Upon  the  whole,  one  might  be  fo  far  de- 
ceived at  firlt  fight,  as  to  think  Flcrio  a  pretty  fel- 
low. Yet  look  at  his  countenance,  can  any  thing 
be  more  vifible  than  the  furniture  within  ?  A  coir- 
fu fed  affcmbla^e  of  vanity,  arrogance,  cowardice, 
dulnefs,  ignorance,, and  conceit.  Florio  generally 
wears  a  gleam  of  chearfulnefs  on  his  face;  yet  it  is 
vifible  that  this  is  all  forced.  Through  the  falfe 
appearance,  Florio  has  an  uneafy  dilconcerted  tem- 
per. 

The  rr.ortification  in  Scrdidt's  leg  ha<!  lil.e  ro 

have 
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have  gone  too  far,  before  he  could  prevail  upon 
himfelf  to  be  at  the  expence  of  cutting  it  off.  I 
attended  him  at  the  time  of  the  operation.  To 
the  furprize  of  every  one,  he  bore  it  with  wonder- 
ful patience;  but  while  others  were  admiring  his 
amazing  refolutipn,  I  could  plainly  perceive  by 
his  looks,  that  Sordido1*  compofure  proceeded  from 
the  confoling  thought,  that  he  fhould  hereafter 
fave  juft  half  his  expence  in  the  article  offhocs. 

I  could  point  out  a  certain  reverend  gentleman, 
who  wears  the  moft  plaufible  appearance  of  humi- 
lity, fanctity,  and  grace.  A(k  him  farnilarly  how 
he  does  ?  With  a  folemn,  thankfgiving  voice, 
and  the  white  of  his  eyes  turned  up  with  pious 
gratitude  to  Heaven,  he  blefTes  his  God  he  is 
very  well.  Yet  view  his  (hining,  jolly  counte- 
nance with  the  fmalleft  degree  of  attention,  and 
throqgh  this  gauze  of  hypocrify,  you  plainly  dif- 
cover  a  horrid  groupe  behind,  compofed  of  pride 
gluttony,  cruelty,  andluft.  Yet,  notwithftand- 
ing  this,  he  will  rife  in  his  profeffion,  for  he  can 
cringe  and  flatter  with  the  belt. 

Prudifla  is  regular  at  her  devotions;  fhe  goes 
twice  a  day  to  church ;  flie  conflantly  has  her  foot- 
man  to  carry  her  prayer-book;  yet  I   could  ob- 
fcrve  at  avifit'thc  other  day,  that  in  fonie  of  her 
E  3  \valks, 
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•walks,  there  had  been  more  familiarity  between 
her  and  this  fame  footman,  who  then  handed  the 
tea-equipage,  than  was  altogether  confonant  to 
thecharacterfhe  chufes  to  afTume. 

The  unhappy  Califtay  through  the  perfidy  of 
the  man  upon  whomfhe  once  placed  heraffectionsa 
and  fome  family  misfortunes  that  followed  after, 
is  now  obliged  to  endure  the  embraces  of  a  certain 
libertine,  who  has  nothing  to  recommend  him  buc 
his  riches  :  yet  in  CaliJWs  foul,  I  can  read  the  la- 
tent traces  of  chaftity,  humility,  and  love,  blend- 
ed with  a  tendernefs  of  diftrefs,  that  fometimes 
Mows  into  her  eyes,  and  adds  fuch  a  melting  foft- 
nefs  to  her  native  beauty,  as  nothing  that  is  hu- 
man can  avoid  being  affecled  with.  Yet  to  a  vul-: 
gar  eye,  the  unfortunate  Caiifta  appears  no  bet- 
ter than  the  common  tribe  of  proftitutes. 

Not  to  produce  further  inftances,  I  can  fee  fa 
clearly  into  the  characters  and  difpofiticns  of  man- 
kind, that  if  fome  folks,  whofe  names  I  could 
mention,  do  net  fhortly  mend  their  manners,  I 
will  take  a  general  tour  through  the  cities  ot'Lc;;- 
don  and  H'eftm'mfter,  r.nd  unmafk  every  fmooth- 
faccd  villain  that  I  meet.  In  the  mean  time,  if"  a 
certain  gentleman,  who  generally  wears  a  lacec\ 

frockj 
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frock,  a  bag-wig,  and  a  long  fword,  does  not  lay 
afide  his  project  of  facrificing  to  a  fct  of  (harpers, 
•with  whom  he  is  to  go. (hares,  the.  good-natured 
young  nobleman,  who  took  a  liking  to  him  for  his 
honefty,  I  will  certainly  let  his  lordihip  know  the 
whqle  affair.  And  if  a  certain  lady  of  distinction, 
who,  by  a  fide  glance  laft  Monday  in  the  Mail, 
difcovered  what  intimate  familiarities  had  pafled 
the  evening  before  between  her  and  a  certain  cox- 
comb in  a  red  coat,  does  not  infuantly  break  off 
all  further  commerce  with  him,  I  mud  immedi- 
ately inform  her  hufband;  for  I  cannot  any  lon- 
ger bear  to  fee  a  man  of  fcnfe  and  merit  hurt  in 
fiis  honour.  1  muft  further  inform  the  unfortu- 
nate lady,  that  from  a  fymptom  in  her  paramour's 
face,  I  can  plainly  forefee,  he  intends  to  make 
himfelf  much  happier  this  night,  than  ever  he  was 
.in  her  embraces,  among  half  a  dozen  of  his  com- 
panions, at  the  expence  of  her  reputation  and  ho- 
jnour. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Coffee-boufc^  Ncv.   21. 
The  following  lines  are  to  be  placed  under  a  fo- 
lio copper-plate  of  the  Inft>eclort  to  be  prefixed  to 
Jijs  Natural  Hi  (lory. 

*  "  E  4  Three 
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Three  great  wife  men,  in  the  fame  flLra.  born, 
Britannia's  happy  ifland  did  adorn  : 
Henley  in  cure  of  fouls  difplay'd  his  fkill, 
Rock  Ihone  in  phyfic,  and  in  both  John  Hill. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go, 
To  make  a  third  fhe  join'd  the  former  two* 


NUMBER 
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Saturday,  Dec.  2,   I" $2. 

Aha  quando 


Has  animos  ? 

Juv. 

IW  A  S  fitting  the  other  morning  in  my  fludy., 
intent  upon  the  plan  of  fome  future  effay, 
when  a  fervant  from  a  lady,  whom  1  have  had  the 
honour  of  knowing  for  a  confiderable  time,  broke 
in  upon  all  my  fine  concerted  fchemes.  After 
making  two  or  three  fcrapes,  he  informed  me, 
that  he  had  directions  to  wait  upon  me  with  a 
card,  which  I  think  proper  to  tranfcribe,  as  I 
look  upon  it  to  be  a  modern  way  of  writing,  of 
which  the  ancients  had  not  tfie  leaft  idea. 

<c  Lady  Tcr.acc's  compliments  to  Mr.  Ranger  ; 
hopes  he  took  no  cold  at:  the  play  the  other  night, 
begs  the  favour  of  his  company  to  a  ROUT  on  l¥ed- 
•nejday  next.  Lady  Menace  propofes  to  keep  her 
day,  for  the  remainder  of  the  winter  feafon,  on 
Wedriefday,,  (hall  be  glad  QfWLr.JR#jfger'$  company 
as  often  as  poflible." 

Square,  Turfdcy  Mcrn. 


This  way  of  defining  a  man's  cc'.r^.tny,  where  he 

is 
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he  is  not  to  fpeak  five  words,  has  in  it  fomething 
extraordinary.  "  Though  I  am  not  fond  of  fafhio- 
nable  vices,  yet  I  coulJ  never  prevail  upon  my- 
felf  to  renounce  a  thing  fo  efiential  in  the  polite 
world,  as  card-playing  is  at  prefent.  I  returned 
for  anfwer,  that  I  fhould  do  myfelf  the  pleafure 
of  waiting  upon  her  ladylhip.  It  is  not  enough 
at  prefent  for  a  man  to  know  the  world,  to  fee  into 
the  humours  of  different  people,  or  to  difcover  a 
lively  vein  of  thinking  upon  all  topics  that  offer 
in  converfation  ;  unlefs  you  have  learned  to  lofe 
your  money  gracefully,  thefe  accomplishments 
pafs  for  nothing  :  wherever  you  vifit,  you  are  no  • 
thing  but  lumber.  .Mr.  Mcllefcnt  never  wants  wit  -, 
he  has  many  amiable  qualities,  but  not  being  a 
card-player,  whenever  he  enters  a  room,  the  lady 
of  the  houfe  is  fure  to  receive  him,  without  ftir- 
ring  out  of  the  languid  pofture  in  which  indolence 
had  compofed  her.  "  Mr.  MeUefcnt,"  fays  fhe, 
with' her  eyes  fwimming  between  fleep  and  wake 
round  the  room,  <c  pray  (it  down,  Sir;  one  is  fo 
"  — !  don'rknowhowtodefcribeit  in  this  hot  wea- 
"  ther." — Let  Mr.  Hazard  with  his  midnight 
face  make  his  appearance;  her  heart  dances  at  the 
fight  of  him ;  the  bell  rings  for  the  card-table, 
and  t;he  houfe  is  in  an  uproar  in  an  inftant. 

That  I  may  not  pafs  for  hunbcr  among  the  la- 
dies. 
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dies,  I  have  perufed  with  fome  attention  Mr* 
Hoyle's  very  judicious  and  elegant  book  on  the 
game  of  Wbtft.  1  can  now  return  rny  partner's 
(bit,  lead  through  the  honour,  finejfet  and  fome- 
times  contrive  to  bring  about  an  agreeable/?<?-/fow. 
With  this  profound  knowledge  I  was  punctual  to 
my  engagement,  and,  that  I  might  fee  the. whole 
ceremony  of  the  proceeding,  took  care  to  be 
pretty  early  in  my  vifit, 

My  lady  Menace  is  a  woman  of  perfect  good- 
breeding,  with  a  very  happy  flow  of  fpirits.  Her 
capacity  is,  perhaps,  as  extenfive  as  that  of  any 
of  herfexj  but  from  a  coaftant  habit  of  attending 
to  nothing  but  the  odd  trick,  fhe  has  not  laid  up 
fo  large  a  ftore  of  ideas,  as  fhe  might  have  done 
by  a  proper  improvement  of  her  under/landing. 
Thofe  ideas  which  fhe  is  poflefled  of,  are  in  a  con- 
front rotation.  She  never  dwells  long  upon  any 
fubject,  but  is  always  lure  to  fay  fomething lively 
upon  every  thing  that  offers.  Her  laclyihip  be- 
gan to  rally  me  with  a  deal  of  plcafantry  upon  the 
character  of  a  public  writer,  when,  as  Apollo  would 
have  it,  a  loud  rap  at  the  door  fhook  the  whole 
houfc.  I  have  often  wondered  at  this  ftrangedin, 
with  which,  even  though  the  entry  ftands  wide 
open,  our  cars  are  always  fcunned  upon  thdeoc- 
giifions.  As  the  company  comes  to  a  rout.,  iti$ 
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poffible  this  may  make  part  of  the  ceremony. 
There  may  be  an  additional  pleafure  in  alarming 
a  whole  neighbourhood.  I  fuppofe  the  ladies  may 
think,  that,  what  with  the  thunder  below  (lairs, 
and  the  lightning  in  their  eyes,  they  fail  into  a 
room  with  a  greater  eclat. 

This  was  the  cafe  with  Mrs.  Fidget;  after  fhe 
had  feated  herfelf  in  her  chair,  twitted  her  body 
two  of  three  times  to  compofe  herfelf,  adjufted  the 
fparkling  crofs  upon  her  neck,  and  given  a  dif- 
charge  to  her  fan — <c  Lard,  my  lady  Tenacey  fays 
<f  fhe,  I  was  apprehenfive  that  I  fnould  not  be 
<{  able  to  wait  upon  ydurladyfhip— -my  poorHttle 
tc  dcg  Pompty — the  fwectefl  little  thing  in  the 
<c  world— I  went,  Me'm,  the  other  morning  to. 
ff  fetch  a  walk  in  the  park — a  fine  frofty  morning 
"  it  was — I  love  frofty  weather  of  all  things — and 
"  fo,  little  Pompey  was  v/ith  me — and  if  your  lady- 
«c  fhip  was  but  to  fee  the  dear  creature  pinched  with 
cf  the  froft,  and  mincing  its  fleps  along  the  Mall 
«c  . — with  its  pretty  little  innocent  face — and  fo, 
"  Me'm,  while  I  was  talking  to  captain  Flimjy — 
"  your  hdyfhip  knowscaptaih F//w^v — five  odious 
"  frights  of  dogs  befet  my  poor  Pcwpey  all  at  once, 
"  M'em — the  dear  creature  has  the  heart  of  a  lion, 
«  — but  who  can  rcfift  fix  at  once — and  fo  Powpty 
'.?•  barked  for  ailiirar.ce,  and  the  hideous  creatures 
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"  made  their  efcape — the  hurt  my  little  dog  met 
"  with  was  on  his  cheil— ^a"nd,  Me'm,  there  is 
|C  really  danger  that  an  etnpyema  is  now  forming  in 
i:  his  fide.  And  fb,  Me'm — Lard,  is  not  Barry 
<f  a  fine  man  ? — You  have  feen  the  Rebtarfal  to  b<? 
"  furc,  Mr.  Ranger — well,  to  be  fure,  Garrick's  a 
"  furprifmg  creature  !  his  eyes  have  fb  much  life, 
"  and  fuch  meaning,  and  fuch  fire,  and  he  has 
ct  fuch  variety ! — they  fay  ihort  aprons  are  coming 
"  into  fafhion  again." 

By  this  time  the  room  began  to  fill.  It  was 
time  to  difpofe  the  company  at  their  feveral  fta- 
tions  for  the  night.  The  card  tables  were  accor- 
dingly fituated  in  different  parts  of  the  room.  In 
an  inward  apartment,  a  brag-table  was  prepared 
for  thofe  who  are  fond  of  that  game-  The  thoughts 
of  the  whole  company  began  immediately  to  flow 
into  another  chanel :  they  who  were  before  hap- 
py in  a  mutual  intercourfe  of  focial  pleafure,  be- 
came of  a  fudden  fecret  enemies  to  each  other, 
every  one  privately  forming  a  defign  on  his  neigh- 
bour's pocket.  I  fhould  think  this  flrange  fcene 
would  afford  many  nice  touches  to  the  pencil  of  an 
Hogarth.  Togfee  the  different  effects  of  the  fame 
pafllon  operating  upon  a  number  of  people,  ac- 
cording to  their  refpeftive  tempers,  and  various 
ideas  of  winning  and  lofing,  could  not  fail  to  ren- 
der 
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derthe  groupe  highly  interefting.  To  mark  this 
with  delicacy,  and  to  blend  with  it  the  private 
habits  of  each  different  character,  would,  in  my 
opinion,  fhpw  a  nice  difcernment  worthy  of  the 
hand  of  a  matter. 

After  a  rubber  or  two  at  whifb,  I  detached  my- 
felf  from  the  party  I  was  joined  to,  in  order  to  take 
a  furvey  of  the  room.  I  could  not  help  wonder- 
ing how  men,  amid  fuch  a  profufion  of  charms  as 
the  ladies  difplayed,  could  fit  ib  cool  and  attentive 
to  their  game;  The  queen  of  trumps  (grotefque 
and  unnatural  as  the  figure  is)  was  the  Venus  of 
every  gentleman  prefent.  It  is  the  intercfr  of  the 
ladies  not  to  encourage  a  gamefccr.  Should  the 
Jove  of  play  become  the  ruling  pafTion  of  the  meny 
the  labours  of  the  toilet  are  all  in  vain;  in  vain 
may  the  fair  drcls  themfelves  in  frniles;  in  vain 
heave  the  tender  breafb;  cards  have  banif^ed  love,' 
and  fo  adieu  to  the  female  reign. 

This  is  not  all :  fhould  this  tafte  continue,  not 
only  love,  but  beauty  is  at  ftake,  and  the  cdds  are 
greatly  againft  it.  While  the  amiable,  but  deli- 
cate fex,  fit  in  painful  durance  at  a  card  table,  the 
liquid  luflre  of  the  eye  is  extinguifhed  j  the  rofcs 
fade  upon  the  check,  and  imeafy  paTions  deface 

the 
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the  countenance,  Amanda  is,  at  prefent,  in  all 
the  pride  of  beauty;  her  ftature  is  tall  and  gen- 
teel; Ihe  boafts  a  regular  and  elegant  fet  of  fea- 
tures ;  her  bloom  glowing  as  the  poet's  fancy ;  a 
mild  radiance  beams  from  her  eyes ;  there  is  fuch 
an  inexpreflible  delicacy  about  her  mouth,  that  it 
is  intirely  the  bouche  gracieuje  of  the  French.  Her 
whole  countenance  difplays  the  moft  winning 
iweetnefs;  and  {till  cards  render  Amanda  unarm  a- 
ble.  The  moment  fhe  fat  down  to  Brag,  I  could 
fee  the  young  loves  and  graces,  that  were  am- 
bufhed  in  every  feature,  fpread  their  little  wings, 
and  fly  off  immediately.  A  difagreeable  expref- 
fion  immediately  fucceeded.,  I  could  not  bear  to 
hear  fo  exquifite  a  beauty  with  a  confirmed  voice 
tell  a  forward  young  fellow,  that  "  truly  fhe 
"  would  not  be  bullied  by  him.'*  To  fee  thofe 
lips,  which  were  framed  for  the  tendereft  purpofes, 
gnawed  with  vexation,  was  matter  of  great  un- 
eafmefs  to  me.  But  the  fenfations>  which  Mrs. 
Pregnant  gave  me,  are  not  to  be  expreffed.  The 
emotions,  which  {he  {hewed  upon  fix  aces  being 
difcovered  in  one  pack,  will,  I  am  afraid,  bring 
her  child  into  the  world  with  a  convuHed  fet  of 
nerves.  I  would  venture  to  lay  c.n  even  bet  that 
vhe  child  will  be  marked  with  a  pair-royal  of  aces. 

When- 


64.         THE  GRAYV1NN  JOURNAL. 

When  a  pafiion  for  play  becomes  predominant 
in  the  married  ftate,  I  believe  it  requires  no  very 
lively  imagination  to  conceive  the  fcene  that  mull 
«nfi!e.  Not  to  mention  the  ruin  of  a  family,  their 
own  immediate  happincfs  is  destroyed  ;  as  the' 
poet  finely  fays, 

L'.ve  fo'jll  be  banijtid  frr.n  the  genial  be  Jy 
T7:e  night  jb^ll  be  till  lonely  and  unquiet, 
jf ltd  every  day  fin  I!  be  a  fifty  of  car  a. 

I  {hall  conclude,  by  cor.gratulatiifg  the  Public, 
that  we  are  fhortly  to  have  a  new  tragedy  called 
JZk  Gainejler,  exhibited  at  Drury-Lcne,  in  which, 
as  I  am  informed,  the  effcds  of  this  unhappy  turrf 
will  be  fet  in  their  proper  light. 

TRUE"   INTELLIGENCE. 

Be  Ifard  C-ifcc-Houfe,  Dec.  I. 
Laft  night  Mr.  TV::v;  v/ent  to  the  board  of  cri- 
ticifin,  in  malice  a(!i.mb!ed,  and  gave  his  affent  to1 
the  two  following  bills;  a  bill  for  encouraging 
broad  benches  at  Drury-Lave  play-houie ;  and 
another  for  the  naturalization  of  all  foreign  mon- 
gers on  CovjnJ-Gayitr'H  fta^e;  after  \vhi-ch  fevcral 
DCW  mcrnbtTs  w  re  returned  :;r,d  were  declared  duly 
elciflcd,  being  all  gentlemen  of  unqueftionabie  ill- 
nature,  and  zealous  atcachmenE  to  the  caufc  of 


J  Faljfta/?et 
'  •  J    * 
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Samuel  Venom,  1  For  George>s  Coffee-houfe. 

Thomas  Spitfire, 

William  Cavil,  1  For  the  Unioity  <remple-bar. 

Robert  Shallow, 

Nathaniel-  Guxzledown,  i  For  ^  Robin  Hood  Soclety.- 

J"bomas  Wrangle, 

Benjamin  Lutejlring,        nFor    the   Ward    of    Farringdon 

Arthur  Soberfides,  J  without. 

Dick  Phaeton,  and          l^or    t^ie   Rai"I>0™   Coffee-houfet 
Bob  Kevenbuller,  Cornhill. 

The  conteft  for  John's  near  the  Exchange,  it  is 
thought,  will  be  very  obftinate,  the  upper  and 
lower  room  contending  for  the  nomination. 
Should  the  matter  be  comprifed,  one  of  each  room 
will  be  returned,  in  which  cafe  William  Purblind 
will  reprefent  the  lower  room,  and  Robert  Nim- 
llefoot  the  upper  apartment. 

Covcnt -Garden^  Dec.  2. 

Maddox,  the  wire-dancer,  continues  to  give 
great  fatisfaclion  to  the  Goths  and  Vandals  who  fre- 
quent this  place.  Lafr  night  a  very  eminent  po- 
litician declared,  he  never  had  fo  juft  an  idea  of 
the  ball&nce  of  -powery  as  this  performer  gives 
him. 


66        THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL, 

NUMBER      VIII. 

Saturday,  Dec.  9,  1752. 

Ardeat  ipfa  licet,  tonnentis  gaudet  amantis. 

Juv. 

SV   CHARLES    RANCER>   Efq. 
SIR, 

AS  I  perceive  that  you  frequently  detach  your- 
felf  from  the  more  ferious  bufinefs  of  a  Pub- 
lic Writer,  in  order  to  mix  with  the  beau  monde, 
and  that  you  flil'l  retain  great  attention  to  the 
amiable  fex,  as  you  politely  call  the  ladies,  I  muft 
beg  you  will  permit  one  of  them  to  break  in  upon- 
your  fludies. 

You  muft  know,  Sir,  that  I  have  hitherto  been 
of  that  fpecies  of  women  called  COQUETTES.  I 
was  initiated  into  this  fcience  in  my  greener  years. 
The  courfe  of  my  education  confpired  with  other 
circumftances  againft  me.  My  mother  took  early 
pains  to  train  me  up  in  this  way.  The  attendents, 
whom  I  had  about  me,  all  joined  to  infufe  the 
fame  fentiments,  as  if  they  had  made  a  point  of 
itj  to  render  me  egregioufly  ridiculous.  From  a 
child  I  promifed  to  make  a  fine  woman,  as  the" 
phrafe  is;  my  features  were  regular,  and  I  mult 

add,- 
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add,  did  hot  want  delicacy :  I  had  a  bloom  that 
greatly  enlivened  my  whole  countenance.  The 
lefTon  conftantly  rung  in  my  ears  was,  that  "  Mifs 
<c  (hould  hold  up  her  head— and  put  forth  her  chefl 
*f — and  one  day  or  other,  fhe  would  become  a  ce- 
«c  lebrated  toad,  and  then  the  men  would  all  be 
(C  expiring  for  her."  This  you  may  believe  was 
flattering  to  my  fancy.  To  give  the  laft  fmifhing 
to  my  accomplifhments  for  this  date  of  felicity,  I 
was  put  into  the  hands  of  a  French  dancing-mafter. 

From  this  gentleman  I  acquire^.. a  thoufand 
hamelefs  arts  of  affectation.  Ke  not  only  under- 
took the  direction  of  my  carnage  in  the  graceful 
movement  of  a  minuet,  and  the  more  fprightly 
gambols  of  a  country-dance,  but  the  management 
of  my  features  became  alfo  part  of  his  concern. 
He  let  me  into  the  whole  fecret  of  the  elevated 
brow,  the  languifhing  glance,  and  the  fleepy  eye : 
he  inflrufted  me  when  to  difplay  the  fnowy  breafl; 
to  move  with  the  eafy  indolent  carriage;  to  throw 
my  whole  perfon  into  a  graceful  attitude,  and* 
after  obferving  that  it  is  a  thing  very  rare  in  thefe 
kingdoms;  taught  me  the  whole  ufe  of  the  hands 
in  every  circumftance  at  cards  or  converfation.  It 
was  not  without  fome  pains,  that  I  attained  the 
method  of  taking  fnufF,  with  a  proper  air  and  art- 
ful difplay  of  the  ringers. 

F  2  There 
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There  are  a  thoufand  artifices  to  make  up  for  the 
deficiency  of  chat  in  company  :  in  all  thefe  I  be- 
came as  regular  as  a  piece  of  clock-work.  Add 
to  this,  I  was  furnifhed  with  a  great  variety  of 
French  romances,  novels,  and  memoirs  of  ladies 
of  quality.  To  complete  the  whole,  my  dancing- 
mailer  told  me  one  day  with  a  ferious  air,  that  I 
really  had  an  immenfe  lhare  of  wit.  In  this  no- 
tion I  was  further  confirmed  by  Monfieur  Lajeu- 
ncffe,  my  hair  cutter;  "  I  afTure  it  you,  madam," 
fays  be,  as  my  hair  was  receiving  the  proper  ad- 
j.uftment  from  his  finger,  "  you  have  indeed  ver 
"  much  efprtt. — Wherever  I  go  to  drefs  de  gentle- 
*c  man,  it  is  all  dying  for  you. — You  have  dem  in 

<f  chains,  madam, pon  my  vord, juft  as  I 

"  have  dis  lock  here  in  my  hand — pray  hold  your 
"  head  a  leetle  more  afide — and  all  de  ladies  envy 
Cf  your  eclat,  I  allure  it  you,  madam." 

Charmed  with  thefe  ideas  of  my  perfon,  my 
brcaft  was  fired  with  the  love  of  conqueft.  The 
thought  of  being  a  wit  quite  intoxicated  mej  it 
tvas  enough  to  turn  my  little  head;  for  let  me  tell 
you,  Mr.  Ranger,  wit  is  the  moft  dangerous  thing 
a  woman  can  think  of,  becaufe  it  generally  ruins 
the  fhare  of  underftanding  Heaven  has  been  pleafed 
to  beftow  upon  her.  I  was  not  content  to  fay  or 
do  any  thing  in  the  common  way :  I  read  Roche- 
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foucalfs  Various  FhougbtSy  in  order  to  retail  his 
brilliant  fayings  in  company.  I  am  fure  you  would 
laugh  at  me,  were  you  to  fee  the  pains  I  took  to 
diftinguifh  myfelf  in  all  places  of  public  diverfion. 
I  think  I  remember  fomething  in  a  poet,  xhat  may 
help  you  to  an  idea  of  my  behaviour. 

She  rolls  her  pretty  eyes  in  fpite. 

And  looks  delightfully  with  all  her  might. 

My  heart  danced  within  me  to  hear  Clarinda  in 
the  Sufpicious  Hu/bandy  utter  with  an  air,  Any  wo- 
man can  give  eafe :  I  difdained  fo  poor  an  accom- 
plifhment  j  and  to  caufe  pain  and  uneafmefs  was 
the  bufmefs  of  my  life.  To  fee  that  the  men  could 
not  be  eafy  with  me,  nor  without  me,  was  thejoy 
of  my  foul:  I  read  all  our  modern  comedies  to 
glean  up  the  airs  of  the  fine  women,  and  I  was 
delighted,  like  lady  Betty  Mcdi/h,  to  hear  a  tci> 
tured  lover  bring  out ; 

Yet  for  the  curfe  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 

Whenever  I  could  meet  with  a  man  of  parts 
and  fenfe,my  higheft  ambition  was  to  enfnare  him. 
To  lead  irfcaptivitya  perfon  renowned  for  his  fenfe 
and  talents,  and  in  fpite  of  all  his  boaded  realbn, 
to  play  upon  his  paffions,  gave  me  the  mod  exqui- 
fite  pleafurc.  Favonius  is  one  of  this  elds  j  he 
F  3  has 
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has  underftanding,  without  affecting  it;  -his  w;t 
is  always  tempered  with  good  nature  and  polite - 
nefs;  he  is  as  handfome  as  moft  of  his  fex,  and 
there  is  no  requifite  in  the  character  of  a  gentle- 
man, but  what  he  is  pofiefTed  of.  With  thefe  ac- 
compli fli  men  ts  he  became  my  profefTed  humble 
fervant.  Though  he  made  love  to  me  in  a  man- 
ner hardly  refiftible,  I  delighted  in  tormenting  him. 
Were  we  at  a  play  together  ?  I  took  pleafure  in 
pointing  out  to  him  feveral  young  fellows,  whom 
I  pretended  to  be  charmed  with  :  one  I  obferved 
had  the  fineft  fet  of  teeth,  and  the  prettied  fmile 
in  the  world ;  another  the  handfomeft  forehead, 
and  the  moft  delightful  eyes;  a  third  had  a  beco- 
ming head  of  hair,  and  abundance  of  wit;  and 
though  an  under-after  perhaps  was  on  the  ftage, 
I  vowed  he  was  a  charming  man.  In  a  country- 
dance,  when  I  perceived  his  fpirits  elevated,  I 
have  fat  down  on  a  fudden,  told  him  I  was  tired^ 
and  immediately  after  begged  of  him  to  let  me 
take  one  turn  with  a  frighfu!  horrid  creature  whom, 
I  dctefted. 

Notwithfb.nding  all  this,  I  really  was  in  love. 
with  Favoxiusy  but  by  my  own  mifconduct  he  has 
flipt  thro'  my  hands.  The  amiable  Elfrida  has.won 
him  by  her  artlefs  attractive  beauty.  Elfrida  ha> 
always  formed  hcrfclf  upon  apian  very  differen,: 

from 
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from  mine:  affability,  ehearfulnefs  and  good  hu- 
mour were  the  only  ftratagems  fhe  had  recourfe 
to ;  and  thefe,  joined  to  a  fine  figure  and  a  lovely 
face,  have  made  her  happy  in  the  arms  of  a  man, 
with  whom,  I  believe,  life  will  be  one  fccne  of 
endearment. 

This  incident,  Mr.  Ranger,  has  opened  my 
eyes.  I  now  perceive,  that  I  have  been  all  this 
time  vainly  aiming  at  imaginary  triumphs,  and 
that  all  my  artifices  were  like  the  wars  of  the  French 
king  in  Flanders;  ferving  merely  to  extend  con- 
quefts,  which  are  afterwards  not  to  be  afcertain-r 
ed.  On  this  account,  I  am  now  determined  to 
diveft  myfelf,  as  fail  as  pofiible,  of  all  my  follies, 
and  to  attach  myfelf  for  the  future  to  thofe  rules 
of  behaviour,  which,  I  am  fenfible,  add  new 
graces  to  the  beauty  of  our  fex.  To  convince  you 
that  I  am  in  earneft  on  this  occafion,  I  beg  you 
will  annex  to  this  letter  the  inclofed  paper,  by 
which  you  will  fee  that  I  am  entering  upon  a  new 
plan  of  life  without  delay.  Your  compliance  will 
greatly  oblige,  Sir, 

Tour  conftant  Reader^ 

tnoft  obedient  Servant. 

CALYPSO. 
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I'o  be  fold  by  AuRion  tie  whole  Stock  of  a  COQUETTE. 
leaving  off  'Trade ,  conjifting  of  fever al  valuable 
CuriofoieSj  among  which  are  the  following  Parti- 
culars. 

Ovid's  Art  of  Love,  tranflated  by  Mr.  Dry  den. 

A  cofmetic,  which  gives  the  pureft  tincture  to 
the  fkin,  and  the  moft  lively  bloom  to  the  com- 
plexion. 

The  art  of  managing  the  eyes,  with  directions 
to  roll  them  in  a  melting  manner,  with  a  confcious 
fimper,  and  pretty  indolent  turn  of  the  hand ; 
very  proper  to  be  made  ufe  of  in  a  fide-box. 

The  fecret  of  putting  on  patches  in  an  artful 
manner,  fhewing  the  effects  of  their  different  ar- 
rangement, with  inftructions  how  to  place  them 
about  the  eye  in  fuch  a  manner  as  to  give  difdain, 
an  amorous  languifh,  or  a  cunning  glance;  tranf- 
lated from  the  French. 

A  tranfparent  capuchin. 

Directions  how  to  lay  on  paint  with  fuch  a  de- 
licate touch,  that  the  quickeft  eye  cannot  diftin- 
guifh  it ;  very  proper  to  be  made  ufe  of  by  all  fe- 
male gamefters. 

A  collection  of  choice  billets-doux. 

An  efiay  upon  beauty;  by  the  Abbe Miluimour. 

'  Rules 
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Rules  for  biting  the  lips,  in  order  to  give  them, 
an  inviting  reclnefs. 

Mrs.  jSebn's  Novels. 

They;  hole  cxercife  of  the  fan,  with  one  mounted 
in  a  curious  manner,  and  reprefenting  two  lovers 
in  a  jefTamine  bower. 

An  elegant  fnuff  box,  with  a  looking-glafs 
within  it,  being  a  very  good  pocket  companion^ 
for  a  beauty. 

Lord  Grafs  Love  Letter*. 

The  art  of  working  a  young  man's  paffions  into 
a  ferment,  with  a  hint  when  it  may  be  proper  to 
fet  up  a  pleafmg  tehe  or  titter;  by  a  gentleman 
who  refided  twenty  years  abroad.  , 

The  whole  to  be  viewed  at  Mr.  Puff's^  the 
Auclionner,  till  the  day  offale,  where  catalogues 
are  given  gratis. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

TWite's  Cbotolale-Hottfc. 

This  place  is  famous  for  transferring  eftatcs. 
Larger  conveyances  of  property  are  made  here 
than  in  Change-Alley.  It  is  frequented  by  a  de- 
tached body  from  the  reft  of  the  nation,  who  have 
formed  thernfelves  into  a  fociety,  governed  by 
different  rules  from  any  part  of  the  known  world. 
IIc-;lc  is  their  Scion,  or  principal  legiflaton  The 

fe- 
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fevereft  difcipline  is  eftablifhed.  The  feveral/>n?-r 
feffbrs  undergo  a  feries  of  the  mod  excruciating  peT 
nalties,  fuch  as  nocturnal  vigils,  vexation  of  fpi- 
rit,  &c.  It  is  confidently  averted  that  fome  of 
them  have  been  fo  exemplary  in  their  morals  as  tQ 
reduce  not  only  themfelves,  but  alfo  their  fami- 
lies, to  the  fharpeft  aufterities.  Upon  the  whole, 
what  the  Reverend  Mr.  V/arburton  obferves  of 
fome  certain  faints,  may  be  applied  to  this  frater- 
nity, "  he  is  held  in  higheft  eftimanon,  who  i^ 
f*  the  moft  expeditious  fuicide." 

Tom's  in  RuJJel- Street^  Covent-Garden. 
This  houfe  is  frequented  by  two  different  or- 
ders of  felf-torrnentors.  One  feet  feems  to  be  for- 
med according  to  the  inftitutions  of  La  Trap  in 
France :  they  obferve  a  flrict  filence,  and  are  ofteq 
feen  to  fit  together  at  a  table,  interchanging  with 
each  other  oblong  pieces  of  paper,  differently 
variegated  with  black  and  red  fpots,  without  fo 
much  as  uttering  one  fyllable  for  the  fpace  of  four 
or  five  hours.  The  other  order  feems  to  breathe 
a  fpirit  of  enthufiafm.  They  frequently  give  vent 
to  the  moft  fervid  ejaculations,  fuch  as  "  damns- 
?c  tion."  &c.  It  is  imagined  thefe  different  fee- 
paries  cannot  long  fubfiil  under  one  roof:  atpre- 
fent  however,  they  fecm  refoived  to  be  heartily 
tired  of  each  other  before  they  part. 
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Bedford  Co/ee-houfe. 

Mr.  Town  (as  has  been  already  mentioned)  pre- 
fides  here  at  the  board  of  criticifm,  which  gene- 
rally fits  at  the  lower  end  of  the  room,  and  the  fe- 
veral  members  are  called  the  Makvoli.  The  fire- 
place in  the  middle  of  the  room  is  occupied  by 
the  Loungers,  and  thefe  two  orders  receive  con- 
ftant  reinforcements  from  the  Caravan  pajfengers 
according  to  their  feveral  vocations  to  criticifm^ 
pr  the  indolent  repofe  of  gentle  dulnefs. 

George's,  Temple-bar. 

This  coffee-houfe  is  a  feminary  of  young  pro- 
ficients for  all  the  different  orders  in  this  metro- 
polis. 

Rainbow,  Caffee-boufe,  CornbilL 
The  fectaries  who  are  in  pofleffion  of  this  place, 
are  entitled  PRIGS  :  Harry  Lapelle,  Jack  Oak/lick, 
Bob  Nankeen,  Peter  Little-Hat,  Jack  Phaeton^ 
Jemmy  Scratch,  bat.  Pigtail,  and  Billy  Low-Heels 
are  the  principal  members. 

We  fhall  in  fome  future  paper  give  a  further 
account  of  the  feveral  little  communities,  which 
are  eftablifhed  in  this  metropolis. 


NUMBER 
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Saturday^  Dec.  1 6,   1752. 

Namque  aliqui  ex er cent  vim  duram^  et  rebus  in'iqui 
Nativam  Eripiunt,  indlgnantibus  ipfis^  ^ 

Invitafque  jubant  al'ienosfumere  vultus. 

VlDA. 

THERE  is  not  in  the  whole  province  of 
an  author,  a  point  of  greater  difficulty 
than  what  is  called  a  good  ftile.  The  expref- 
fion  is  in  every  body's  mouth,  but,  as  I 
take  it,  very  little  un'derftood  by  the  prefent  cri- 
tics. I  fhall  endeavour,  in  this  paper,  to  reduce 
into  fome  fort  of  order  the  feveral  fcattered 
thoughts  which  occurred  to  my  mind  upon  this 
fubjedt,  in  a  vague  manner,  a  few  days  fince. 

The  term  ftile,  if  I  miftake  not,  is  derived  from 
the  ftylus  of  the  Romans^  an  inftrument  ufed  by 
them  in  writing  upon  wax,  one  end  of  it  fafhioned 
to  cut  the  letters,  and  the  other  formed  to  efface 
the  impreiiion,  whenever  it  fhould  be  judged  pro- 
per. Accordingly  we  find  HORACE  adyifing  the 
writer,  who  afpires  to  the  fame  of  being  worth 
reading,  to  turn  his  Jills  very  often,  that  is,  to  rub 
out,  and  alter  the  arrangement  and  choice  of  his. 
words. 
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vertas,  iterum  qua;  dlgna  legifurit 

ScripturuSy  -•*  — 

From  this  turning  and  altering  is  deducible  the 
true  meaning  of  the  word  STILE,  by  which  is  meant 
a  proper  choice  of  words,  in  a  regular  and  har- 
monious difpofition.  The  tafk,  without  a  great 
deal  of  art,  and  a  juft  fenfe  of  the  force  and  beauty 
of  language,  Can  never  be  performed  in  any  degree 
of  perfection.  In  fome  writers  we  never  perceive 
the  lead  tendency  towards  it  :  in  fuch  as  have  by 
practice  cultivated  this  talent,  it  is  an  embellifh- 
ment  to  good  fenfe  ;  gives  a  luftre  and  elegance 
to  every  thing  the  author  advances,  and  renders 
his  productions  pleafmg  and  inviting.  I  believe 
there  are  to  be  found  a  multitude  of  critics,  from 
whofe  works  a  good  plodding  head  may  extract 
very  found  and  fenfible  obfervations  upon  all' 
branches  of  literatures  but  while  there  are  thofe 
who  treat  the  fame  fubject  with  a  delicate  touch, 
he  muft  be  lamentably  dull,  who  can  have  recourfe 
to  the  former.  While  LonginuSy  Addifon  and 
Spence  are  not  loft  to  us,  the  Dutch  commentators 
will  lie  mouldering  on  frails,  and  the  dufty  libra- 
ries of  infipid  pedants. 

To  attempt  to  lay  down  rules  for  the  acquire- 
ment of  this  quality,  in  which  the  eflence  of  fine 
writing  confiils,  may  feem  to  carry  with  it  'an  air 

of 


78        THE  GRAYV1NN  JOURNAL; 

of  prefumption.  I  may,  however,  be  permitted 
to  fay,  .that  what  Mr.  Locke-  mentions  as  the  chief 
thing  to  be  attended  to  in  the  conduct  of  the  un- 
derftanding,  is  alfo  a  neceflary  flep  towards  this 
accomplifhment.  The  point  I  allude  to,  is  an 
habit  of  thinking  in  train  on  whatever  fubjed  the 
mind  may  chufe  to  expatiate  upon.  In  confe- 
quence  of  this  regimen,  our  thoughts  will  follow 
in  a  natural  order,  each  arifmg  and  growing  out  of 
the  former,  and  the  whole  connected  in  all  its 
parts;  will  by  thefe  means  form  a  regular  compo- 
lition,  which  at  one  glance  the  reader  may  take  iri 
and  carry  in  his  mind.  There  is  an  aflbciation  be- 
tween almofl  all  our  ideas :  whenever  one  of  them 
f>refents  itfelf  to  the  imagination,  an  whole  train 
is  wakened  into  life  j  fo  that  if  an  author  has  en- 
larged his  underftanding,  and  enriched  himfelf 
with  a  tolerable  ftock  of  knowledge,  he  may  rea- 
fonably  hope  that  his  thoughts  will  offer  them- 
felves  in  fufficient  abundance,  and  (if  he  has  ha- 
bituated himfelf  to  the  government  of  his  faculties 
above  defcribed)  in  a  regular  feries.  This  would 
prevent  that  violent  {training  very  perceptible  iri 
fome  gentlemen  of  the  quill,  that  manner  of  fly- 
ing oft  from  one  fubject  to  another  in  a  wild  in- 
coherent manner,  ferving  only  to  bewilder  the 
reader,  who  expects  foinething  of  method,  and 
not  being  able  to  attend  his  author  into  the  realms 

of 
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of  chaos  and  old  night,  throws  him  afide  as  a 
vague  wandering  genius,  whom  he  can  make  no- 
thing of. 

I  am  aware  that  what  has  been  premifed  may 
appear  to  an  hafty  perufcr,  digreffive  from  the 
matter  I  firfl  fet  out  with ;  but  thinking  is  fo  in- 
timately connected  with  what  is  called  /tile,  that 
it  is  intirely  co-incident  with  the  defign  of  this 
effay,  andfoefTentialtoacompofition,  that  with- 
out it,  elegance  can  never  be  expected  :  with 
it,  it  is  odds  that  it  will  never  be  wanting.  To 
furnifh  the  mind  with  knowledge,  is  a  rule  of  the 
ableft  of  critics,  and  words,  fays  he,  will  never 
fee  deficient  to  cloath  our  ideas. 

Verbaque  provifam  rent  non  invita  fequentur. 

HOR. 

To  think  clearly  is  the  original  fouree  of  good 
writing.  He  who  thinks  with  perfpicuity,  will 
alfo  aim  at  the  fame  in  conveying  his  fentiments 
to  others.  This  is  the  main  ufe  of  language.  On 
this  account  a  good  writer  will  avoid  all  affectation 
of  glittering,  all  falfe  ambitious  ornaments,  all 
prettineffes,  all  conceits,  quaint  turns,  points 
and  antithefes,  which  never  can  give  ilrength  to 
argument,  or  grace  to  compofition.  As  no  lan- 
guage in  its  origin,  can  have  a  competency  of 

terms 
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terms  appropriated  to  every  different  idea,  re- 
courfe  was  had  to  the  metaphor;  which  confitfs 
in  transferring  the  name  of  one  object  to  another, 
on  account  of  feme  refemblance  fubfifting  between 
them.  But  in  the  nature  of  things,  it  never  could 
be  intended  that  an  whole  piece  fhould  be  carried 
on  in  a  firing  of  borrowed  phrafes.  Every  body 
knows  how  cloying  this  manner  is  in  fome  of  the 
moft  eminent  writers  of  the  laft  century.  It  would 
not  be  hard  to  point  out  fome  of  the  prefent  tribe 
who  put  off  every  thing  in  fuch  a  motly  mixture 
of  far-fetched  terms  and  allufions,  that  the  fenffe 
is  hid  under  a  flourifh  of  tuneful  periods,  which 
by  the  injudicious  is  called  a  good  ftile  and  ah 
eloquent  flow.  Cicero,  the  father  of  eloquence, 
arid  the  excellent  Quintilian,  in  feveral  paffages 
have  condemned  the  too  frequent  infertion  of 
metaphors;  The  author  of  my  motto,  who  was 
both  a  poet  and  a  critic,  has  elegantly  defcribed 
thofe  writers,  who  difdain  to  exprefs  their 
thoughts  in  the  terms  appropriated  to  them,  and 
though  the  fubject  does  not  require  it,  muft  need 
let  off  every  thing  in  the  delufive  colouring  of 
figurative  language. 

.'«»  V  ..., 

I  believe  the  late  Dean  Swiff  underftood  the 
true  beauties  of  writing  as  well  as  any  author,  an- 

tient 
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tient  or  modern.  I  would  advife  the  reader  to 
open  any  part  of  his  works,  and  try  whether  he 
can  find  any  thing  of  this  florid  manner,  that  at 
prefent  ferves  to  elevats  and  furprize.  I  am  con- 
vinced that  no  man  of  common  apprehenfion  need 
ever  read  a  fentence  twice  over  in  any  of  this 
writer's  productions  :  his  method  is  perfpicuous, 
and  at  the  fame  time  elegant,  without  falfe  embel- 
lifbments.  His  metaphors  have  always  a  pal- 
pable allufion  to  the  idea  they  are  introduced  to 
fignify.  This  is  a  point  which  Ihould  always  be 
confidered.  It  is,  moreover,  an  eftablifhed  rule 
that  tropes  and  metaphors  fhould  not  be  placed  too 
thick,  nor  purfued  with  a  pitiful  ambition  to  too 
great  a  length.  Whenever  I  find  a  perfon  erring 
on  this  head,  he  appears  to  me  in  the  light  of  a 
child,  who  has  blown  a  bubble  prettily  variegated 
and  pleafing  to  his  fancy,  and  follows  it  in  order 
to  keep  up  the  iliufion  as  long  as  he  can.  In 
fhort,  it  has  happened  in  language  as  in  com- 
merce :  what  was  firft  intended  to  fupply  our  na- 
tural deficiencies,  is  now  by  the  depravity  of  the 
human  mind  perverted  into  a  vice.  Vida  Iras 
touched  this  with  his  ufual  delicacy. 

Hanc  vulgo  fpedem  proprlts  penuria  vccis 
Jntu/it,  indictifque  urgent  in  rebus  egeftas. 
^yippe  ubi  fe  vera  ojlendelant  nomina  nufquam. 
Fas  erat  bine  atque  bine  transferre  fimillima  veris  ; 
VOL.    V.  G    ' 
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Pai'lati?n  accrevere  vires,  hominumque  libido  ; 
Quodque  olim  ufus  inops  rcperit^  nunc  ipfa  voluptaf 
Pojlulat,  hunc  addens  iierbonun  rebus  honorcm. 

I  know  there  arc  many  other  corruptions  which 
contribute  to  vitiate  a  true  tafte j  but  I  have 
dwelt  longer  on  this,  as  it  appears  to  me  to  be 
the  reigning  fault  of  all  our  pretty  cflayifts  at  pre- 
fent.  If  metaphor  be  confidered  in  the  light  I 
have  ftated  it,  as  only  an  aid  to  the  perfpicuity  of 
language ;  it  will  no  longer  pafs  for  an  elegance, 
when  it  is  not  fubfervient  to  its  original  inflitu- 
tion.  It  will  be  fufficient,  in  this  place,  to  ob- 
ferve  that  circumlocution  is  generally  the  vice  of 
thofe,  who  do  not  form  clear  and  adequate  ideas, 
contenting  therr.felves  with  words  that  feem  to 
play  round  a  meaning:  this  is  an  excellent  fub- 
terfuge  to  him,  who  wants  to  fpin  out  the  fheet. 
To  be  a  great  while  faying  and  laying  nothing,, 
helps  out  many  a  tritical  ejfcy  writer.  A  multi- 
plicity of  words  of  the  fame  imporr,  with  a  pro- 
fufion  of  epithets,  may  be  very  ufeful  at  a  pinch, 
but,  I  believe,  it  is  unnccefTary  to  obferve,  that 
there  cannot  be  a  greater  error.  -  Every  fpecies 
of  writing  has  its  peculiar  manner,  its  own  pro- 
per colouring.  When  the  difdnguifhing  quali- 
ties of  each  are  not  preferved  ;  whenever  the  diffe- 
rent boundaries  are  invaded,  all  propriety  is  de- 

fcroyed* 
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ftroyed.  A  true  ftile  fhould  be  clear  of  foreign 
infufions  :  if  too'  replete  with  French  or  other 
idioms,  it  will  ceafe  to  be  Englifh  ;  like  the  river 
MarfyaS)  which,  Curlius  tells  us,  glides  pure  and 
unmixed  within  the  fortifications  of  a  town  in 
S/fia,  free  from  any  adventitious  waters  to  pollute 
the  limpid  dream ;  but  when  without  the  walls,  it 
pours  along  with  a  more  impetuous  current,  and 
a  fwelling  furge,  it  no  longer  retains  its  original 
name,  but  then  commences  to  be  filled  the  river 
Lycus :  cum  extra  muniment  a  Je  evolvif,  wiajore  -vi  ac 
mole  ageniem  undas  Lycum  appellant. 

After  the  choice  of  words,  the  arrangement  of 
them  demands  the  writer's  care.  The  limits  of 
the  prefent  e(Tay  will  not  allow  me  to  enlarge  upon 
this  fubjecl: ;  but  I  may  refume  it  upon  fome  fu- 
ture occafion.  I  fhall  now  be  content  with  hint- 
ing, that  the  reference  which  the  feveral  terms  in 
a  fentence  bear  to  one  another  j  the  ftrength  they 
acquire  by  being  joined  with  proper  epithets; 
the  lufcre  they  reflect  upon  an  whole  period,  are 
all  points  of  moment  in  compofition.  At  the 
fame  time  that  they  render  every  thing  clear,  they 
give  grace  and  harmony  to  the  whole. 

I  lhall  releafe  my  readers,  after  obferving  that 

perfpicuity  is  the  firft  and  greatefl  beauty  in  every 

G  2  pro- 
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production  of  the  mind.  The  love  of  embellifh-* 
ment,  indulged  to  excels,  ends  in  affectation  and 
falfe  glitter.  In  fhort,  as  QUINTILIAN  has  judi- 
cioufly  obferved,  when  the  true  point  is  hit,  he 
who  feeks  fomething  better,  generally  finds  what 
is  worfe. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Yefterday  arrived  a  mail  from  Newmarket,  by 
which  we  learn  that  a  certain  nobleman  will  make 
a  diftinguifhed  figure  at  the  Olympic  games  of 
that  place  in  April  next,  and  that  his  lordfhip  is  to 
ride  againft  bandfome  Billy y  the  famous  jockey.  On 
this  occafion  we  would  recommend  to  his  lord- 
fhip's  confideration  the  following  lines  of  Doctor 
Young. 

Men  Jhould  prefs  forward  in  Fame's  glorious  dace  ; 
Nobles  look  backward,  and  fo  lofe  the  race. 

By  the  laft  advices  from  White's  chocolate- 
houfe  we  are  informed,  that  feveral  hgijlaiors  at- 
tend there  every  day,  in  older,  no  doubt,  to  fee 
the  ill  effects  of  that  pernicious  cuftom,  to  fup- 
prcfs  which  they  have  rnade  fo  many  falutary 
laws. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER       X. 


Saturday.,  Dec.   23,   1752. 


-  In!  us  &  in  jecore 
Nafcuntur  domini  - 

PERSIUS. 
•  -  'Trahit  fua  quemque  vcluptas. 

VIRGIL. 

IN  a  former  paper  I  mentioned,  that  I  belong 
to  a  club,  which  meets  once  in  every  week,  ac 
the  Divil  Tavern,  near  'Temple  -bar  :  I  then  pro  - 
mifed  my  readers  to  make  them  acquainted  with 
the  nature  of  this  meeting,  the  characters  of  the 
feveral  members,  and  the  oddities  in  my  own  tem- 
per, which  entitle  me  to  a  place  in  this  extraor- 
dinary fociety.  To  perform  my  engagement 
fhall  be  the  bufmefs  of  the  prefent  effay. 

Our  club  is  called  the  cfab  cf  Originals.  By  an 
Original^  I  do  not  mean  a  character  entirely  nevr, 
and  fuch  as  has  never  been  feen  in  the  world  be- 
fore, but  a  perfon  of  an  independent  underftand- 
ing,  whofe  diiringuifliing  marks  are  the  native 
growth  of  his  own  peculiar  temper,  the  vigour  QL 
*  mind  above  the  contracting  of  habits  by  fervile 
,  G  k-.::t«u 
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imitation.  As  I  had  the  honour  of  filling  the 
chair  the  laft  club-night,  I  lhall  begin  with  my- 
felf,  though  I  am  aware  that  a  public  writer 
fhould  remain  as  much  behind  the  curtain  as 
poffible,  on  account  of  the  prejudices  which  arife 
againft  a  known  author. 

I  have,  perhaps,  as  many  whims  as  any  man 
whatever.  Whether  right  or  wrong,  they  ad- 
here to  me  fo  tenacioufly,  that  I  cannot  by  any 
means  difengage  myfelf  from  them.  Notwith- 
Iranding  all  that  has  been  faid  to  me,  I  cannot 
induce  myfelf  to  carry  a  fupernumerary  ace  in  my 
pocket  to  a  brag-table :  I  could  never  contract 
an  intimacy  in  a  gentleman's  family,  in  order  to 
debauch  his  daughter,  or  carry  on  a  defign  upon 
his  wife  :  I  had  rather  lofe  my  joke  at  any  time 
than  my  friend  ;  and  1  am  fo  aukward,  that  I 
cannot  attempt  to  bilk  a  box-keeper.  Add  to 
this,  I  am  far  from  being  a  free-thinker,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  very  great  reputation  to  be  acquired 
by  the  fingularities  of  paradox.  1  am  fenfible,  that 
thefe  are  unaccountable  oddities.  Itdoes  not  cfcape 
me,  that  in  fo  enlightened  and  accompli'fhed  an  age, 
they  muft  fet  a  man  in  a  very  difedvantageous  light; 
but  the  truth  of  it  is,  they  have  taken  fuch  root  in 
my  mind,  that  I  am  apprehenfive,  I  fnall  never  be 
•£.ble  to  attain  that  elegance  of  life  and  tafte, 

which 
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which  is   remarkable  in    fome   of    my    neigh- 
bours. 

The  next  who  is  to  fit  for  his  picture,  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  moil  extenfive  knowledge  in  all 
branches  of  polite  literature.  His  name  is  CAN- 
DID, remarkable  for  his  knowledge  in  critical 
learning;  but  what  conflitutes  the  oddity  of  his 
character  is,  that  he  is  a  Critic  with  good-nature. 
No  man  has  quicker  ienfations  than  Mr.  Czr.did. 
Poes  he  perufc  the  works  of  antiquity,  or  thofe 
writers  among  the  moderns  of  allowed  reputation? 
their  beautiful  pafTages  ftrike  fo  forcibly  on  his 
imagination,  that  he  admires  them  to  a  degree  of 
rapture.  It  may  be  imagined  that  this  warmth  of 
temper  hurries  him  fometimes  jnto  falfe  ap- 
plaufe  :  but  his  judgment  is  fo  deliberate,  that  he 
generally  withholds  his  admiration,  till  he  is  per- 
fectly fatisfied  that  the  fentiment  and  diction  are 
juft.  He  is  never  known  to  be  impofedupon  by 
falfe  erfibellifhments  of  ftile,  or  thole  ambitious 
prnaments  in  writing,  which  are  cenfured  by  Ho- 
race. To  this  refinement  of  tafte,  Mr.  Candid 
has  joined  the  moll  finifhed  good-breeding,  which, 
renders  his  company  extremely  deferable.  In 
fhort,  he  is  the  fource,  from  which  his  friends  de^ 
rive  many  excellent  obfcrvations  upon  every  kind 
of  writing. 

G  4'  Mr, 
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Mr.  Abraham  Gulliver  follows  next ;  a  gentle- 
man of  very  diverting  humours,  and  defcended, 
as  he  himfelf  informs  us,  from  that  very  Gzlltver 
whofe  travels  have  been  collected,  with  fo  much 
accuracy,  by  the  late  Doctor  Swift.  The  love  of 
recounting  adventures  I  believe  runs  in  his  blood. 
He  frequently  fets  the  company  a  flaring  at  the 
furprizing  incidents  he  has  met  with.  His  paf- 
fion  for  voyaging  was  formerly  fo  prevalent,  that 
he  never  omitted  an  opportunity  01  failing  for  ity 
as  he  exprefTes  it,  and  merely  to  gratify  this  incli- 
nation he  embarked  in  Lord  Anfarts  fquadron 
round  the  world.  He  has  loft  one  eye  and  part 
of  his  chin  in  that  expedition,  but  he  does  not  re^. 
pine  at  the  accident,  as  he  fays  it  is  made  up  to. 
him  in  the  acquirement  of  knowledge,  which,  he 
infi^s,  no  man  can  be  faid  topoffefs,  who  has  not 
crofted  the  Line,  and  attempted  the  North-Eaft 
paffage.  He  has  converfed  with  a  Bramin  in  the 
I7 aftj  with  the  wild  American  near  lludfotfs  Bayy 
the  frozen  inhabitants  of  Zeir.bla>  and  other 
regions  near  the  Pck.  There  is  no  place  in  the 
map,  of  which  he  cannot  give  fome  account.  He 
certainly  has  laid  up  a  large  fund  of  knowledge, 
but  that  tinged  with  fo  many  oddities,  that  he  i$ 
a  whimfica!  member  of  fociety. 

Ailer  ivlr.  Gulli-wr,  .my  friend  Hany  Wildair 

claims 
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claims  attention.  Harry  Wildalr  has  a  quick  in-  ' 
fight  into  men  and  manners.  Nobody  better 
knows  the  character!  ftic  marks  and  latent  foibles  > 
of  all  whom  he  meets  in  the  focial  inter- 
courfe  of  life.  To  this  (harpnefs  of  difcernment 
he  has  added  an  extenfive  knowledge  of  the  con- 
nections  and  bufinefs  of  mankind.  He  has  been 
frequently  feated  for  hours  together  under  the 
clock  at  Lloyd's  coffee- houfe  to  be  viewed  by  the 
underwriters.  He  has  fixed  his  refidence  at  Cha- 
ring Cro/Sy  that  he  may  have  an  opportunity  of 
obferving  the  mighty  throng,  which  is  constantly 
prefTmg  that  way.  He  can  tell,  by  the  coat  of 
ar.ns,  to  whom  each  pafling  coach  belongs  :"and 
if  by  chance  a  vehicle  unobferved  before  occurs, 
he  is  fure  to  run  after  it  through  nine  or  ten 
ftreets,  in  order  to  fatisfy  his  curiofity.  In  fhort, 
my  friend  IFlldair  is  all  fplrit  and  frolick ;  is  fore- 
mofl  in  every  fcene  both  in  high  and  low  life,  and 
equally  pleafant  upon  the  finer  foibles  of  the 
polite,  and  the  flrong  humours  of  the  inferior 
clafs.  The  eonfequence  is,  he  is  never  without  a 
fund  of  gallantry  and  humour,  which  difplay 
thrmfelvcis  in  his  converfation  with  great  fpright-* 
linefsand  varitiy. 

The  next  of  the  fociety  is  Counfellor  Tlcfiic  of 
;he  Inner  Tc-r^le.     Counfellor  P.laf.ic  was  called  to 

the 
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\the  bar  in  the  year  1740,  but  the  death  of  hi? 
elder  brother  foon  rendering  it  unnecefiary  for 
him  to  attend  his  profeflion,  he  laid  afide  the  long 
robe,  and  has  ever  fince  indulged  his  natural  caft 
of  mind.  Inftead  of  walking  in  Weftminfter  ball3 
he  takes  a  turn  every  day  in  the  Lyceum^  or  faun- 
ters  in  the  groves  of  Academus.  In  plain  termst 
Mr.  Plaftic  is  a  complete  Sbaftefburian  philofo- 
pher.  Like  all  the  gentlemen  of  that  inclining, 
he  has  a  polite  tafte  for  the  imitative  arts ;  his 
imagination  is  warm  and  elegant,  and  he  has,  to 
life  Lord  Shaftefbury's  expreffion,  a  muJe-Hke  ap- 
prehenfion.  With  all  this  there  is  a  peculiarity 
in  every  thing  he  fays  or  does.  Ridicule  is  with 
him  the  tefl  of  truth.  His  difcourfe  generally 
turns  on  ideas  of  beauty  and  virtue.  Befides  the 
five  fenfes  in  common  with  his  neighbours,  this 
gentleman  has  a  moral  fenfe,  a  fenfe  of  honour,  a 
public  fenfe,  an  internal  fenfe,  and  many  other 
powers  of  perception,  not  mentioned  in  Mr. 
Lcckis  EfTay.  In  ihort,  Counfellor  Plaftic's  ima- 
gination has  attained  a  great  degree  of  refine- 
ment. But  his  ciifinterefced  benevolence  is  fre- 
quently laughed  at  by  Mr.  Allcajb,  who  flands  lail 
upon  the  life. 

It  is  owing  to  a  whim  in  this  gentleman,  that 
our  meeting  is  fixed   at  the  Devil  ^tavern.     It 

fcems 
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feems  he  has  made  a  refolution  never  to  go  be-^r 
yond  'Temple-bar.  Mr.  Allcajh  is  efteemed  to  be 
worth  hair  a  plum,  and  is  now  pretty  well  reco- 
vered from  the  fhock  he  received  by  the  reduc- 
tion of  intercft.  As  he  has  fpent  moft  of  his  time 
in  a  conftant  intercourfe  with  fcriveners  and  flock- 
jobbers,  he  has  difcovered  the  artifices  of  that 
clafs  of  men,  and  he  is  fatisfied  from  that  partial 
view  of  mankind,  that  he  knows  the  world.  He 
is  extremely  fond  of  a  maxim  in  Hudibras  » 

What  Is  worth  in  any  thing, 
Butfo  much  money  as  'twill  bring  ? 

This  with  him  is  the  ted  of  truth,  which  he  op-? 
pofes  in  his  joking  way  to  the  Shaftejburian  rule. 
He  declares,  that  he  had  rather  have  a  fenfe  of 
money,  than  all  the  elegant  fenfes  above  men- 
tioned. He  is  a  conllant  attendant  at  church, 
as  he  faySj  from  a  fmcere  motive  of  piety,  though 
it  is  hinted  by  Mr.  Plaftic9  that  he  thinks  it  his 
inter  eft  tp  be  faved. 

Thefe  are  the  members  of  the  club  of  ORIGI- 
NALS, which1  was  inflituted  upon  the  commence- 
ment of  this  paper.  As  we  are  willing,  in  order 
to  promote  the  defign  of  it,  to  admit  new  mem- 
bers, propofals  will  be  received,  and  treated  with 
theutmolt  impartiality. 

TRUE 
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TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

We  hear  from  Crane-conrtj  that  an  ingenious 
member  of  the  Royal  Society,  by  examining  the 
force  of  attraction  between  the  upper  end  of  the 
ftays  now  in  fafnion,  and  the  lower  part  of  the  pet- 
ticoat, has  dcmonftrated,  that  in  lefs  than  three 
years  both  will  join.  The  motion,  he  thinks, 
will  be  greatly  accelerated  at  the  next  mafque- 
rade.  The  calculation  is  counted  very  ingenious  : 
all  who  have  attended  to  it,  are  convinced  that  the 
ladies  will,  in  a  fhort  time,  make  both  ends  meet. 
The  work  is  to  appear  in  the  next  volume  of  the 
Tranfaftions  of  the  Society. 
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NUMBER      XI. 

Saturday,  Dec.  30,   1752, 

Quidfyciam  Rom<e  ?  mentiri  nefcio  — — 

JUVENAL. 

THE  French  are  very,  often  happy  in  an  ex- 
preffion,  which  cannot  be  rendered  with 
equal  delicacy  in  any  other  modern  language.  Of 
this  fort  is  a  phrafe  I  have  fomewhere  met  with, 
viz.  Les  •petltes  morales^  which  is  ufed  by  them  to 
fignify  thofe  fubordinate  points  of  behaviour, 
which  cannot  be  looked  upon  in  the  fame  light 
with  duties  of  higher  obligation,  but  are,  how- 
ever, fo  efiential  to  our  conduct  in  life,  that 
they  are  denominated  leffer  morals.  A  finall 
fhare  of  common  fenfe  \viil  point  thefe  out  to 
every  man's  obfervation  ;  but  as  the  infringement 
of  them  is  frequent,  and  very  often  attended  with 
ferious  confequences,  it  properly  comes  within 
the  province  of  a  public  writer  to  correft  thefe 
lefTer  deviations.  I  have  fet  apart  this  day  to 
animadvert  upon  atranfgrefllon  of  this  nature. 

The  offence  I  mean  is  the  notable  art  of  HUM- 
EUGCING,  which  ftarted  up  of  late  years,  and  has 
made  fach  an  extenfive  progrefs,  that  it  is  now  en- 
larged 
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larged  into  a  general  fafliion,  and  calls  aloud  for  £ 
CENSOR.  And  here  it  may  not  be  improper  to 
remind  people  of  the  true  definition  of  wit,  which 
confills  in  reconciling  ideas,  between  which  there 
is  no  palpable  congruity,  in  a  fudden  and  unex- 
pected point  of  refemblance.  To  this  I  will  add, 
that  humour  is  the  talent  of  difcerning  the  oddi- 
ties which  conflitute  the  great  variety  of  charac- 
ters for  which  this  kingdom  is  famous,  and  exhi- 
biting them  in  ridiculous  colours  to  the  eye  of  the 
world.  Things  being  thus  circumftariced,  J 
would  afk  the  tribe  of  HUM-BUGGERS,  how  far  a 
plaufible  lie,  with  a  grave  countenance,  will  give 
them  a  pretenfion  to  either  01"  the  two  faculties 
above  defcribed  ?  The  truth  of  it  is,  they  are  but 
pitiful  attendants  on  the  camp  of  falfe  wit. 
Would  men  confidcr  how  eafy  it  is  to  falfify,  and 
how  hard  to  do  it  with  pleafahtry,  they  would,  in- 
my  opinion,  deflft  from  fo  unpolite  an  art,  than- 
which  I  do  not  remember  any  thing  more  grofsy 
more  ftupid,  and  more  fenfelefs.  An  author  of 
the  firft  magnitude  (I  think  the  late  Dr.  S-wifi} 
obferves,  that  he  never  knew  above  one  good  lie 
in  his  life.  That  one,  1  will  venture  to  fay,  was 
told  by  himfelf,  and  we  may  believe  was  a  good 
ftroke  of  humour,  free  from  fcandal  or  detraction, 
the  diftinguiming  characterifticks  of  our  modern 
adventurers  in  this  way. 

As 
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As  one  of  thefe  elegant  gentlemen  is  hovering 
over  his  tea  in  a  morning,-  his  hand  is  applied  with 
great  fagacity  to  his  forehead— "  Let  me  fee  now, 
<(  for  an  arch  hum  ;  fomething  curfed  high  for 
"  the  day.  Ay,  ay,  I  have  it :  a  fuit  is  com- 
<f  menced  in  the  fpiritual  court  againft  a  certain 
tf  Lord:  it  will  be  infolent  though  to  meddle 
"with  fuch  refpectable  characters  !  Well,  but 
"  there  is  ill-nature  in  it,  and  fo  it  will  do  fwim- 
<c  mingly.  As  how  ?  Why,  he  is  married  to  the 
"  fineft  v/oman  in  the  world.  Her  whole  fex 
<c  envy  her,  and  envy  vents  itfelf  in  malice  and 
"  detraction.  That's  the  thing  :  it  will  fpread 
<c  among  them.  Immenfe  by  Jupiter  !"  j^way 
runs  this  great  genius  as  quick  as  lightning,  to 
my  Lady  TATTLEAID'S  toilet,  witr\  a  face  as  long 
as  a  Dutch  epigram  j  then  the  hum  begins.  "  I 
"  am  extremely  forry  for  it,  it  is  a  cruel  cafe. 
"  Pray,  fir,  what's  a  cruel  cafe  ?  Why,  have  not 
<c  you  heard,  ma'am  ?  My  Lord — (hark  in  your 
<c  ear) — abfolutely  fact.  Two  wives  !  I'll  lay 
4f  all  Lombard-ftreet  to  an  egg-fliell  that  it  is  true. 
"  Your  Ladyiliip  knows  'fcm  Wildfire.  'Tom 
ff  went  this  morning  for  a  licence  to  be  married 
<f  to  Mifs  Beverley,  the  great  fortune,  and  he 
<c  brings  the  news  piping  hot  from  the  Com- 
"  mons."  <c  Lard,  fays  my  Lady  fattleaid,  I 
"  don't  know  how  in  was,  but  I  never  liked  that 

"  match 


I 
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"  match— (arid  cr,  fling  her  eyes  on  the  glafs  with  A 
cojifcrousf.,,fpef)  "  What  fignifies  all  her  beaut'/ 
cc  now  ?  Though  fhe  was  never  my  beauty.  I 
gt  don't  find  that  thofe  tall  women  are  fo  much 
"  admired  in  public  places.  Mrs.  Needlework, 
"  bid  Jcbn  come  round  with  the  coach  to  the 
"  door,  and  bring  me  my  fan,  gloves,  and  capu- 
"  chin  in  an  inflant." 

Thus  the  affair  is  fettled :  away  flies  my  Lady 
fdtthdidi  on  the  wings  of  malice,  to  all  parts  of 
the  town.  The  agreeable  news  is  wafted  about* 
At  Wbitis  bets  are  extremely  high,  a  wager  being 
the  only  teft  of  truth,  which  the  ingenious  gen- 
tlemen of  that  academy  have  been  able  to  difco- 
ver,  after  infinite  pains  in  the  fearch.  A  lofing 
gamefter,  who  is  obliged  to  drive  into  the 
city  to  difpofe  of  a  little  Scuth  Sea  flock,  gives  the 
hint  there.  The  go  flips  at  Garraway's  have  it  in 
a  moment :  at  one  it  is  buzzed  on  Change,  and  the 
circling  whifper  in  the  boxes  interrupts  the  play 
at  night.  At  my  Lady  Frumfaboufs  afiembly, 
the  ladies  are  all  in  a  titter.  "  Is  it  come  to 
"  this?  cries  Mifs  Sparki/b,,  I'll  brag  a  guinea 
"  over."  "  But  is  it  is  really  true,  fays  Mifs 
Wkiteteetby  "  I  fhail  be  very  forry  for  it.  He  ! 
*f  he!  he!  Can  one  go  to  hear  it  tried?  I'll 
c*  fend  to  befpeak  places." 

Pleafcd 
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Pleafed  with  thcfe  ideas,  the  ladies  retire  home 
from  the  rout,  fink  into  a  comfortable  repofe, 
tlream  of  divorces,  feparations,  and  unhappy 
beauties.  The  next  day  the  cheat  is  difcovered  j 
the  illuficin  vanifhes ;  the  noble  Lord  proves  to 
be  above  the  reach  of  fo  infamous  a  calumny,  and 
his  Lady,  fuperior  to  envy,  moves  in  her  fphere 
with  luftre,  grace,  and  dignity ;  while  the  droll, 
who  firft  fet  the  thing  on  foot,  enjoys  the  joke  in 
fecret,  and  laughs  at  the  tale  his  facetioufnefs 
propagated.  In  this  is  contained  all  the  wit,  and 
all  the  humour  of  all  the  Hwnbuggers  of  the  age* 

I  could  wilh  that  this  tribe  had  fubfifted  in  the 
days  of  Horace  -,  we  fhould  have  them,  under  fome 
proper  appellation^  delivered  down  to  pofterity 
with  the 

Ambubalaruin  'collegia^  Pharmacopeia, 
Mendiciy  Mimiy  Balatrones,  hoc  Genus  omne. 

But  I  do  not  think  that  the  polite  authors  of 

Greece  and  Rome  had  the  fainteft  idea  of  this  egre- 
gious turn.  In  all  the  characters  of  La  Eruyers 
there  is  no  fuch  monfter  to  be  found.  The  wits 
of  King  Charles's  time  were  abfolutely  ignorant 
of  it.  In  the  reign  of  Queen  ANNE,  which  (to  ufe 
the  words  of  a  fine  author)  notwithftanding  the 
happy  days  tbat  havefucceeded,  every  BRITON  may  yet 
VOL.  V.  H  temem* 
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remember,  I  fay,  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
when  wit,  humour,  imagination,  and  every  elegant 
talent  were  in  their  higheft  perfection,  nothing 
of  this  fort  arofe.  In  Hiort,  it  feems  entirely  re- 
ierved  to  grace  the  annals  of  thefe  latter  days.  I 
make  no  doubt  but  it  will  give  a  furprizing  eclat 
to  the  pages  of  feme  future  hiftorian,  when  it  13 
related  in  a  pompous  flile,  that  irr  the  reign  of  his 
Majefty  King  George  the  Second,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  King  of  Great  Britain,  Franc?,  and  Ireland, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  and  fo  forth,  the  never 
enough  to  be  admired  art  of  Humbugging  came  into 
vogue  >  the  amufement  of  tea-tables,  the  delight 
of  the  Courtx  and  the  ftudy  of  beaux  and  pretty 
gentlemen,  from  whom  it  defcended  to  all  ranks 
of  people,  and  became  the  general  faflbion  of  the 
kingdom. 

Inilead  of  expatiating  any  further  on  this 
Iprightly  abfurdity,  I  iliall  clofe  this  paper  with  a 
paflage  from  Lord  Shafte/lzry,  whofe  decifion 
upon  wit  and  manners,.!  believe,  will  not  be  con- 
teitecl 

cc  Tis  real  humanity  and  kindnefs  to  hide  ftrong 
<f  truths  from  tender  eyes  ;  and  to  do  this  by 
"  pleafant  amufement,  is  eafier  and  civiller,  than 
"  by  a  harfh  denial,  or  remarkable  referve.  But 
**  to  g.o  about  induflrioufiy  to  confound  men  in  a, 
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ce  myfterious  manner,  and  to  make  advantage, 
<f  and  draw  pleafure  from  that  perplexity  they 
"  are  thrown  into  by  fuch  uncertain  talk,  is  as 
"  unhandfome  in  a  way  of  raillery,  as  uhen  done 
tc  with  the  greateft  ferioufnefs,  or  in  the  folemn 
"  way  of  deceit*  It  may  be  neceffary,  as  well 
(t  now  as  heretofore,  for  wife  men  to  fpeak  in  pn-^ 
"  rabies,  with  a  double  meaning,  that  the  enemy 
<c  may  be  amufed,  and  they  only  who  have  ears  to 
tr  bear,  may  hear  \  but  it  is  certainly  a  mean,  irrv- 
<c  potent,  and  dull  fort  of  wit  which  amufes  all 
*f  alike,  and  leaves  the  mofl  fenfible  man,  and 
"  even  a  friend,  equally  in  doubt,  and  at  a  lofs  to 
f(  underftand  what  one's  real  mind  is  upon  any 
tf  fubjecl:.  This  is  that  grofs  fort  of  raillery 
"  which  is  fo  offenfive  in  good  company ;  and 
"  indeed  there  is  as  much  difference  between  one 
"  fort  and  another,  as  between  fair  dealing  and 
"  hypocrify,  or  between  the  genteeleft  wit  and  the 
<f  mofl  fcurrilous  buffoonery.  But  by  freedom  of 
"  converfation  this  illiberal  kind  of  wit  will  lofe 
u  its  credit." 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury-:Lane  Theatre. 

There  has  been  fuch  a  prodigious  fqueezing  of 

hats  here  of  late,  that  the  Managers,  as  well   to 

H  2  fup- 
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fupprefs  the  deftruction  of  beavers,  as  to  put  a; 
flop  to  an  unnatural  and  ungraceful  deportment,. 
have  been  induced  to  iiTue  out  orders  from  the 
Green  Room  againft  this  practice  ;  commanding 
in  the  ftricteft  terms,  that  whoever  has  a  mefiage 
to  deliver  on  the  ftage,  or  a  kicking  to  receive, 
fhall  perform  it  without  recourfe  to-  this  modern 
affectation.  The  Under-Graduates  of  each  The- 
atre are  thrown  into  great  perplexity,  and  we 
hear,  that  a  copy  of  this  order  is  fent  to  Mr.  Le£ 
at  Edinburgh^  wliofe  hats  are  faid  to  be  at  prefent 
as  flat  as  Scotch  bonnets. 

Literary  Bill  of  Mortality  for  tht  Year  1752. 
Cafualties  among  Books.        Casualties  among  Authors. 

Bit  by  mad  dogs 
Planet  ftrirck  - 
Bruifed  - 

Killed  themfelves     -      1-5 
Starved     -  1200 

Fall   from  a  garret-  y 
window     -     -      1        2 

-  80 

-  120 

20' 
cooo- 
37 
300 

Empyema,  Dottor  Hill      i 
_  . 

4175 
N  U  M  BE  R- 


Abortive     -     -     -      7000 

Still  born     -     -     -    3000 

Old  age     -     -     -      oooo 

Worms      -      -     -     8oco 

Confumption     -     -     500 

French  difeafe     -     -     700 

Complication     -     -     100 

Yellow  fever  in  a  jakes  200    Malignant  fever 

Hard  bound      -      -      100'    Mortification     - 

-  rooo 

-  1000 
10000 


-  500 

-  goo 
i"ooo 


Trunk-makers 
Paftry-cooks    - 
Sky-rockets 
Transportation 


Canker  -  -  - 
Surfeit  ---- 
Executed  -  - 


-     10000    Dog-ftar  rage     -     - 


, 
41600 


No.  12.   THE  GRATVINN  JOURNAL.    101 

NUMBER    XII, 

Saturday,  Jan,  6,  J7$2, 

^dajores  nujqwm  rovciyjuvenefquefenefque 
Et  pueri  tiafum  Rbinocerotis  babent. 

MARTIAI,. 

WHEN  an  author  firft  launches  his  little 
bark,  a  pleafmg  profpeft  lies  before  him. 
The  novelty  of  enterprize  gives  life  and  ardour  to 
his  fpirits  :  imagination  pictures  to  him  fcenes  of 
fuccefs,  and  he  thinks  he  has  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  fpread  all  his  fails,  and  glide  away  to  the  realms 
of  fame.  Were  an  infurance-office  open  for  ad- 
ventures of  this  nature,  where,  for  a  fmall  pre- 
mium, the  event  might  be  afcertained,  he  would 
hardly  think  it  worth  his  while  to  intrench  him- 
fclf  within  thofe  fafe-guards ;  fo  fure  he  is  of 
reaching  his  wifhed-for  haven.  But  how  foon  is 
the  flattering  dream  diflipated  into  air !  iLike 
Virgil's  ALmast  he  no  fooner  leaves  the  ihore,  and 
fees  the  land  gradually  lefiening  to  his  eye,  than 
he  finds  himfelf  embarked  on  a  fea  of  troubles. 
Some  fecret  enemy,  in  whofe  breafl  an  unjuft  pre- 
judice has  long  been  rankling,  immediately  be- 
gins to  counterwork  his  progrefs.  ALdus,  or 
fpme  power  that  prefides  over  the  ocean  of  ink,  is 
9  3  & 
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^addreffed  with  a  degree  of  rage  not  inferior  to  that 
of  JunOy  and  a  ftorm  is  foon  raifed.  Calumny, 
detraction,  fcandal,  and  malevolence,  blow  a  more 
violent  tempeft,  than  when  the  four  winds  com- 
bine; the  blafts  of  envy  whittle  round  him,  and 
his  little  bark  becomes  the  fport  of  a  troubled  ele- 
ment ;  now  elevated  as  high  as  the  very  heavens, 
and  then  at  once  let  down  to  the  profoundeft 
bottom  of  the  deep.  Should  he  be  hardy 
enough  to  think  of  weathering  it  out,  he  is  befet 
by  a  fhoal  of  monfters,  known  in  thofe  feas  by 
the  name  of  CRITICKS.  Thefe  dangerous  ani- 
.mals  of  prey  are  conflantly  prowling  about  the 
.main,  upon  the  look-  out,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the 
.expreffion,  for  fome  object  of  their  rage.  Him 
they  infcantly  furround,  and  all  endeavours  to  a- 
mufe  them  from  their  fell  purpofe  are  in  vain. 
Tubs  have  been  thrown  to  whales  with  fuccefs, 
and  we  have  read  of  Ariw,  who  found  means,  by 
the  lenient  airs  of  his  harp,  to  foften  into  attention 
a  group  of  monfters,  hungry,  and  ready  to  devour 
him.  But  the  fury  of  the  GRITICKS  is  not  to  be 
appeafed  :  inevitable  ruin  attends  the  man,  who 
unhappily  falls  in  their  way.  If  out  of  the  num- 
ber of  thofe,  who  are  furrounded,  an  author 
is  now  and  then  happy  enough,  by  the  light  of 
fome  propitious  ftar,  to  fleer  his  courfe  clear  of 
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ruin,  they  have  been  feen  to  goad  and  bite  them- 
felves  with  fpite  and  defperation. 

To  defcend  from  this  long  continued  allegory  : 
a  public  writer,  who  undertakes  tp  inftrufl:  or  en- 
tertain his  readers,  has  fa  many  difficulties  to 
cope  with,  that 'it  has  often  been  matter  of  won- 
der that  any  man  is  willing  to  undertake  a  life  of 
fo  much  labour  and  anxiety.  The  pangs  of  de~ 
fpifed  wit  are,  perhaps,  equal  to  thcfe  cf  defpifed 
love  -,  fufficient,  one  would  imagine,  to  extinguifh. 
an  author's  honeft  emulation,  and  determine  him 
to  think  a  poft  of  inglorious  eafe  more  eligible 
than  that  ftate  of  warfare,  in  which  he  muft  be  in- 
volved as  a  public  writer.  It  is  in  vain  to  plead 
in  bar  to  the  invectives  of  the  rigid  cenfors  of  the 
age,  a  well-meant  endeavour.  An  acquaintance 
of  mine,  who  delights  in  parodying  paffages  from 
poets,  fays,  with  fome  pleafantry,  Criticks  have 
flinty  hearts ;  no  wit  can  move  them  -,  Authors  muft 
fount. 


As  thefe  notable  refiners  upon  the  beauties  of 
writing  itand  in  a  confpicuous  light  among  the 
feveral  characters  which  do  honour  to  the  prefent 
age,  it  may  not  be  improper,  upon  this  occafion, 
fo  lav  before  the  reader  a  true  idea  of  MODERN 

Ou* 
H4 
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CRITICISM,  with  fome  account  of  its  parentage 
and  education. 

ILL-NATURE  is  the  founder  of  the  family.  In  a, 
fit  of  petulant  delight  this  perfonage  was  joined 
in  wedlock  to  the  celebrated  dame,  IGNORANCE. 
The  iflue  of  this  happy  marriage  was  ENVY,  who, 
being  of  a  confumptive  habit  of  body,  and  no 
very  amorous  difpofition,  was  deterred  for  a  long 
time  from  any  thoughts  of  matrimony  -3  but  at 
length  meeting  with  MALICE,  he  took  an  imme- 
diate fancy  to  her,  and  by  a  fympathy  of  foul  this 
lovely  pair  were  led  to  a  mutual  liking  for  each 
other.  MALICE  was  an  old  maid,  of  a  lean  (liri- 
velled  habit  of  body,  delighting  much  in  tea- 
table  chat.  At  firft  the  relations  of  ENVY  were 
difgufted  at  the  match.  From  the  lady's  looks, 
it  was  imagined  that  (he  was  not  of  a  conftitution 
that  promifed  an  increafe,  and  for  want  of  iffue 
the  family  might  be  foon  extinct.  Things,  how- 
ever, are  not  always  to  be  judged  by  appearances. 
Though  the  new- married  couple  lived  together 
like  cats,  conftantly  fcratching  and  quarrelling, 
they  ftill  found  fofter  moments  of  dalliance,  and 
in  about  nine  months  CRITICISM  was  ufhered  into 
the  world.  The  tidings  of  this  happy  event  were 
foon  wafted  towards  Gnw-JIreet  College:  Mother. 
DULNESS  raifed  her  drowfy  head,  pleafed  with  the 

ac- 
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account  of  the  fprightly  dunce,  and  all  her  vota- 
ries hailed  the  new-born  babe.  In  Parnajjus  the 
efFeft  was  different :  Afollo  ftarted,  and  each  ami- 
able MUSE  let  fall  a  tender  tear:  the  tuneful  lyre 
was  laid  afide,  and  ASTR^A  dropped  her  fcales. 

That  the  lineage  of  this  egregious  youth  may 
be  carried  in  the  mind  with  more  facility,  I  fhall 
here  throw  the  whole  pedigree  in  one  view  before 
the  eye  of  the  reader. 

ILL-NATURE IGNORANCE 

ENVY MALICB 

CRITICISM. 

Like  Richard  the  Third,  the-  infant  was  born- 
with  teeth.  At  the  firft  ray  of  light  it  began  to 
hifs.  Several  of  the  ufual  play- things  given  to 
children  were  immediately  bought,  but  nothing 
could  allay  our  young  hero's  cries,  until  a  catcall 
was  given  into  his  hands.  Of  this  curious  toy,  by 
a  kind  of  inftmcl,  he  foon  found  the  ufe.  It  filled 
the  infant  with  the  moft  malicious  delight.  In 
procefs  of  time  an  horn -book  was  procured  for 
the  young  gentleman.  At  the  firft  fight  of  it  he 
grew  extremely  peevifli,  and  fhortly  after  began 
to  pull  it  to  pieces.  In  this  he  was  encouraged  by 
his  grandmother ',  who  faid  it  would  fpoil  the  child's 
s,  but  it  is  confidently  faid  that  he  at  laft  took 

to 
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to  it  of  himfelf,  but  at  random,  and  in  a  very  ir- 
regular manner.  I  am  credibly  informed,  that 
he  could  not  be  induced  topurfuethe  alphabet  in 
its  natural  order,  but  that  the  firft  letters  he  be- 
came acquainted  with,  were  Z),  ,/,  M,  N.  It  is 
a  queftion  with  many,  whether  he  ever  went  fur- 
ther. After  infinite  pains  in  the  refearch,  I  have 
found  from  fome  fecret  memoirs,  that  he  really  did 
Jearn  to  read  the  title-pages  of  books  and  pamph- 
lets, in  order  the  more  effe&ually  to  abufe  them. 

Our  youth  in  his  countenance  had  a  blended 
refemblance  to  his  parents,  with  a  remarka- 
ble air  of  his  grandmother.  From  his  grandfire  he 
derived  adifpofition  to  all  kinds  of  vice,  and  the 
evil  qualities  of  his  father  were  obferved  to  thrive 
in  a  foil  admirably  fitted  for  their  reception.  Plea- 
fure  he  was  an  utter  ftranger  to,  unlefs  the  misfor- 
tunes of  his  neighbours  excited  the  mixed  fenfa- 
tions  of  that  malignant  )oy  mentioned  by  Ovid. 

Rtfus  alefi^  r.ifi  qucm  viji  movere  dolores. 

Nothing  could  ever  rouze  him  to  an  emulation 
of  others.  He  fat  pining  and  ielf-tormcnted  at 
the  idea  of  merit,  and  having  a  volubility  of 
fpeech  from  his  mother,  he  vented  himfelf  in  fpleen 
and  fcandalous  invective.  In  thefe  qualities  he 
made  great  improvement.  Each  day  added  fome 

new 
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new  accomplifnment,  fuch  as  impudence,  perfnefs, 
ill-manners  y  and  a  rare  genius  for  lying. 

Being  arrived  at  maturity,  he  grew  wondrous 
fond  of  coffee -houfes.  He  was  conftantly  feen 
poring  over  the  Magazines,  and  if  he  ever  met  with 
a  production  of  genius,  he  fhewed  great  peturba- 
tion  of  mind.  Pie  went  to  the  playhoufe  on  the 
firfl  night  of  every  new  piece :  the  players  dreaded 
the  fight  of  him  in  the  pit j  he  talked  of  actors 
whom  he  never  faw;  retailed  authors  whom  he 
never  read;  tore  up  benches;  grinned  and  chat- 
tered; hiiTed  and  clapped;  yawned  and  flept. 
Having  heard  that  Ariftotk's  Art  of  Poetry  was 
efteemed  among  his  bell  performances,  he  bought 
at  a  ft  all  a  certain  curious  production,  entitled 
drift  otlfs  Mafter-pece,  which  gave  him  a  mean 
opinion  of  the  ancients.  He  ridiculed  all  kind 
of  learning,  and  became  a  delegate,  of  his  own 
choice,  to  direct  the  tafte  of  the  age.  If  a  young 
author  fhewed  any  traces  of  elegance  in  his  ftile, 
or  difcovered  a  vein  of  thinking,  capable  of  fur- 
nifhing  further  improvements,  he  endeavoured  to 
nip  him  in  the  bud. 

To  conclude;  CRITICISM  has  been  upon  Town 
for  feveral  years,  and  (till  continues  in  the  practice 
of  eyery  bad  quality,  deducible  from  a  weak  head 
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and  a  corrupt  heart.  As  I  intend  to  perfevere  in  the 
work  I  have  undertaken,  I  will  cut  matters  fhort, 
and  inform  this  gentleman,  and  all  his  followers, 
that  after  this  I  ihall  not  fufFer  myfelf  to  be  diver- 
ted from  the  defign  in  which  I  have  embarked;  I 
hope  not  to  be  found  altogether  unworthy  of  the 
public  perufal;  and  if  I  do  not  difcover  unknown 
truths,  I  fhall  endeavour  to  place  every  thing  in  a 
point  of  view,  that,  I  hope,  will  fometimes  give  it 
the  graces  of  novelty. 

J  fliall  continue  to  prefix  a  motto  to  each  lucu- 
bration from  fome  celebrated  author  of  antiquity, 
not  out  of  affeftation,  but  becaufe  from  an  early 
tafle  for  thofe  excellent  writers,  many  of  their 
beauties  have  infinuatcd  themJelves  into  my  ima- 
gination, in  fo  lively  a  manner,  that  they  recur  on 
almoft  every  topic.  This  ferves  very  often,  with 
the  claflic  fcholar,  to  place  an  entire  efTay  before 
his  eye  at  oncej  and  to  fee  a  fine  paflage  Hart  into 
a  new  light,  and  carry  a  witty  allufion  to  a  fubjed, 
in  appearance  foreign  to  it,  muft,  in  my  opinion, 
excite  agreeable  ideas  in  the  fancy. 

The  mere  Englijb  reader  will  lofe  this  pleafure, 
but  the  reft  of  this  paper  cannot  fuffer  by  it. 


TRUE 
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TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury-Lane. 

Mr.  Soutbweft,  the  broker,  has  handed  about 
the  city  a  policy  of  infurance  for  300!.  on  the  life 
of  the  NEW  TRAGEDY,  fhortly  to  be  acted  at  the 
Theatre  Royal  in  Drury  Lane,  called  the  GAME- 
STER, for  the  term  of  nine  days  compleat  •>  but 
none  of  the  Under  Writers  thought  proper  to  fub- 
fcribe ;  being  all  of  opinion,  that  no  work  of 
genius  can  be  worth  a  tenth  part  of  the  money. 

Covent -Garden. 

Two  new  tragedies  have  been  offered  to  the 
Manager,  but  the  run  of  Harlequin  Sorcerer  has 
only  left  room  for  one  of  them.  The  contending, 
poets,  it  is  faid,  have  determined  the  precedence 
by  toffing  up,  when  fortune  declared  in  favour  of 
the  Earl  of  EJ/ex,  written  by  Mr.  Jones.  Conftan- 
fine,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Francis?  is  deferred  till  next 
feafon. 

N.  B.  The  Makvoli  are  defired  to  decide  in 
the  fame  manner,  whether  they  lhall  damn  the 
Earl  of  EJ/ex:  if  left  to  chance,  it  is  pofiible  that 
the  Playhoufe  CRITICK.S  may  deviate  into  the 
right. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER    XIII. 

Saturday,  Jan.  13,  1752, 

non  animum  mutant,  qui  trans  mare  currunt* 

HORACE. 

THE  following  letter  from  a  gentleman,  who 
lately  took  a  trip  to  Paris,  will,  I  believe, 
prove  acceptable  to  the  bulk  of  my  readers.  It 
exhibits  a  lively  picture  of  an  Englijhman,  who 
has  fet  up  the  cuftoms  and  manners  of  his  own 
country,  as  the  indifputable  flandard  of  what  is 
right,  and  therefore  treats  every  thing  he  finds 
abroad  with  the  utmoft  contempt.  I  fhall  prefent 
it  as  the  entertainment  of  this  day,  not  doubting 
but  that  it  will  be  relifhed  by  thofe,  who  have  had 
an  opportunity  of  obferving  the  ridiculous  man- 
ner, in  which  our  countrymen  fpcnd  their  time,  in 
that  elegant  metropolis  of  the  police  world. 

Paris ,  Jan.  10,   1752. 
SIR, 

I  have  been  in  this  ftrange  place  about  fix 
weeks,  and  findmyfelfin  fuch  awhimfical  fitua- 
tion,  that  I  may  truly  fay,  with  Petulant,  in  the 
W&y  of  tbs  World)  I  am  like  a  dog  in  a  dancing- 

Jckool. 
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fchool.  Upon  our  firft  arrival  here,  we  took  a 
fiacre,  and  drove  to  our  banker,  who  lives  up  four 
pair  of  flairs.  Being  our  countryman,  we  thought 
him  the  moil  proper  perfon  to  direct  us,  and  ac- 
cordingly enquired  whether  there  were  any  good 
lodgings  to  be  let  in  the  Rue  de  Boucherie;  for  you 
muft  know,  we  were  informed,  before  we  left 
England^  by  fome  gentlemen,  who  faid  they  knew 
Paris  perfectly  well,  that  we  fhould  take  up  our 
refidence  in  that  part  of  the  town.  The  banker 
fmiled  at  the  queftion.  He  told  us,  that  the 
Englijh  gentlemen  had  deferted  that  famous  ftreet 
ever  fince  harlequin  at  thelfalian  comedy,  in  making 
love  to  his  miilrefs,  in-formed  her,  among  other 
profefllons  of  his  paffion,  that  be  loved  her  as  vio- 
lently as  my  Lord  Anglois  did  the  Rue  de  Boucherie, 
He  added,  that  he  would  take  care  to  fix  us  in- 
a  proper  lodging,  and  accordingly  conducted  us 
to  Peyri  Bagneury  in  the  Rue  Dauphme,  who  ac- 
comodated  us  with  good  apartments.  Our  next 
care  was  to  equip  ourfeives  in  the  fafhion  of  the 
country.  We  fent  for  a  taylor,  and  Jack  Commons 
who  jabbers  a  little  French,  directed  him  to  make 
us  two  fuits,  which  were  brought  us  home  the  next 
morning  at  ten  o'clock,  and  made  compleat  French- 
men of  us.  But  for  my  part,  I  was  fo  damned  un- 
eafy  in  a  full-drefTed  coat,  with  hellifh  long  Ikirts. 
which,  I  had  never  been  ufed  to,  that  I  thought 

myfelf 
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myfelf  as  much  deprived  of  my  liberty,  as  if  I  had 
been  in  the  Baftile.  I  frequently  fighed  for  my 
little  loofe  frock,  which  I  look  upon  as  an  emblem 
of  our  happy  conftitution;  for  it  lays  a  man  under 
no  uneafy  reftraint,  but  leaves  it  in  his  power  to 
do  as  he  pleafes;  I  muft  not  forget  to  inform  you, 
that  we  hired  a  Sivifs  fervant,  whom  they  call 
Valet  de  Place ;  and  to  him  we  entrufled  the  ma- 
nagement of  every  thing,  which  faves  a  groat 
deal  of  trouble.  I  really  believe  the  fellow  to  be 
extremely  honeft,  for  \  do  not  find  that  I  fpend 
more  money  here  than  in  London.  As  it  is  abfo- 
Jutely  neceffary  to  have  a  coach  while  inPansy  we 
Engaged  a  remife  during  our  flay,  and  indeed  it 
was  indifpenfably  incumbent  upon  us  to  fet  up  an 
equipage,  for  we  commenced  lords  immediately 
Upon  entering  the  Fauxbdurg  St.  Germain.  The 
people  think,  every  man,  who  looks  aukward^ 
and  throws  away  his  money,  an  F.i;glijh  lord;  nay., 
they  are  ib  liberal  of  this  title>  that  they  call  the 
EngliJJj  taylors  and  peruke-makers,  who  fome- 
times  pay  them  a  vifit,  des  f elites  my  lords.  You 
may  believe,  my  friend,  I  was  very  defirous  to  fee 
their  theatrical  entertainments.  I  have  indeed 
been  at  one  or  other  of  them  every  night.  They 
are  d — d  ftrange,  Sirj  not  the  thing,  by  any 
means.  I  do  not,  it  is  true,  underfland  the  Ian 
guage,  but  their  manner  is  quite  different  from! 

ours. 
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ours.  The  players  feldom  or  ever  throw  out  the 
voice  with  any  vehemence,  but  fpeak  in  as  natural 
a  manner,  as  if  they  were  off  the  flage :  that  would 
not  be  borne  with  us.  However,  the  French  are 
pleafed  with  it,  as  they  know  no  better.  The  firfl 
time  I  was  at  the  play-houfe,  I  imagined  there  had 
been  a  riot  the  night  before;  for  I  obferved  there 
were  no  benches  in  the  pit :  but,  in  this  I  was  mif- 
taken.  There  never  are  any  feats  in  that  part  of 
the  houfe:  the  reafon  is,  I  fuppofe,  becaufe  a 
Frenchman  cannot  fit  ftill  during  the  performance. 
Withrefped  to  the  manner  of  living,  it  is  intole- 
rable. I  fhoald  have  been  ftarved,  if  I  had  not 
luckily  got  acquainted  with  an  Irijh  Abbe  of  Lom- 
bard-college, one  Mr.  M'Manus,  a  very  good- fort 
of  a  man,  though  a  popifh  prieft.  He  has  a  curfed 
queer  way  of  talking  indeed;  his  accent  being  a 
mixture  of  the  Brogue  and  the  French  cadence,  and 
his  phrafes  generally  literal  tranflations  from  the 
French.  He  is  notwithitanding  a  d — d  honeft  fel- 
Jow,  and  will  get  drunk  with  any  of  his  friends  at 
a  minute's  warning.  If  it  had  not  been  for  this 
gentleman,  who  conducted  me  to  a  little  place, 
kept  by  one  Kemp*  where  I  got  a  leg  of  mutton 
and  turnips,  and  beef-flakes,  1  fhould  have  been 
obliged  to  fet  out  poft  for  England.  'Tis  true, 
upon  honour.  My  life  was  at  Hake.  I  could  by 
no  means  live  upon  their  Jo  up  and  bully,  and  kick- 
VQL.  V,  I 
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(haws  made  of  ftinking  meat.  Their  wines,  it 
muft  be  allowed,  are  pretty  enough,  when  one  is 
ufed  to  them;  but  at  firft  they  feem  prodigious 
weak :  they  have  not  half  the  body  of  our  wines 
in  England-,  but,  that  is  eafily  accounted  for,  the 
beft  growth  being  always  fent  to  usj  at  leaft  Vena- 
lies  and  Tomkins  tell  me  fo.  In  mentioning  Kemp's, 
I  fhould  have  told  you  of  an  ugly  fcrape  I  had  like 
to  have  fallen  into.  I  got  into  company  with  an 
officer  of  the  Scotch  troops  in  the  French  king's  fer- 
vice,  and  I  began  to  hum  him  about  party  affairs ; 
but,  he  foon  gave  me  to  underftand  that  I  was  on 
the1  wrong  fide  the  water  for  that  fun,  and  infilled, 
that  I  fhould  give  immediate  fatisfaction.  I  re- 
flected that  it  would  be  confoundedly  filly,  to  get 
pinked  in  a  popifh  country  ?  where  they  would  not 
allcw  me  chriflian  burial;  and  fo  I  afked  his  par- 
don and  the  affair  was  made  up,  by  the  mediation 
of  Abbe  Mf Manns.  This  has  cured  me  from  at- 
tempting any  fport  of  that  kind  while  I  flay  here. 
You  will  be  furprized,  perhaps,  that  I  give  you 
no  account  of  the  people.  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
my  friend,  I  do  not  know  any  of  them.  I  went 
once  to  an  ordinary,  and  the  company  were  fo  re- 
markably civil  to  me,  that  I  began  to  think  they 
had  a  defign  upon  me;  but  my  friend,  Jack  Com- 
r,:cr.sy  who  has  fludied  the  law,  and  knows  thefe 
things,  tells  me,  this exceiTivepolitenefs  proceeds 

from 
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from  their  living  under  an  arbitrary  government. 
I  cannot  help  laughing  at  the  immenfe  number  of 
Chevaliers  de  St.  Louis,  which  I  meet  every  where. 
Thefe  gentlemen  are  as  numerous  here,  as  knights 
have  been  in  the,  city  of  London,  fince  the  year 
forty -three.  They  wear  a  little  enamelled  crofs 
hanging  to  a  red  ribbon,  which  is  fixed  in  a  button- 
hole of  the  coat  j  and  moll  of  them  have  a  flreak 
of  dirt  on  their  white  filk-ftockings,  about  an  inch 
above  the  Ihpe,  which,  I  fuppofe,  is  part  of  the 
order.  As  to  the  government  of  this  county,  I 
have  not  thought  it  worth  my  while  to  enquire 
about  it:  I  am  fatisfied  with  old  England,  and  there 
will  end  my  days.  I  have  had  very  few  amours 
fince  I  left  England,  for  I  do  not  know  how  it  is, 
I  am  rather  Ihy  of  the  women  here,  they  are  fo  de- 
vilifh  fprightly.  I  know  three  or  four  of  them, 
whom  my  barber  recommended  me  to,  but  they 
are  not  of  the  firft  clafs. 

To  conclude,  Mr.  M'Manus  has  carried  me 
through  all  the  curiofities  in  and  about  Paris,  and 
now  my  time  lies  heavy  on  my  hands.  As  1  have  nq 
acquaintance,  and  am  unwilling  to  enter  into  any 
connection  with  people  in  a  flrange  country,  I  am 
at  a  lofs  what  to  do  with  myfdf  in  an  evening. 
The  day  I  contrive  to  pafs  away  tolerably.  I  faun- 
ter  in  the  1'uilleries  till  dinner,  which  brings  all  the 
I  3  Engifi 
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Englifo  together  at  Kemp's;  from  thence  we  ad- 
journ to  Procopis,  until  it  is  time  to  go  to  the 
play,  which  kills  the  time  to  about  half  an  hour 
after  eight.  When  the  actors  difmifs  us,  we  are 
perplexed  to  determine  howwefhall  difpofe  of  our- 
felves,  and  are,  in  the  end,  obliged,  in  our  own 
defence,  to  return  to  Kemp's,  and  play  a  game  at 
whift.  This  way  of  life  will  not  do  with  me :  in 
about  a  fortnight  you  may  expect  to  fee  me,  when 
we  will  laugh  over  thefeftrange  fcenes  at  the  Sbak%* 
Jfear. 

I  am  fmcerely  yours3  &c. 

GEORGE  BRITON, 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER        XIV. 

Saturday ,  "Jan.  20,  1752. 

•^ •  Ecc e  inUr  pocula  qu<erunt 

Romulid<efaturi3  qui  diapoemata  narrent. 

PERSIUS. 

THE  club,  of  which  I  am  a  member,  and  of 
which  I  have  already  given  fome  account  in 
this  paper,  is  not  a  confederacy  in  riot  and  debau- 
chery :  It  was  inftituted  with  a  view  of  enjoying  a 
pleafing  converfe,  rather  than  of  contending  with 
each  other  for  the  renown  of  the  mod  potent  con- 
ftitution,  or  the  mod  capacious  fwallow.  Ac- 
cordingly ourdifcourfe  generally  turns  upon  fome 
topic,  that  may  ferve  to  difclofe  the  humours  of 
mankind,  or  carry  our  tafte  in  the  polite  arts  to  a 
greater  degree  of  refinement. 

An  evening  of  this  fort  I  was  fure  to  enjoy  at 
our  laft  meeting.  The  chair  was  rilled  by  Mr. 
Candid,  whom  I  have  formerly  defcribed  as  a  very 
odd  critic,  good  nature  and  knowledge  being  pe- 
culiarities remarkable  in  his  character.  As  foon 
as  the  mutual  civilities  were  exchanged  between 
the  company,  this  gentleman  acquainted  us  with 
an  occurence  of  a  very  extraordinary  nature.  As 
I  3  he 
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he  was  walking  in  the  Piazzas  ztCovent-Garden,  he 
perceived  a  man  extremely  bufy  in  patting  up 
againft  the  wall,  advertifements  of  fo  fingular  a 
purport,  that  he  was  induced  to  beg  one  of  them, 
which  was  read  out  to  the  club,  and  was  in  fub- 
ftance  as  follows. 

"  Lately  launched  at  Drptford,  a  fhip  called  the 
"  Pantomime,  now  lying  at  Iron-gate,  whereof  is 
"  own^r  John  Lun,  burthen  feven  hundred  tons; 
"  mounts  four  and  thirty  guns,  and  bound  directly 
"  for  the  South-Seas,  in  queft  of  monfters  of  all 
"  forts;  to  cruize  for  fome  time  in  thofe  parts,  and 
"  thence  to  bear  away  to  the  unknown  world  j  in 
"  her  homeward  voyage  to  touch  upon  the  coafts 
"  of  Afia  and  Africa,  and  return  home  north  about 
"  in  order  to  ftock  our  theatres  with  the  wildefl 
"  exotics  that  can  be  met  with.  Good  encourage- 
"  ment  will  be  given  to  all  feafaring  men,  who  will 
"  fhip  themfelves  on  board  the  Pantomime  above- 
"  mentioned;  and,  as  a  corps  of  marines  will  be 
"  requifite,  difappointed  forcune-hunters,  broken 
"  gamefters,  hen-peck'd  hufbands,  under-actors, 
"  &c.  fliall  be  received,  and  enter  into  commiflion 
"  forthwith. 

"  7V,  B.  For  further  particulars,  apply  to  any 
"  of  the  brokers  on  Change,  at  Sam's  co^ce-houfe, 

George's 
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"  George's  Temple -Bar,  the  Bedford,  or  the  ftage- 
"  door  of  the  theatre  in  Covent -Garden" 

This  piece  of  intelligence  gave  no  fmall  afto- 
nifhment  to  the  reft  of  the  company.  Our  chair- 
man declared,  he  had  feen  fo  many  ftrange  turns 
in  life,  that  he  did  not  doubt  but  it  would  be  ab- 
folutely  carried  into  execution:  he  added,  that 
it  would  certainly  draw  prodigious  houfes,  to  have 
it  mentioned  in  the  play -bills,  that  the  principal 
parts,  in  a  new  entertainment,  will  be  performed 
by  a  wonderful  Armadillo  from  Brajil,  a  Serpent 
from  the  river  Oronoque,  the  famous  Lanthorn- 
Fly  from  Peru,  a  Mermaid  from  the  Ladrones 
I/lands,  a  furprifmg  Camel,  a  Rhinoceros,  and  many 
horrible  animals,  being  their  firft  appearance  on  the 
Englifh  flc.ge. 

Mr.  Candid  proceeded  to  obferve,  that  poor 
Shake/pear e,  who  ufed  to  flourifh,  like  the  thorn  at 
Glaftonbury,  in  the  depth  of  winter,  mufl  be  now 
entirely  deftroyed.  To  prevent,  asfar  as  in  him 
lay,  this  threatning  mifchief,  he  informed  us, 
that  he  has  drawn  up,  with  no  fmall  pains;  a  pam- 
phlet entitled,  A  modeft  propojal  again/}  abolifoing 
nature,  and  Shakefpeare,  at  this  juncture,  addrefled 
to  David  Garrick;  Efq,  with  whom  he  hoped  it 
would  have  due  weight,  the  performances  of  that 
\  4  gentle- 
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gentleman  having  difplayed  a  true  relifh  for  the 
mafterly  touches  of  that  inimitable  poet. 

<f  And  now,  fince  I  have  mentioned  Mr.  Gar- 
"  rick"  continued  he,  "  I  had  rather  fee  him  come 
"  out  from  the  murder  of  Duncan  in  the  character 
"'of  Macbeths  with  the  daggers  in  his  hands,  than 
"  behold  a  fountain  of  tin  playing  in  jetteaus,  a 
"  real  cafcade,  or  a  country-dance  by  all  the  mon- 
"  fters  of  the  creation.  1  may  be  out  in  my  tafte, 
"  but,  there  are  ftrokes  of  nature  in  the  playjuft 
"  mentioned,  which  I  fhall  always  reflect  upon 
"  with  pleafurej  though  I  cannot  help  wonder- 
"  ing,  that  Garrick,  who  always  ftrikes  out  the 
"  brighteft  ideas,  fhould  attach  himfelf  to  the 
ie  common  reading  of  a  line  in  the  part  of  Mac- 
l{  beth,  when  a  more  noble  meaning  is  to  be  ex- 
"  traded  from  the  fame  pafTage.  The  lines  I 
ff  mean,  are,  when  he  looks  at  his  hands,  and 
"  breaks  out  into  the  following  fpeech, 


all  great  Neptune'  s  ocean  wajh  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand?  No  ;  —  this  my  band  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  fea  incarnadine^ 
Making  the  green  one  red. 

"  The  lafl  line  is  generally  pronounced,  as  if  Shake- 
"fpear  meant,  the  GREEN-ONE,  which,  after  the 
"  pompous  exprefllon  of  the  multitudinous  Jea, 
"  would  render  it  liable  to  the  imputation  of  an 
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tf  anticlimax ;  whereas,  if  it  be  underftood,  as 
"•  making  the  green> — ONE  RED,  i.  e.  the  colour  of 
"  the  fea,  which  is  of  itfelf  green,  one  mtire  uni- 
"  verfalred,  it  would  clofe  the  pafTage  with  adig- 
"  nity  refponfive  to  what  precedes,  and  adequate 
"  to  the  vaftnefs  of  Sbakefpearis  conception.  In 
"  this  view,  the  expreffion  not  only  keeps  up  the 
"  image  imprefled  upon  the  mind,  by  the  term 
"  MULTITUDINOUS  fea,  but  alfo  heightens  the 
"  horror  of  Macbeth's  crime  j  the  blood  he  has 
"  fpilt  being  fufficient  to  convert  the  natural  co- 
<f  lour  of  the  whole  ocean  into — ONE  RED." 

This  interpretation  may,  perhaps,  not  appear 
Orthodox  to  thofe  who  are  bigotted  to  Play-houfe 
tradition  :  by  our  whole  club  it  was  thought  ex- 
tremely juft.  Mr.  Flafticky  the  Shaft sjburian 
philofopher,  received  it  with  an  air  of  enthufiafm ; 
declaring,  that  it  fuggefled  an  idea,  which  ex- 
panded the  imagination,  the  more  he  dwelt  upons 
it.  After  this,  he  offered  fome  doubts,  concern- 
ing a  paflage  in  the  fame  play,  of  which  he  con- 
ceived the  meaning,  though  he  did  not  fee  the 
propriety  and  confiftence  of  the  figures.  The 
lines  hinted  at  are  in  Macbeth's  foliloquy  concern- 
ing the  deed  he  was  to  perpetrate. 

/  ]}ave  no  jpur 

To  prick  the  Jides  of  my  intent >  but  only 

Vault* 
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Vaulting  ambition^  which  o'er-lcafs  itfelf^ 
And  falls  on  the  other 

Mr.  Candid  immediately  reafiumed  the  dif- 
courfe.  "  The  firft  thing  to  be  obferved,  faid  he, 
c<  is  the  rapidity  of  Shake/fear's  imagination,  and 
"  the  quick  fucceflion  of  ideas,  with  which  it  fup- 
"  plied  him.  The  metaphorical  exprefilon  in  the 
«c  verfe, — I  have  no  fpur  to  prick  the  fides  of  my  in- 
"  tenty — gave  occafion  to  the  figure  in  the  fuc- 
"  ceeding  line,  But  VAULTING  AMBITION,  which 
•(  d'er-leaps  iff  elf t  and  falls  oh  the  other. — The  al- 
"  lufion  is  to  ^managed  hcrfe,  and  AMBITION  is  re- 
<£  prefented  as  a  perfon,  who,  endeavouring  to 
<c  vault  into  the  feat,  by  the  violence  of  his  ef- 
"  fort,  overleaps  himfelf,  and  falls  quite  on  the 
"  otherfi  de." 

The  whole  company  was  much  pleafed  with 
the  light  thrown  upon  this  pafTage.  Our  Shafts- 
burian  philof6pher  obferved,  that  the  interpreta- 
tion is  perfectly  applicable  to  the  eircumftances 
and  conduct  of  Macbeth ;  when  Mr.  Allcajh,  the 
citizen,  interpofed,  and  told  us,  that,  for  his  part, 
he  did  not  mind  your  plays  much  :  he  went  to 
fee  Garrick  at  Goodman* s-falds,  and  could  not  help 
laughing  to  fee  the  people  cry  at  King  Leary  when 
he  knew  it  was  all  a  play,  and  he  paid  his  money 

for 
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for  it.  This  contributed  to  ruffle  the  temper  of 
Mr.  Plaftick,  who  inftantly  harangued  upon  the 
public  Jenfe,  the  moral  fenje,  and  the  internal  Jenje. 
Mr.  Allcajh  was  not  to  be  beat  out  of  his  way : 
inftead  of  paying  any  deference  to  this  doctrine, 
he  defired  an  explanation  of  a  line  in  Othello, 
where  lago  fays,  Who  fteals  my  purfe  fteals  trajhy « 
'tis  fomething,  nothing.  "  Is  there  not,  faid  he> 
Cf  fome  miftake,  in  calling  money  trajh,  andfome- 
"  thing  nothing  ?" 

The  chairman  fmiled  at  this  obfervation,  which 
he  promifed  to  confider  at  his  leifure,  and  for  the 
prefent,  proceeded  to  give  a  correction  of  a  mif- 
take in  the  play  of  Othello,  in  the  fifth  aft  of 
which  lago  fays  to  Roderigo, 

I  have  rubb'd  this  gnat  almoft  to  the  fenfe. 
And  he  grows  angry. 

The  common  editions  give  us  the  lines  in  this 
manner,  and  Mr.  Warburton  has  done  the  fame. 
Theobald  is  the  only  editor  who  faw  the  abfurdity. 
1o  rub  a  gnat,  as  he  obferves,  though  ever  fo 
gently,  would  rub  it  out  of  all  fenfe,  and  would 
effectually  kill  it.  Yet,  though  he  perceived  the 
error,  it  feems,  he  knew  not  how  to  mend  it. 
The  quarto  editions,  Mr.  Candid  told  us,  inftead 
tf  gnat,  read  quat,  or  quot -,  "  but  tfheobald,  con^ 

tinued 
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tinued  he,  "  not  knowing  the  meaning  of  thd 
c<  word,  alters  it  to  knot,  the  name  of  a  bird,  and 
<c  has  a  long  note  to  juftify  the  correction.  But 
*e  the  old  books  are  perfectly  right,  a  quat,  or  quot, 
fc  being  a  fmall  heat  or  pimple,  which  by  itch- 
"  ing,  provokes  us  to  fcratch  it,  and  when 
"  rubbed  to  the  quick  or  fenfe,  it  becomes  hot 
ec  and  angry.  The  word  has  not  perhaps  the  au- 
"  thority  of  any  contemporary  writer,  but  muft 
"  certainly  be  Shakefpearis,  as  it  is  ftill  ufed  in 
"  Warwickjhire,  the  native  country  of  the  old 
"  bard  •>  and  in  Northamptonjhirey  where  I  pafled  a 
"  good  many  months  a  few  years  fmce,  it  ftill 
<f  carries  with  it  the  meaning  already  affigned 
«  to  it." 

Our  chairman  ceafed  here.  I  am  apt  to  think, 
that  many  paflages  of  the  poet,  feemingly  cor^ 
rupted,  are  to  be  illuftrated,  not  from  books,  but 
from  the  cuftoms  and  dialed:  of  the  people;  many 
of  the  terms,  which  appear  quite  antiquated  and 
obfolete,  being,  as  I  am  informed,  ftill  ufed  in 
the  northern  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

Our  refearches  into  literature  ended  here*  and 
the  company  immediately  withdreWj  like  fatisfied 
guefts. .  If  my  readers  rife  from  the  perufal  of  this 
lucubration  with  the  fame  relifh,  I  ihall  have 

gained 
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gained  the  end  propofed  by  this  account  of  our 
tranfactions, 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE, 

Extraff  of  a  Letter  from  Dublin, 

Dear  CHARLES, 

YO  U  will  undoubtedly  be  informed  by  the 
public  papers,  long  before  this  can  reach 
your  hands,  of  the  converfion  of  that  excellent; 
aclrefs,  Mrs.  Woffington,  who  is  at  prefent  highly 
admired  here  for  her  admirable  performances. 
Various  are  the  conjectures  concerning  the  mo- 
tives, which  induced  her  to  renounce  the  errors 
of  the  church  of  Rome;  but  the  moft  probable 
opinion  is,  that  fome  eminent  lawyers  advifed  her 
to  this  ftep,  in  order  to  qualify  her  to  wear  a 
fword  in  the  characters  of  Sir  Harry  Wildair  and 
Lothario;  which  fiie  could  not  fafely  attempt  as  q, 
papift,  it  being  highly  penal  in  this  kingdom  for 
any  one  of  the  Romi/h  communion  to  carry  armsf 

Drury-Lane  and  Covent-Garden 
The  run  of  Pantomimes  not  over  yet. 

O  Shakefpeare  !   O  Johnfon  ! 
$£/?»  r£/?5  perturbed  fpirits. 


NUM. 
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Saturday,  Jan.  27,  1752. 

.  Dabiturque  Licentia  Jumpta  pudenter. 

HOR. 

MY  Paper  of   laft    Saturday  contained    an 
account  of  the  tranfaftions  of  our  club;  and 
as  an  incident  offered,  after  it  broke  up,  which 
gave  rife  t?  the  fpeculation  of  this  day,  I  beg  that 
this  paper  may  be  received  as  a  fequel  to  it. 

The  majority  of  our  worthy  members  returned 
home,  rather  fooner  than  is  ufual  with  them  ;  at 
length,  Mr.  Candid  and  myfelf  were  the  only  two 
remaining.  As  we  drew  nearer  to  the  fire,  and  to 
each  other,  our  hearts  began  to  throw  off  all  re- 
ferve.  The  conversation,  which  before  was  vague 
and  upon  general  topicks  of  literature,  became 
gradually  more  confined,  and  at  length  centered 
wholly  on  ourfelves.  Mr.  Candid,  amongft  other 
particulars,  began  to  congratulate  with  me  on  my 
addrefs  and  reputation  as  a  writer,  and  the  credit 
he  was  pleafed  to  fay  I  had  acquired,  in  conduct- 
ing the  paper  which  bears  my  name.  Your  repu- 
tation, Mr.  Ranger,  fays  he,  is  at  prefent  in  its 
early  blooms  the  afpecl  of  the  public  fhines  on  you, 

with 
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with  a  cheering  influence  and  warmth.  But  you 
are  not  to  imagine,  it  will  be  always  thus.  The 
fky  may  be  overcaft,  and  the  enlivening  radiance 
intercepted;  a  chilling  froft  may  unexpectedly 
fucceed,  and  nip  all  your  bloffbms  in  the  bud. 
To  drop  the  metaphor,  continued  he,  the  coun- 
tenance and  encouragement  of  the  public  may  be 
withdrawn,  and  at  a  time  when  you  are  exerting 
all  your  talents  to  deferve  and  fecure  it.  Popular 
favour,  and  popular  prejudice,  are  the  moft  ca- 
pricious things  imaginable.  Difguft  will  often 
arife,  where  no  fatiety  has  been  given;  and  mutual 
^confidence  and  good  liking  will  unaccountably  de- 
generate to  coldnefs,  fufpicion,  and  indifference. 
Yet,  it  may  be  difficult  to  fay,  from  whence  this 
alteration  is  occafionedj  or,  whether  it  is  owing- 
to  the  pretenfions  of  the  writer,  or  the  reader;  but 
in  this  cafe  perhaps,  as  in  moft  others,  there  may 
be  faults  on  both  fides.  Exorbitant  claims  are  not 
fo  eafily  adjufted;  efpecially  where  the  parties  are 
equally  unwilling  to  recede  from  their  presumptive 
rights.  The  author  is  often  unreafonable  in  his 
demands  for  fame;  and  the  public  as  hard  to  be 
gratified  in  their  expectation  of  pleafure.  You 
are,  at  prefent,  confidered  as  a  new  writer ;  the 
Delicacies  you  regale  the  town  with,  are  a  diih  un- 

thoughc 
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thought  of  by  your  fellow-caterers  for  the  gene- 
ral entertainment.  But  thefe  in  time  will  become 
familiar  to  our  tafte ;  your  wit  will  then  be  cen- 
fured  to  have  loft  its  poignancy,  and  your  humour 
its  relifh.  I  was  going  to  make  a  fuitable  reply 
to  fo  obliging  an  encomium,  when  my  friend  pre- 
vented me,  by  obferving  that  the  evening  was  now 
far  advanced ;  and  that  it  became  us,  as  Originals > 
not  to  prolong  our  compotations  to  the  mpdern 
midnight  hours  of  converfaticn. 

In  retiring  to  my  chambers,  I  could  not  forbear 
ruminating  on  the  fentiments  of  my  penetrating 
acquaintance  j  and  refolved  to  throw  together  a 
few  reflections  upon  what  may  be  termed  novelty 
in  writing. 

I  think  then  that  judicious  imitation  either  of 
antient  or  modern  ftandards,  ought  not  to  be  ftig- 
matized  as  larceny  in  an  author.  He  is  certainly 
at  liberty  to  draw  from  any  excellent  model, 
whom  he  chufes  to  copy  -,  and  that  without  in- 
curring the  ignominious  appellation  of  a  plagiary 
or  a  tranfcriber.  Univerfal  cuftom  will  juftify 
the  practice.  All  the  imitative  arts  may  be  more 
particularly  termed  for  as  the  feveral  matters  have 
frequently  worked  after  a  plan,  that  was  firft 
fetched  out  by  fome  diftinguifned  original.  The 
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fame  defign.  diveriified  indeed  with  newer  decora- 
tions, as  genius  or  invention  prompted,  may  be 
traced  in  the  different  performances  of  fubfequent 
artifts ;  fometimes  extended  by  the  addition  of 
circumftances,  which  naturally  grew  out  of  the 
work ;  or  contracted,  by  pruning  the  luxurian^ 
branches,  and  retrenching  what  appeared  fuper- 
jluous  and  unneceflary. 

This  general  and  diftant  imitation,  it  will  be 
readily  owned,  is  allowable  and  juft;  is  what 
cannot  perhaps  be  eafily  avoided,  where  the  fab- 
jecl:  is  treated  with  propriety,  and  according  to 
the  rules  of  art.  Thus  Virgil  followed  Homer ; 
thus  Addifon  will  always  be  regarded  as  the  pat- 
tern either  of  grave,  or  of  humorous  fpeculation ; 
and  Cervantes  will  ever  be  a  faithful  guide  to  the, 
adventurer  in  comic  romance. 

But  there  is  another  kind  of  imitation,  which  is 
more  direct  and  literal,  and  confifts  in  adopting 
the  fentiments  and  phrafe  of  others.  Of  this  the 
legality  is  yet  aqueftion.  The  pra&ice  is  gene- 
rally judged  to  denote  poverty  of  thought,  and 
defect  of  imagination  in  the  writer.  The  cen- 
fure  is  perhaps  too  rigid,  or  at  leaft  may  be  mo<- 
derated  by  feme  qualifying  confiderations  that 
fuggeft  themfelves  to  our  impartial  attention. 

VOL.  V,  K 
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The  transfufion  of  wit  from  one  language  intq 
another,  when  done  with  elegance  and  caff,  has 
been  feldom  turned  to  the  difparag.ement  of  the 
author  who  has  abilities  to  do  it,  efpecially  if  trie 
fpirit  is  not  fuffered  to  evaporate,  but  retains  all 
the  fpr.ightilinefs  and  vigour  which  it  pofTefTed  irt 
the  original.  The  fentence  which  I  have  placed 
at  the  head  of  this  paper  is  an  indulgence  to  an 
author,  either  for  reviving  obfolete  and  anti- 
quated expreffions,  or  for  the  importation  of  new 
ones,  if  the  liberty  be  ufed  with  modefty  and  dif- 
cretion.  What  Hcrace.has  thus  obfcrved  with  re- 
gard to  words  only,  may  by  parity  of  reafon  be  ap- 
plied to  fentiment  and  thought. 

If  the  language  is  enriched  by  the  addition  of  a 
fingle  term  or  phrafe,  our  flock  of  knowledge  is 
made  fall  more  exuberant,  by  introducing  a  fuc- 
cefilon  of  new  ideas ;  in  proportion  as  the  value 
of  an  ingot  is  fuperior  to  a  fingle  coin.  To  dif- 
cover  a  new  and  uncommon  vein  of  thinking  up- 
on ordinary  and  beaten  topics,  requires  that  crea- 
tive power  of  imagination,  which  Nature  has  im- 
parted only  to  her  favourites,  and  with  a  frugal 
fparing  hand.  Authors  of  inferior  genius  have, 
eafier  methods  afligned  them  in  their  purfuit  of 
feme.  It  muft  be  their  merit  to  feledt  the  mofl 
agreeable  imagery,  to  give  delicate  and  graceful 
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turns  to  obvious  and  common  thoughts  ;  and  to 
recommend  what  is  grown  familiar  to  our  imagi- 
nation, by  the  novelty  and  advantage  of  drefs.  A 
ftatue  which  we  /have  ceafed  to  look  on  with  the 
eyes  of  admiration,  when  removed  to  another 
point  of  view,  lhall  ftrike  us  with  frefh  pleafure 
and  delight ;  a  pleafure  which  refults  entirely 
from  the  novelty  and  change  of  pofition. 

There  is  a  couplet  in  Pope,  which  1  beg  leave  to 
produce,  as  applicable  to  the  feritiments  ad- 
vanced. 

True  JVit  is  Nature  to  advantage  drefs'd, 

What  oft  was  thought,  but  ne'er  fo  well  exprefs'd. 

And.  this  very  fentiment,  which  I  mention  only- 
as  relative  to  the  fubject,  and  which,  on  any  other 
occafion,  I  fhould  have  induitrioufly  concealed, 
our  ingenious  poet  has  taken  from  a  remark  of 
Boileau.  Writers  who  argue  with  precifion  will 
often  unavoidably  fall  into  a  coincidence  of 
thought :  nature  and  truth  are  invariable ;  and 
when  feveral  pictures  are  taken  of  the  fame  ob- 
ject, if  they  are  juft  copies  of  the  original,  they 
will  necefiarily  have  a  likenefs  to  each  other.  I 
might  add  likewife,  how  difficult  it  is  fo  offer 
what  has  not  yet  been  faid  by  any  one,  on  fubjcctg. 
that  appear  exhaufted. 

K  2  A  hu~ 
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A  humorous  acquaintance,  who  often  talks  tot 
me  on  this  head,  lays  it  down  as  an  indifputable 
principle,  that  compofition  is  only  the  art  of 
ilealing  wifely  :  and  indeed,  as  matters  are  ufuajly 
managed  by  our  worthy  fraternity  of  authors,  if 
we  ftrike  out  the  laft  word3  his  definition  is  per- 
fectly unexceptionable.  I  make  then  no  fcruple 
to  declare,  that  I  look  on  all  the  wit,  and  all  the 
humour,  in  antient  or  modern  languages,  as  good 
and  lawful  prize ;  and  that  I  /hall  freely  convert 
them  to  my  own  ufe,  and  the  public  emolument: 
but  then  I  will  take  care  to  do  it  in  fuch  a  manner 
as  Ihall  reflect  no  difgrace  upon  the  author  from 
whom  I  borrow  it ;  and  if  he  comes  at  any  time 
-either  in  perfon,  or  by  his  attorney,  to  demand  his 
property,  he  (hall  find  it  employed  in  the  very 
way  which  he  himfelf  would  chufe. 

Having  faid  this,  I  give  public  notice  of  this 
my  intention  to  Mr.  Town  and  all  his  adherents, 
and  I  advife  them  withal  to  keep  a  good  look-out, 
in  order  to  detect  and  expofe  me. 


NUMBER 
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Saturday,  Feb.  3,  1752. 
i 
v    - :  -  r\  Variv  multum  diverfa  palato-. 

HOR. 

SINCE  my  firfr.  entering  upon  the  province  of 
a  periodical  writer,  I  have  been  very  inquifi- 
tive  concerning  myfelf.  While  I  have  been  en- 
deavouring to  glean  characters  and  other  mate- 
rials for  the  embellifhment  of  my  paper,  I  have 
made  it  my  bufinefs  at  the  fame  time,  to  collect 
all  the  intelligence  I  could  in  relation  to  the  prefent 
•writer.  With  this  view,  I  have  fpeht  two-pence 
in  every  coffee-houfe  within  the  bills  of  mortality. 
I  have  flood  liftenirig  in  all  quarters  of  the  town 
to  the  noife  of  fame;  as  the  lion  is  faid,  when  he 
has  fill'd  the  foreft  with  terror,  to  flop  fhort  in  his 
career,  in  order  to  obferve  the  effects  of  that  alarm 
which  his  roaring  has  occafioned  among  the  te- 
nants of  the  wood.  Some,  I  find,  are  pleafed 
that  a  fatyrift  is  ftalking  abroad;  others  are  afraid 
of  coming  under  his  lalhj  and  different  reports 
prevail  in  different  quarters.  In  orle  part  of  the 
town  I  am  a  black  man,  in  another  a  fair  one ; 
now  tall,  nowfhortj  now  fat,  now  lean;  Englijb, 
Scotch,  and  Irijh  by  turns.  At  Sam's  coffee-houfe, 
K  3  in 
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in  the  city,  I  have  a  place  at  the  Cuftom-houfe ; 
'at  Baffin's  I  am  a  phyfician  without  practice. 
From  thence  my  confequence  grows  lefs  by  de<- 
grees,  and  dwindles  all  along  Cheapftde  and  Fleet- 
ftreet;  infomuch  that  my  fpirits  would  fubfide  to- 
a  very  low  ebb,  did  not  my  reputation  again  ftart 
up  at  the  coffee-houfes  about  the  Temple.  In 
thofe  regions  I  am  reprefented  hi  various  rights 
and  no  later  than  yeflerday,  I  over-heard  a  fober- 
looking  man  faying  to  his  friend,  "  I  am  not  fond 
"  of  giving  any  body  an  ill  word,  but  I  believe 
"  him  to  be  an  attorney.""  From  lempk-Bar 
weflward,  my  name  gathers  ftrength  and  hiftre. 
When  it  reaches  the  Bedford,  "  I  am  a  damned  fine 
"  fellow,  that  have  feen  a  great  deal  of  the  world, 
"  KILLED  my  man,  debauched  my  girl,  intrigued 
*c  with  a  countefs,  cuckolded  an  alderman,. 
"  an  excellent  bottle-companion  j  a  wit,  a  blood, 
"  a  mimic,  and  what  not  ?"  Were  I  a  dupe  to 
popularity,  I  fhould  certainly  derive  a  very  exqui- 
fite  pleafure  from  thefe  various  defcripiionsy  as  I 
flatter  myfelf  that  a  perfon  mud  have  feme  degree 
of  importance,  before  he  can  thus  become  the 
topic  of  general  conversation.  There  is  another 
circumitance  which  does  not  a  little  adminifter  to 
my  pleafure;  and  that  is,  the  variety  of  unknown 
correfpondents,  from  whom  I  am  frequently  ho- 
noured with  epifties  in  this  my  public  capacity. 

Some- 
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Some  of  thefe  gentlemen  are  fo  obliging  as  to  pay 
their  compliments  to  my  excellent  talents;  but  all 
fuch  tokens  of  civility,  I  beg  leave  to  fupprefs ; 
nor  lhall  I  take  this  opportunity  to  write  in  terms 
of  adulation,  ilnder  an  imagined  character  to  my- 
,  felf;  though  I  know  it  is  the  practice  of  many  bro- 
ther authors,  and  though  I  am  not  infenfible  of 
the  delectable  founds,  fc  Dear  Ranger •,  your  pre- 
cc  decefibr  the  ^Tatler,  &c"  or,  tf  your  brother 
"  effayift  Mr.  Addijon,  &V."  or,  "  the  fublimity 
"  of  your  genius,  the  delicacy  of  your  wit,  the  irre- 
fi  fiftible  poignancy  of  your  humour. — I  am  your 
"  Eternal  admirer  and  conftant  reader."  Some- 
thing in  this  ftile  would,  I  muft  own,  play  agreea 
bly  about  the  heartflrings,  and  give  a  luftre  to 
my  reputatiofi ;  but  I  fhall  at  pre fen t  have  the 
felf-denial  to  refifl  this  flattering  temptation.  I 
cannot,  however,  controul  myfelf  fo  far,  as  to 
withhold  from  my  readers  a  fpecimen  of  the  mif- 
cellaneous  correfpondence,  with  which  I  am  ho- 
nouredj  and  of  which  I  fhall  fay  in  the  words  of 
Martial, 


Sunt  lona,  funt  quadam  medlocria,  funt  mala  mttlta, 
^U(e  h%is  hie,  allter  non  fit^  avite^  liber. 


to 
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51?   CHARLES    RANGER,.  Efq. 
S  I  R, 

If  the  account  yon  give  of  the  characters,  that 
figure  in  various  parts  of  this  great  town,  be  in 
any  degree  true,.  I  muft  fay  that  your  paper  has 
contributed  much  to  my  entertainment.  But 
pray,  who  is  Mr.  TOWN  ?  what  fort  of  a  man  is 
he  ?  I  wifli  you  would  fo  defcribe  him,  that  I 
may  know  his  perfon.  If  you  comply  with  this, 
you  will  oblige,  Tours,  &c. 

JOHN  SMOKE-EM. 

I  fhafi  give  my  correfpondent  a  fuller  defcrip- 
tion  of  Mr.  Town  in  the  words  of  Dryden,  "  Le- 
**  gion'shis  name,  a  people  in  a  man  ;"  Charks  at 
the  Bedford  will  fhew  him  to  the  curious  any  even- 
ing, after  the  play,  when  they  will  hearm-uchpee- 
vilh  crhicifm. 

Mr.  RANGER, 

Several  people  have  taken  offence  at  your  wri- 
tings,  imagining  that  they  contain  oblique  ftrokes 
upon  particular  characlers.  I  have  been  kicked 
three  times  already  upon  a;  fuppofition  that  I  artv 
the  author.  Pray,  Sir,  be  fo  good;as  to  take  the 
hanour  to  yourfclf,  and  you  will  very  muck 
oblige  'Fhe  Injured, 

THOMAS  LYRIC. 
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1*o  CHARLES  RAITGER,   Efq. 

SIR, 

I  am  of  that  fe&  of  philofophers,  who  hold  the 
tenets  of  Pythagoras.  Since  my  arrival  in  town  I 
have  met  with  an  inconteftable  proof  of  their  vali- 
dity. I  went  the  other  night  to  fee  Mr.  Garricks 
in  the  character  of  Richard  the  Third,  and  I  am 
fiire  he  was  poffeffed  of  the  very  foul  of  Richard. 
Pray,  Mr.  Ranger,  does  not  this  confirm  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Metempficofis  ?  Your  opinion  ore 
this  head  will  oblige,  Sir, 

Tour  moft  obedient  fervant,- 

#**  **** 

If  this  gentleman  will  fee  Mr.  Garrick  this  even- 
ing in  the  character  of  Macbeth,  he  will  think  him. 
pofleffed  of  another  foul,  and  indeed  he  will  be 
apt  to  entertain  the  fame  perfuafion,  as  often  as 
that  excellent  actor  appears  in  a  new  fhape. 

Having  thus  acquitted  myfelf  to  my  correfpon- 
dents,  I  think  proper,  in  order  to  fhow  how  glad 
I  fhall  be  of  future  contributions,  to  put  out 
the  following  declaration. 

If  any  gentlemen  writers,  or  others,  have  a  mind 
to  ferve  the  caufe  of  Wit,  and  pull  down  the  em- 
pire 
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pire  of  Dullnefs;  if  any  Tempkrs  prefer  Sake/pear 
to  lord  Coke;  if  any  attorney's  clerk  pens  aftanza 
inftead  of  engroiTmg;  if  any  wife  have  too  little 
hufband,  or  any  hufband  too  mlich  wife;  if  any 
old  maid  is  angry  with  the  men,  or  any  rnanjuflly 
incenfcd  againfl  coquettes  -,  if  any  nobleman  is 
troubled  with  an  itch  of  fcribbling,  or  any  perfon 
of  genius  has  a  mind  to  try  his  hand  in  fecret ;  in 
fhort,  if  any  people  whatever  have  a  fmattering  of 
•wit,  humour,  or  raillery,  let  them  repair  to  Mr. 
William  Faden,  printer,  in  Wine-Qffice-Courti 
Fleet-fir  eety  and  they  fhall  have  prefent  relief  and 
entertainment  i  and  immediately  upon  their  ap- 
pearance in  the  Grafs-Inn  Journal  they  will  com- 
mence authors  of  the  firft  magnitude. 

Vwat  Rex. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

From  my  Regljler  Office ',  Feb.  10. 

I  fhall  this  day  give  a  farther  account  of  the 
feminaries  in  this  metropoiis. 

Batfons  in  Cornhill. 

This  place  is  the  grand  difpenfatory  of  life  and 
death.  Upon  any  emergence,  there  are  always 
fifty  or  fixty  phyficians,  reading  the  nswfpapers; 
and  waning  for  a  call :  fo  that  in  cafe  of  a  goal- 
diftemper,  a  city  feaft,  or  a  good  bleak  north- 

eaft 
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eaft  wind,  timely  affiftance  may  be  had  by  fending 
to  this  academy.  From  the  care  of  health,  a 
tranfition  is  frequently  made  to  thcftamina  or  life 
of  books,  plays  and  pamphlets  j  Hippocrates  and 
Galen,  Ariflotle  anfl  Bo/u,  are  promifcuoufly quoted 
by  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty.  Here,  at  any 
time,  may  be  had  a  receipt  for  a  bolus,  or  an  epic 
poem  j  for  an  elixir  Jalutis,  or  a  tragedy-bowl  of 
poifon;  and  it  is  agreed  by  all,  that  Mercury  ihould 
interfere  but  feldom,  either  in  life  or  on  the  ftagej 

Nee  Dcus  inter/it  niji  djgnus  vindice  nodus. 

Grecian  Cojfee-houfe. 

Though  we  are  all  voluntiers  in  literature,  ne- 
ver was  an  army  under  jufter  regulation,  or  fo 
ftriclly  obfervant  of  difcipline.  The  general  has 
made  a  judicious ,  choice  of  officers.  Captain 
Quibble  commands  the  light  body  of  funs;  the  ca- 
valry of  borfe-laugbs  is  given  to  brigadier  Lungs; 
the  main  body  of  bulls  is  directed  by  lieutenant 
general  Manewell,  and  major  Sly  is  promoted  to 
the  regiment  of  double-entendres.  There  are  befideS 
feveral  faggots,  and  falfe-mufters,  which  the  ge- 
neral thinks  proper  to  connive  at. 

John's  Coffee-bonfe,  Sweeting' s-alleyi. 
Since  the  death  of  the  venerable  Mrs.  Sbiptc'nv 
of  pious  memory,  our  affairs  have  been  conducted 

with 
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with  great  regularity  under  the  judicious  ma- 
nagement of  Robin.  The  upper  apartment  is  fre- 
quented by  all-feeing  politicians,  and  commercial 
fages.  There  are  befides,  feveral  choice  fpirits; 
who,  having  a  peculiar  tafte  in  drefs,  are  pleafed 
With  the  opportunity  of  exhibiting  their  perfons 
to  advantage,  in  gracefully  tripping  up  ftairSj 
while  the  more  humble,  whofe  genius  does  fcot 
exceed  the  fmartnefs  of  a  cut  bob>  are  content  to 
pore  oyer  the  daily  intelligence  in  the  lower  re- 
gions, to  the  no  fmall  detriment  of  their  eyes. 

Sam's  Coffee-houfe^  Change-alley. 
This  place  is  a  nurfery  of  critics ,  bucks ,  bloods 3 
politicians^  Jewsy  andjiofk-jo&bers.  Major  is  highly 
alert  in  handing  books,  poems,  and  tracts  of  all 
forts  to  the  ftudents,  according  to  their  refpective 
inclinations  to  the  perufal  of  pamphlets,  or  the 
deeper  refearches  into  fyftems  of  philofophy.  In 
(hort,  this  place,  like  George's  at  Temple  bar,  is  afe- 
minary,  from  which  the  town  will  be  annually  fup- 
pled  with  every  fpecies  of  genius* 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      XVII. 

Saturday,  Feb.  10,  1752. 

.  Conelamant  ore  Sopbift*. 

Juv. 

MY  Readers  are  by  this  time  fufficiently  ac- 
quainted with  many  little  focieties  in  this 
town:  I  fhall  this  day  prefent  them  an  account  of 
a  very  extraordinary  college,  called  the  Robin  Hood; 
a  fociety,  in  its  inftitution  and  principles,  fo  very 
extraordinary,  that  nothing  to  compare  with  it 
can  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  known  world. 

Robin  Hood  fociety^  Feb.  12,  T753» 
A  fociety,  for  free  and  candid  enquiry,  meets 
at  this  houfe  every  Monday  throughout  the  year. 
This  day  the  debates  were  carried  on  with  that 
difcernrnent  and  good  fenfe,  for  which  the  feveral 
profeflbrs  are  diftinguifned. 

About  feven  o'clock  in  the  evening  the  prefi- 
dent,  'Timothy  Me^k,  feated  himfelf  in  his  chair. 
With  his  ufual  iedatenefs  and  compofure  he  con- 
finued  filent  abdut  five  minutes  •>  then  nfing  flowl^ 
began  witn  the  cuftomary  ceremony. 

Frefident.    Pray,  gentlemen,  be  filent. 
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A  Member  of  the  club.  Here,  waiter,  .hand  fomc 
porter. 

Prejtdcnt.     Accomodate  the  gentlemen,  and  let 

us  begin Pray,  gentlemen,  be filent.      •  -The 

queition,  gentlemen,  is, — vubel far  the  Jcripture  re- 
velation would  net,  like  that  glorious  luminary  the 
funy  fervade  and  ^enetraie  all  bodies,  if  it  were  of 
the  fame  divine  original? The  queftion,  gentle- 
men, is  figned,  Jenkins. — Is  Mr.  Jenkins  here? — 
If  he  is,  ••!  wifb  he  would  anfwer,  for  I  have  a  very- 
bad  cold.  No  body  appearing  to  it,  it  muft  go 
from  me,  as  if  it  were  mine. — Pray,  gentlemen, 

be  fiJent the  affirmatives  in  this  queftion  is,  to 

confider  the  nature  of  that  glorious  luminary  the 
fun,  and  alfo — pray  be  filent  gentlemen — the  na- 
ture of  the  gofpel  exhibition ;  and  they  is  to  pon- 
derate how  far  they  agrees,  and  the  negatives  is 
to  confider  the  fame,  and  by  this  collifion,  it  is 

poiTible,  the  truth  may  be  bolted  out. Pray  be 

filent  gentlemen, — Hem ! — do  you  chufe  to  fpeak^ 
Sir? 

Oliver  CantwelL  In  handling  this  argument, 
Mr.  Prefidcnt,  I  fhall  beg  leave  to  fet  out  with 
what  may  feem  not  very  appofite  to  the  purpofe, 
but  it  will  lead  into  many  reflections,  which  will 
appear  not  wholly  foreign  to  the  point.  King 
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James  I.  was  the  worft  Monarch  that  ever  fat  on 
the  throne  of  thefe  realms.  He  was  a  pedantick, 
grammatical,  pragmatical,  tyrannical  King,  and 
his  fon  Charles  was  defervedly  brought  to  the 
block  by  that  great  man  Oliver  Cromwell.  The 
feeds  of  popery  were  fown  in  all  the  Stuart  race ; 
the  Jefuits  know  this  perfectly  well,  and  if  there  is 
one  here  at  prefent,  let  him  rife  and  contradicl: 
me  if  he  can. 

Preddent.  Time,  Sir ;  do  you  chufe  to  fpeak, 
Sir  ?  Does  any  body  on  this  row  chufe  to  fpeak. 
jMr.  Mac  Gregcr,  do  you  chufe  it  ? 

Mr.  Mac  Gregor.  Read  the  queftion,  Sir. 
(  quefticn  read)  I  canno  conceive  why  the  mem- 
ber who  fpoke  lair,  fhould  go  oot  of  his  way  to, 
abufe  the  hoofe  of  Stuart,  but  I  (hall  no  follow 
l)im  through  all  the  puddle  and  mire  it  would 
lead  me,  were  I  inclined  to  purfue  him.  Touch- 
ing this  qudtion,  Sir,  there  are  three  things  to  be 
confidered  ;  the  firft  is  the  theory  of  vifion  ;  fe- 
condly  the  motion  of  the  fun  and  planetary  fyf- 
tem  j  thirdly,  the  operations  of  the  human  mind 
with  our  deas  fimple,  complex,  abftracl,  and  con- 
crete. "Nf/ ^ith  regard,  Sir,  to  the  firft,  Barclay  has 
the  bell  account,  and  every  bodyknows that  the  fun 
was  ftruck  out  of  chaos  by  tut-  creative  mandate 
of  the  Almeety  fiat  5  and  finally  i:  is  certain,  that 

memory 
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memory  depends  on  our  earlieft  aflbciations  of 
ideas,  which  naturally  evinces  Deifm,  and  utterly 
difcoontenances  the  caufe  of  Chrifiianity,  which 
certainly  is  not  founded  on  argument.  Mr.  Locke,  in 
his  chapter  of  Innate  Ideas 

Prefident.  Your  five  minutes  are  out,  Sir; 
Do  you  chufe  to  fpeak  ?  Does  any  gentleman  on 
this  row  chufe  to  fpeak  ? 

Mr.  Wifeacre. — Rifes  with  bis  eyes  Jhut  j  opens 
them.  Read  the  queftion,  Sir,  (  queftion  read) 
Jhuts  bis  eyes  j  paufes ;  opens  his  eyes ; No,  no- 
thing at  all ; — I  pafs,  Sir. 

Prefident.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  laugh  ;— 
pray  be  filent,  gentlemen ;  do  you  chufe  to  fpeak, 
Doctor  ? 

Dofior  Talmud. Mr.  Prefident ', — I  am  forry 

rancour  and  ill-nature,  Mr.  Prefident,  fhould  pre- 
vail in  this  afiembly.— -Pray,  gentlemen, — let  us, 
gentlemen,  be  free  from  malice. — : — Do,  gentle- 
men, for  God's  fake,  let  us  be  polite,  and  good 
hoomored  and  hoomane,  gentlemen,  let  us  difcufs 

every  thing  with  decency.    But,  hem  ! 1  muft 

pbferve,  Mr.  Prefident,  that  the  objections  to  Re- 
yelation  arife  from  an  ignorance  of  the  original 
language,  in  which  it  was  commoonicated.  For  in- 
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inftance,  the  pafTage  relating  to  Jeplba's  vow  has 
been  a  great  fund  of  raillery  ;  but  when  we  take 
the  full  force  of  the  Hebrew  paffage,  Eama,  Jaca- 
bafa,  Irrauriftat  Diarbat  Diotay  I  apprehend  the 
difficulty  difappears.  I  am  glad  to  have  this  op- 
Qortoonity  of  correcting  this  miftake,  which  gen- 
tlemen have  gone  into  in  oppofing  revelation  to 
vatooral  religion.  The  light  of  the  fcriptures, 
Wlr.Prefidenty  leads  to  the  improvement  of  natoo- 
ral  religion,  and  like  the  radiance  of  the  fun,  hoo- 
wanely  fpeaking,  does  pervade  all  bodies  that  are 
not  impervious. 

Prejident.      I  am  forry,  Doctor,  your  time  ia 
elapfed. 


addrefflng  hiw*felf  to  bis  'next  neighbour.—* 
The  fun  does  pervade  all  bodies  that  are  not  im- 
pervious. 

Mr.  Shallow.  I  could  wilh,  Sir,  that  I  had 
known  of  this  queilion.  I  could  have  read  fome- 
thing  about  it  j  but  it  efcapes  my  memory  at  pre- 
fent.  Jf  I  had  time,  I  could  have  read  about  it. 
Chubb  fays  a,  great  deal  in  his  book,  but  I  own  I 
don't  recollect  it;  and  Mandevill  too,  but  I  wifh 
I  had  known  it  before  ;  I  muft  beg  to  read  fome 
notes,  1  have  put  together  fince  the  debate, 
though  I  could  wifh  1  had  time  to  read  about  it. 

VOL.  V.  L  Pre- 
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Prefident.      Time,  Sir, ^-do  you    chufe   to 

fpeak,  Sir  ? 

.  Mr.  Broadbrim.  Efleemed  friend,  I  have  found 
out  a  truth,  which  I  never  told  any  body,  in  my 
life,  and  I  will  now  tell  It  to  this  company.— Wo 
confifl  therefore  then  of  three  fpecies. 

Prefident.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  laugh.  Pray, 
gentlemen. 

Mr.  Broadbrim.  V«re  confifc,  as  I  faid,  of  three 
fpecies  j  the  flefli,  the  fpirit,  and  God's  grace  j 
and  this  I  never  told  any  body  in  my  life  before, 
and  I  now  tell  it  in  the  name  of  charity  to  this 
good  affembly. 

Mr.  Sneer-well.  Mr.  Prefident  *  I  have  litte  to 
oiTer  at  prefent ;  only  I  muft  obfcrve,  that  we  are 
all  greatly  obliged  to  the  worthy  member  who 
fpoke  laft,  for  his  information.  He  tells  us  we 
are  of  three  fpecies ;  the  flelh,  the  fpirit,  and 
God's  grace. — /The  former  of  thefe  he  pofleiTes 
very  amply,  viz.  the  flefh,  but  as  to  the  fpirit,  and 
'God's  grace,  he  feems  deftitute  of  both,  for,  1  be- 
lieve, if  he  had  any  (hare  of  either,  he  would  not 
have  fpoke  as  he  has  done. 

Orator  Bronze.  I  am  pleafed  to  fee  this  aflem- 
bly ; — you're  a  twig  from  me ;  a  chip  qf  the  old 
block  at  Clare-market.  I  am  the  old  block,  in- 

vincible 
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vincible; — coup  de  grace  as  yet  tmanfwered  ; — we 
are  brother  rationalifts  ; — logicians  upon  funda- 
mentals ; — I  love  ye  all ;— I  love  mankande  in  ge- 
neral.——Give  me  fome  of  that  porter. 

Prefident.      Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  laugh; — 
gentlemen,  I  have  a  very  bad  cold. 

Orator  Bronze.      I  am  glad  to  fee  you  joyous  j 
the  Deity  is  a  joyous  being. 

Prefident.     Time,  Sir. 

Orator  Bronze.      Do  you  know  who  you  flop  ? 

I'll  never  come  here  again no  the  devil  a 

bit. 

Prefident.      Is    there  any  gentleman  come  in 

fmce  this  debate,  that  chufes  to  fpeak  ? Pray, 

gentlemen,  be  filent, — —you'll  pleafe  to  take  my 
watch,  that  I  mayn't  tranfgrefs  my  time. 

The  affirmatives  in  this  queflion  has  endea- 
voured to  invalidate  the  gofpel  exhibition  ;  but  as 
one  gentlemen  has  obferved,  many  miftakes  arifes 
from  the  ignorance  of  the  Hebrew ;  and  to  be  fure, 
we  does  lie  under  that  difadvantage,  which  is 
however  in  fome  fort  removed  by  the  notes  in 
Stackbouje's  bible.  There  is  a  writer,  Mounjeer 
PU  PIN,  who,  though  of  the  Romift  communion, 
L  2  may 
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may  be  allowed  fometimes  to  fpeak  truth,  though 
his  arguments  often  militates  againft  himfelf,  and 
I  does  upon  the  whole  apprehend,  that  revelation, 
or  the  gofpel  exhibition,  like  that  glorious  lumi- 
nary the  fun,  is  of  divine  original.  (Timeyjir3) 
The  queftions,  gentlemen,  (pray,  gentlemen, 
be  filent) for  the  next  night  is, 

Whether  ADAM  and  EVE  had  the  venereal  dif  - 
cafcj  as  we  derive  corruption  from  them? 

Signed  IVagstaff. 

"Whether  the  greater  number  of  cuckolds  in 
JLvgl$nd,  than  in  Ireland*  is  owing  to  the  men  or 
the  women  ?  Signed  Homer. 

Whether  angels  look  beft  in  a  morning,  or  aq 
evening?  Signed  Metapbyfick. 

Whether  fuch  an  aflembly  as  this  would  be  to- 
lerated in  any  other  Chriftian  country  ? 

Signed  Wagbiicket* 

Gentlemen,  I  wifh  ye  all  good  night. 

ADJOURNED, 


fo  •.a:"i*__  ~     :  -.  NUMBER 


No.  1  8.   THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.    149 


NUMBER.      XVIII. 

Saturday,  Feb.  17,   1752; 

-__     ...     ...     —     Yin  ttt 

Curtis  Judteis  oppedere  ?     ---     — 

HOR; 

MY  laft  Saturday's  lucubration  gave  an  ac- 
count of  one  of  the  moft  remarkable  acade- 
mies in  Europe  :  I  fhali  devote  the  paper  of  thi$ 
day,  to  another  very  celebrated  feminary,  fituated. 
in  Change-alley,  of  which;  I  apprehend,  the  reader 
will  be  able  to  form  fome  idea,  from  a  perufal  of 
the  following  fcenCj  which  was  taken  from  the 
life,  and  is  the  opening  of  a  farce  intended  to  be 
worked  up,  for  the  winter  feafon,  into  two  a£ts. 

?be  fenqle  of  LAVERNA. 
ACT     I.        SCENE     I, 

'The  curtain  draws  arid  difcovers  a  group  of  ciftumcifed  Ex- 
otic figures,  all  having  felfijhnefs^  and  a  thorough  con- 
tempt of  what  ideal  moralifis  call  benevolence^  ftrongly 
depicted  in  their  coiintenances.  After  a  ccnfidcrable  ft~ 
lente^  a  Broker  addrejfes  bimfelf  to.  his  friend^ 

ijt  Broker.     Moje.s,  what  turn  -do  you  imagine 
things  will  take  to-day  ? 

JL  W 
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id  Broker.  Nay  that  you  know  is  impofilble 
to  determine,  until  Caipbas  comes  :  he  is  the  axis 
upon  which  the  wheel  turns. 

i ft  Broker.  True  ;  but,  prithee,  does  he  not 
make  it  later  to-day  than  ufual  ? 

2  d  Broker.  Yes ;  you  muft  know,  he  has  been 
all  this  morning  clofetted  with  the  GREAT  MAN. 
There  is  a  grand  council  held  this  day  upon  af- 
fairs of  the  greateft  importance  to  our  nation.  We 
fhall  foon  be  upon  a  footing  with  the  bed  of 

them but  mum  for  that. Caipbas  brings  all 

this  about :  they  dare  not  refufe  him  any  thing. 

i ft  Broker.     No,  no  -r  but -does  it  not  give 

you  pleaftire,  my  friend,  to  fee  Gnat  Britain 
obliged  to  folicit  the  afiiftance  of  our  nation  ? 
Though,  to  be  plain- with  you,  I  am  not  quite  fa- 
sisfied  wich  Caipbas's  conduct  >  I  like  not  his 
iteming  apoitacy. 

id  Broker.  Go  to,  go  to;  can  you  be  igno- 
rant, Aaronj  that  our  law  admits  of  temporizing  ? 
Great  ends  are  anfwered  by  it — «^and  notwith- 
ftanding  appearances,  Caipbas  is,  in  the  main,  as 
true  an  JJraelite^  as  ever  dwelt  in  Jerufalem. 

i ft  Broker.  I  hope  it  will  prove  fo  ;  but  would 
he  were  come  to  fix  things  one  way  or  other. 

a.d 
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'id.  Broker.     Why,  what  have  you  to  do? 

iy?i  Broker.  Nay,  I  have  only  fome  annuities  to 
fell  by  commifiion;  fo,  high  or  low,  my  broker- 
age will  be  the  fame.  O!  here  he  comes  at  laft. 

Enter  Caiphas;  the  Brokers  immediately  make  a  Circle, 
and,  ijOitn  their  Hats  off"^  'cringe  to  him  in  the  mojl 
fertile  Manntr. 


morrow  to  you,  Sir  ;  we  were  afraid 
you  might  be  indifpofed,  not  coming  at  your  ufual 
hour.  We  hope  nothing  is  amifs.  Do  you  buy 
or  fell  to  day,  Sir  ? 

Caipbas.  I  don't  know  yet  j  I  have  not  de- 
termined what  I  mall  do. 

ift  Broker*  What  have  the  great  ones  refolved 
upon  ?  Is  it  all  fettled  ?  Shall  we  have  a  fixed 
place  of  refidence  at  laft  ?  Have  we  baffled  the 
phrophecies  of  the  Gallileans  ?  Have  we,  Sir  ? 

Caipbas.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  blockhead- 
The  B-—  >ps  are  for  us  :  but  things  an't  quit* 
ripe  yet. 

id  Broker.     We  are  told,  Sir,  that  you  intend 

to  offer  yourfclf  a  Candidate  for  Middlejcx  ;  I  hope 

it  is  true  :  every  body  is  furprized  that  a  gentle- 

L  4  man 
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man  of  your  fortune  does  not  get  into  ParliaV 
ment  ? 

Caipbas.  No,  my  friends,  I  2m  not  ambitious 
of  things  of  that  kind.  Had  I  deftred  honours, 
no  one  could  more  readily  obtain  them.  I  was 
offered  an  Irijh  Peerage,  but  I  declined  it.  No, 
no,  I  dont  think  of  thefe  things.  My  fon  indeed, 
will  be  a  great  man ;  him  you  poffibly  may  fee  a. 
Duke.  But,  come,  let  us  have  no  more  talk,  but 
to  bufmefs : — let  me  fit  down,  that  I  may  give  yoy 
the  proper  indirections. 

Enter  a  French  Gentleman  vyitb  bis  Friend. 

Fritnd.  Sir,  I  have  brought  you  to  a  place, 
which  is  the  greateft  curiofity  in  this  kingdom,, 
and  not  to  be  parallelled  in  all  the  reft  of  the 
globe. 

Frenchman.  Comment,  dis  leetle  caffee  ? 

Friend.  Yes,  Sir,  mean  as  it  may  appear  to  you, 
I  will  venture  to  fay,  there  are  more  millions 
fterling  transferred  here  in  a  year,  than  can  b<? 
well  enumerated  in  Frencb  Livres. 

Frenchman.  Mon  Dieu,  it  is  ver  extraordinaire 
dat. 

Friend.  In  a  word,  Sir,  this  is  the  great  fcerte  of 
Stockjobbing. 

Frenchman.    Ah  1  le s  atfions,  I  tfnderftand  des 

atfitfis. 

Friend. 
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Friend. Come  a  little  this  way :  do  you  fee 

that  Jew  there  ? — Hark  in  your  ear -the  very 

Alias  of  the  (late!  our  minifters  have  recourfe  to 
him  in  all  their  diftrefies,  and  are  never  able  to 
carry  any  point,  I  mean  in  the  money-way,  but 
•when  he  co-operates  with  t  hem ;  infomuch  that 
we  are  taught  to  look  Upon  this  gentleman  as  the 
fupport  ofourconftitution  in  ch\irch  and  flate. 

Frenchman.  Marblicu  \  a  Jitif  de  fupport  of  de 
religion !  quelparadoxe  ? 

Friend.  However  inconfiftent  this  may  appear, 
it  is  mod  indifputably  true. 

Frenchman-  Mais,  Monjieur,  in  France  dere  is 
•de  attion  as  well  as  in  England,  but  you  never  hear 
dat  de  miniftre  take  de  Juif  into  his  confidence. 

Friend.  Dear  Sir,  you  are  never  to  mention 
France  with  England.  France  is  an  enflaved  coun- 
try, and  we  are  a  free  people. 

Frenchman.  By  Gar,  you  are  ver  free  people ; 
I  have  great  many  marks  of  your  freedom  OH 
my  body ;  de  populace  in  France,  affurement—-\t 
have  not  de  liberty  to  make  black  blue  de  £kin  of 
de  gentlemen,  comme  en  Angleterre, 

Friend.  But,  Sir,  if  you  confidcr  the  nature  of 
the  two  governments,  you  muft  certainly  give 
ours  the  preference 

Frenchman.  Ouy,  Ouy,  in  de  peculation  it  very 
different,  mats  quelle  different  ty  de fratiyuf  ? 

Friend* 
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Friend.  Your  king  obliges  his  parliament  to 
regifter  his  edicts. 

Frenchman. — And  your  miwjlcrs>  fat  is  dey  do  ? 
rfeft  il  pas  le  m$me  ? 

Friend.  In  France  a  man  does  not  enjoy  liberty 
of  confcience  with  refpect  to  religion. 

Frenchman.  Religion  !  de  Englis  religion,  how 
you  call  it  ? 

Friend.  We  have  reformed  the  errors  that  crept 
into  religion,  and  we  are  Proteflants. 

Frenchman.  C'eft  -\  dire,  you  are  not  Papiftj 
your  religion  den  is  negative. 

Friend.  The  people  of  England  give  their  aficnt 
to  the  laws,  by  which  they  are  governed. 

frenchman.  Mais,  Monfteur  Wa\pole,favoit  bicn 
leurfrix. 

Friend.  Well,  I  find  we're  not  likely  to  fettle 
this  point,  fo  we  will  adjourn  the  debate. 

Frenchman.  Ah !  de  tout  mon  corur ;  mais 
Monfieur,  fat  is  de  people  fay,  dat  make  ver  great 
noife  ? 

Friend.  O  Sir,  that  is  a  jargon  only  underdo  od 
by  the  initiated. 

Frenchman.  O  mon  Dieu !  les  Angkis  font  de 
drolles — allons,  Monfaur,  J'en  ay  veu  ajjes. 

Exeunt  Frenchman  and  Friend., 

-  Enter 
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Enter  ait  Irifti  Gentleman  with  bis  Friend. 

Irijhman.  Now,  but  is  this  the  flocks  place  ? 

Friend.  Yes,  Sir,  almoft  every  thing  relating  to 
the  funds  is  tranfafted  here. 

Irijhman.  But,  my  dear,  where  are  the  flocks  ? 
the  devil  a  flock  I  fee. 

Friend.  The  Stockjobbers  attend  in  this  place, 
when  they  hare  any  bufmefs,  whether  to  fell  or 
buy. 

Irijhman.  Ow !  but  I  don't  underfland  that  now, 
my  dear !  be  plazed  to  explain  it. 

Friend.  Suppofe  you  have  a  mind  to  become  a 
proprietor  in  the  Funds,  you  employ  a  broker, 
and  he  finds  out  a  perfon,  who  is  willing  to  difpofe 
of  the  fum  you  want. 

Irijhman.  And  when  we  come  ^together,  how 
will  he  give  me  the  flock. 

Friend.  The  broker  will  carry  you  to  the  proper 
office  in  order  to  have  it  transferred. 

Irijhman.  Ow !  then  I  wont  have  it  here. 

Friend.  No,  Sir,  the  bargain  only  is  made  here. 

Irijhman.  By  my  troth,  you  may  talk  of  it  for 
ever,  but  I  never  will  comprehend  it. 

Enter  a  Young  Gentleman  from  the  other  end  cf 

tbe  'Town. 

Toung  Gentleman.  Waiter,  is  Mr.  Judas  the 
Broker  here  ? 

Judas. 
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Judas.  Here;  who  ca!ls  me  ? 

Young  Gentleman.  Is  your  name  Judas  ? 

'judas.  Yes,  Sir,  at  your  fervice. 

One  Stockjobber  ajks  another.  Do  you  know  him  ? 

The  other  anfwers.  No,  but  by  the  feather  in  his 
hat,  he's  a  feller.  I  have  known  the  alley  thefc 
thirty  years,  and  never  remember  a  man  with  a 
feather  in  his  hat  a  purchafer. 

Toung  Gentleman.  Mr.  Squander/lock  recom- 
mended me  to  you;  I  have occafion  for  a  thoufand 
pounds,  and  want  to  difpofe  of  as  much  Sonth-fta 
flock  as  will  produce  it. 

Judas-  Sir,  I  (hall  be  glad  to  fell  it  for  you  : 
may  I  beg  the  favour  of  your  name  ? 

Toung  Gentleman.  My  name  is  CRAFTY. 

Judas.  I  believe  I  can  fell  for  you,  Sir,  fhalfc 
you  be  this  way  to-morrow  ? 

Toung  Gentleman.  To-morrow ! — can't  I  have  it 
now  ? 

Judas.  No,  Sir,  this  is  no  transfer-day. 

Toung  Gentleman.  Z ds,  i  would  not  come 

to-morrow  for  the  money.  1  am  obliged  to  be  at 
the  review ;  pox  of  that  old  prig,  my  father,  if  ic 
had  not  been  for  him,  I  fhould  have  nothing  to 
do  with  thefe  d — ncd  ftocks. 

A  By-Stander.  That  I  am  fare  is  true. 

Touttg  Gentleman.  I'll  find  fome  other  wayy 
d — mn  me.  I'll  give  my  footman  a  power  of  at- 
torney 
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torney  to  transfer  for  me ;  d — mn  me,  to  come 
into  the  city  among  a  parcel  of  fcoundrels,  d — mn 
me.  [Exit  murmuring. 

A  Stockjobber.  I  think,  he  faid  his  name  is 
Crafty.,  he  mu ft  be  fon  to  Ebeneazor  Crafty\  he 
died  a  year  ago,  and  died  well. 

Irijh'man.  Arrah,  my  dear,  did  he  die  a  Catho-* 
lie? 

Friend.  No,  Sir;  DYING  WELL  has  no  relation 
either  to  religion  or  morality.  It  only  means,  a 
man  died  in  good  circumftances. 

Irijhman.  Ow  !  but  is  that  all  ?  Faith,  1  thought 
it  might  have  been  fome  proteflant,  who  fent  for 
a  prieft  on  his  death-bed.  Come,  come  I'vefeen 
enough  of  this^  and  by  Jafus,  I  never  defire  to  fee 
it  again. 

[Exeunt  Irifhman  0/fc/Friend,  //&dlrifhman  making 
tbe  fign  of  the  crofs  privately  under  his  coat. 

Enter  a  Clergyman,  and  makes  up  to  Caiphas,  with 
his  hat  under  his  arm. 

Clergyman.  Shall  I  beg  a  word  with  you,  Sir  ? 

Caiphas.  Your  bufmefs,  Sir  ? 

Clergyman.  I  am  a  candidate  for  a  living  in  this 
neighbourhood,  and  make  bold  to  requeft  your 
intereft. 

Caiphas.  I  know  the  affair.  I  don't  yet  know 
what  I  fhill  dp  in  the  matter,  Who  is  your  pa- 
tron? 

Cler- 
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Clergyman.  Mr.  Wcrtklefs. 
Caipbas.     My  friend  Wortblefs !    the  living  is 
yours ;    depend  upon  it ;  I  am  a  little  in  a  hurry 
at  prefent;  but  rely  upon  me,  the  thing  is  done. 
[Parfon  bows  Jubmiflively ;    exit  Caiphasj 
upon  which  they  all  rife  in  cortfufiony  and 
tkejcene  ends* 


C$0 
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NUMBER        XIX. 

Saturday i  Feb.  24,  1752. 

Ut  Plflura  Poef;s  erit  y  fimillfquc  poefi 

Sif  Pleura  ;  refert  par  eemula  quesjuefororem. 

FRESNOY. 

POETRY  and  painting  have  been  accounted 
fifter-arts  by  men  of  tafte  in  all  ages.  Ac- 
cordingly we  find  them  in  the  writings  of  all  good 
cri ticks,  from  Ariftotle  and  Horace,  down  tvDryden 
and  the  Able  du  Eos,  mutually  borrowing  fide- 
lights,  and  reflecting  luftre  upon  each  other. 
Theyjuftly  have  the  precedence  among  the  arts  of 
imitation  and  defign  :  they  convey  their  ideas 
by  figns  more  fixed  and  determinate  than  any.  of 
the  others,  and  boaft  a  more  unbounded  fcope  to 
cull  and  felect  from  all  nature,  in  order  to  adorn 
and  embellifh  the  favourite  piece. 

Statuary,  it  may  be  {aid,  has  very  near  the  fame 
advantage.  The  artift  in  this  way  may  obferve 
the  knitting  of  a  joint  in  one,  the  turn  of  a  neck 
in  another,  the  form  of  the  head  in  a  third,  the 
fliape  and  rounding  of  a  limb  in  a  fourth  ;  and  in 
fhort,  from  a  liirvey  of  fqndry  objects,  a  complete 
and  perfect  whole  may  be  executed.  But  it  muit 
be  remembered,  at  the  fame  time,  that  the  ftatuary 

has 
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has  not  fo  ample  a  field  to  range  in,  as  the  two 
firft-mentioned  arts,  and  is  therefore  greatly  in* 
ferior  to  both. 

Painting,  in  one  particular  inftance,  feems  to 
gain  the  afcendant  over  poetry.     It  is  univerfally 
underftood  in  every  clime  and  every  age:  whereas 
poetry    is    confined  to    much    narrower   limits, 
both  in  time  an4  place.     A  Raphael  painted,  and 
a  Vida  wrote  at  the  fame  period  :  how  confined  is 
the  reputation  of  the  latter,  when  compared  to  the 
cxtenfive  renown  which  has  attended  the  name  of 
the  firft  ?     The  TEra  may  arrive,  when,  through 
the  inflability  of  the  Englijh  language,  the  flile  of 
Jofepb  Andrews  and  font  Jcr.es  Jhall  be  obliterated, 
when  the  characters  fhall  be  unintelligible,  and 
the  humour  lofc.  its  relilh  j    but  the  many  perfon- 
ages,  which  the  manners-painting  hand  okllcgartb 
has  called  forth  into  mimic  life,  will  not  fade  fo 
&on  from  the  canvafs.  That  admirable $i£lurc£qi{e 
comedy,  tbe  March  to  Finck!ey>  will  perhaps  divert 
poflerity  as  long  has  rhe  fioundling-Hofpitdl  lhall  do 
honour  to  the  Britijh  nation.     A  picture  fpeaks 
the  language  of  every  nation  :    It  is  felt  and  un- 
derftood  in  many  different  countries  at  the  fame 
time,  in  this  inftance  partaking  of  the  advantages 
of  MUSICK,  which  is  however  fubjeft  to  many  re- 
to  which  the  art  of  painting  is  entirely 

a  ftranger. 
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a  ftranger.  The  caprice  and  whim  of  different  na- 
tions prevent  the  power  of  harmony  from  beco- 
ming fo  univerfal  in  its  influence.  The  primary 
beauty  of  mufick  confifts  in  the  imitation  of  founds 
appropriated  to  our  feveral  paffions,  but  thofe 
founds  varying  according  to  the  habits  and  dialect 
of  every  different  people,  it  follows,  that  the  mu- 
fick of  any  one  country  muft  undergo  many 
changes  and  variations,  before  it  can  be  adapted 
to  the  ear  of  a  man,  who  has  paffed  his  time  in 
another  kingdom. 

To  this  inconvenience  the  art  of  painting  is  not 
fubject.  It  has,  in  this  refpecl,  the  advantage  over 
poetry,  in  almoft  every  other  point  obliged  to  yield 
the  pre-eminence.  It  has  been  long fince  obferved, • 
that  truth  is  agreeable  to  the  underftanding,  and 
imagery  to  the  fancy  i  but  neither  of  them,  we 
find,  affords  fo  intenfe  a  pleafure,  as  when  the  paf- 
fions  are  agitated  and  worked  into  a  ferment.  We 
then  attach  ourfelves  ftrongly  to  the  object,  which 
excites  thefe  emotions;  we  are  pleafed  to  be  wake- 
ned from  a  ftate  of  ftill  life:  it  is  a  gratification  to 
our  moral  fenfe,  to  find  our  hearts  fenfible  and 
alive  to  thofe  fenfations,  which  are  the  ornament 
of  our  nature.  •  This  being  the  cafe,  I  believe,  it 
may  be  afierted  without  incurring  the  danger  of  a 
controverfy,  that  poetry  boafts  this  power  over  the 

VOL.  V.  M  paffions 
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paffions  beyond  any  other  art.  It  is  at  once  a  ve* 
hide  of  inftruftion,  and  derives  much  of  its  beauty 
from  the  fcenes  of  picturefque  imagination. 
Painting  indeed  partakes  fufficiently  of  thefe  qua- 
lities, to  entitle  her  to  the  name  of  fitter;  has  many 
features  like,  and  in  the  execution  of  her  defigns 
is  moftly  directed  by  the  fame  rules.  Both  muft 
have  unity  of  action  and  unity  of  character,  and 
both  have  a  latitude  to  introduce  fubordinate  per- 
fonages,  concerned  in  the  main  bufmefs,  and  t 
exhibit  them  in  proper  attitudes.  A  metaphor 
may  be  as  bold  in  painting  as  in  poetry;  an  alle- 
gory upon  canvafs  may  be  highly  inftruftive,  as  in 
the  picture  defcribed  by  Luciay,  where  Calumny  \$ 
dragging  to  execution  an  innocent  victim,  and 
Truth  is  feen at adiflanceflowlylimpingafter them, 
What  the  critics  call  machinery,  may  bedifplayrd  in 
as  elegant  ftrokeswith  the  pencil  as  with  the  pen  ; 
the  fairy-way  of  writing,  mentioned  by  Drydenf 
may  be  made  ufe  of  in  colours,  and  the  fancy  of 
the  artift,  like  a  new  creation,  mayprefent  to  the 
eye  an  whole  race  of  imaginary  beings.  Some  of 
the  fmeft  pafiages  in  epic  and  dramatic  poetry  are 
thofe,  where  a  conflict  is  marked  between  feverai 
warring  poflions :  painting  throws  thefe  imme- 
diately before  the  eye,  in  tints  fo  artfully  blended, 
that  the  nice  afiemblage  is  delineated  in  the  moft 
ilriking  manner.  A  further  inftance  of  the  con- 
gtuity  between^  thefe  two  arts,  is,  that  when  a  poet 

has 
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has  been  lavifli  in  a  description,  the  beft  method 
of  examining  the  juftnefs  of  it  is,  to  confider  what 
kind  of  figure  it  would  make  upon  canvafs.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  defcriptions  which  we  find  in 
the  poets,  may  ferve  to  f  upply  hints  and  inftruction. 
to  the  painter  of  tafte  and  poetick  imagination. 
Add  to  this,  that,  as  the  chief  beauty  of  poetick 
diction  does  not  confift  in  a  profufion  of  orna- 
ments, high  metaphors,  and  a  flourifh  of  words, 
fo  in  the  other,  colours  too  rich  and  glowing  are 
difapproved,  and  the  excellence  of  both  arts,  if 
feen  in  regular  defigns,  and  a  juft  imitation  of  na* 
ture. 

The  ancients  were  enthufiaftic  admirers  of  all 
the  imitative  arts,  particularly  painting.  Upon. 
all  occafions,  we  find  them  exprefiing  a  tafte  for  the 
productions  of  the  famous  artifts.  Their  poets 
ieize  every  opportunity  of  defcribing  a  picture,  a 
piece  of  fculpture,  or  any  of  the  works  of  the 
loom.  Ovid  never  omits  it,  where  it  naturally 
grows  out  of  his  fubject.  What  a  beautiful  de* 
fcription  has  he  given  us  of  a  work  of  art  reprq* 
fenting  the  Rape  of  Europa  ? 

Ipfa  videbatur  terras  fpeff  are  relifl  'as^ 
Et  comites  clamare  Jiias^  taffumque  vereri 
AJJilienih  aqu^^  timidafque  reducers  plantas, 


Virgil  never  feems  more  delighted  than  when 
M  a  EC 
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he  is  laying  before  our  eyes  the  Shield 

or,  like  a  fkilful  virtuofo,  pointing  out  to  our  ob- 

fervatiorr,  the  beauties  of  a  fine  painting  : 

jfrtlficumque  man*}  inter  fe  operumqtu  labor  em 
Miratur  --------  -  ------------  — 

The  pleafure  in  this  cde  is  redoubled  trpon  the 
fnind,  fprirrginrg  from  a  two-fold  fource  :  the  de- 
fight  we  take  in  poetick  defcription,  is  chiefly 
owing  to  the  naturaHove  we  have  fop  imitation, 
which  affords  an  opportunity  of  comparing  the 
tranfcript  with  the  original  object  :  but  when  we 
perufe  the  defcription  of  a  picture,  we  admire  not 
only  the  poet's  reprefentation  of  it,  but  the  talent 
of  the  artrft,  who  has  thus  contrived  to  delineate 
by  his  pencil  fo  exact  a  reiemblance  of  things, 
which  have  their  exigence  in  nature;  and  thus- 
the  mind  has  two  arts  to  examine  at  once,  and 
dwells  between  them  both  in  aiufpenfe  of  plea- 
fure, 

I  have  always  admired  the  defcription  in  the 
firft  ALneid  of  that  exquifite  piece  of  painting  of 
the  v/ars  of  'Troy  :  the  poet's  account  of  it  may 
fuggeft  to  us  fome  notion  of  the  fublime- 
idea  he  entertained  of  the  fifter-art.  All  the 
figures,  which  he  mentions,  are  bold  end  ani- 

mated . 
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mated;  every  thing  is  in  motion,  and,  if  I  may 
be  allowed  to  apply  a  line  of  Mr.  Pope's, 

All  matter  qul{ky  and  lurjiing  Into  life. 

What  an  image  have  we  of  the  Trojans  repel- 
ling the  enemy,  and  of  Achilles,  with  his  nodding 
plume,  thundering  at  their  heels  ?  You  think 
you  hear  the  founding  of  his  carr  :  you  ima- 
gine you  fee  him  with  his  arm  aloft  in  aft  to 
ftrike. 

Hac  fugertnt  Danai,  premeret  Trojana  juventus  ; 

HacPbryges,  IKSTARET  CURRU  CRISTATUS  ACHILLES. 

The  fituation  of  Troilus  has  been  often  admired. 
The  procefllon  of  the  Trogc.n  nymphs  will  always 
excite  the  tendered  frntiments  :  a  finer  group 
was  never  imagined.  Their  deje&ed  looks,  their 
diflievelled  hair,  and  the  beating  of  their  breads, 
are  (Inking  circumstances, 

Inter ca  ad  Templum  non  &quee  Pailadh  ibant 
Crinlbus  Iliades  pajjls^  peflumque fcrebant 
Suppliciter  trifles^  &  tunfa  Pettora  Palmis. 

Priam  raifing  his  unnerved  arm,  and  imploring 
the  body  of  his  fon  IleRcr  from  Achilles^  who  had 
dragged  the  corpfe  thrice  round  the  walls  of  TVvy, 
muft  alfo  afford  great  room  for  the  expreffion  of 
feyeral  paffions  ail  at  once  ftruggling  in  the  foul. 

Ta 
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To  conclude,  if  fuch  a  painting  as  the  great  poeft 
has  here  defcribed  were  handed  down  to  us,  it 
would  be  the  mod  valuable  piece  of  all  antiquity, 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Baffin's  Coffee-houfe,  March  3. 
The  new  tragedy  of  the  Gamejler,  in  which  Mr. 
Garrick  fupported  the  principal  character,  with  all 
thofe  exquifite  feelings,  which  the  extreme  fenfi- 
biliiy  and  quicknefs  of  his  imagination  have 
made  him  matter  of,  became  the  fubjed  of  our 
difcufiions  a  few  nights  fince.  The  difpute  was 
carried  on  with  much  warmth  and  oppoiicion  of 
fentiment,  and  at  length  occafioned  the  following 
epigram. 


In  a  cojffee-houfe  ring,  where  the  chat  ran  on 
A  clergyman  fpoke  of  the  Gamefter  with  praife. 
I  could  wijhy  faid  the  par/on,  poor  Bcvcrley'j  life 
Had  been  faved  for  the  fake  of  theater  and  wife. 
How>  quoth  a  phyfuian,  foould  Beverley  live  ? 
'That  Lewfon  efcapcd  1  can  hardly  forgive* 
tf^ith  errors  like  thcfe  can  a  fcholar  be  latnnid? 
1  fyeak  from  the  Greek,y;r,  the  play  Jhould  be  damnd*. 
Thus  each  in  hi  3  way  was  his  duty  fulfilling  ; 

xz  was  for  laving,  the  DOCTOR  y»r  killing. 

ADVER 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  Confumers  of  Cards  are  defined  to  meet  to- 
morrow evening,  being  Sunday,  at  the  following 
places  ;  White's  chccolate-houfe,  St.  James's  coffee- 
houfe,  the  Shake/pear's  Head,  the  Bedford  Arms,  the 
King's  Arms,  she  St.  Allan's,  and  the  following 
routs,  the  Count  efs  of  Midnight's,  Lady  Shuffle'*,, 
Lady  Lufljlake's,  'Squire  Fiddle/addle'^  an4  at  al- 
moft  every  polite  houie  in  town. 


VM  4  NUMBEE 
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NUMBER     XX. 

Saturday,  March  3,  1752. 

Doffrlna  fed  vim  promovet  in/itam, 
Reftique  cultus  peflora  roborant, 
Utcunque  defecere  mores, 
Dedecorant  btne  nata  culp<e^ 

HOR, 

S  I  R, 

T)ROMPTED  by  the  efteem  I  have  for  your 
A  entertaining  and  inftruftive  writings,  I  ven- 
ture to  convey  my  fentiments  to  you  in  relation^ 
to  fome  mifcarriages  in  life,  which  proceed  rather 
from  ignorance  and  the  v/ant  of  education,  than 
any  natural  propenfity  to  evil.  I  am  the  more  in- 
duced to  this,  as  my  own  life  will  afford  ample 
room  for  reflection. 

Without  any  further  detail,  you  muft  know, 
Mr.  Ranger,  that  I  am  the  fon  of  a  tradefman  in 
the  weft  of  England,  long  fince  deceafed.  The 
Jownefs  of  my  father's  circumftances  was  barely 
fufTicient  for  the  maintenance  of  a  numerous  fa- 
mily. You  will  therefore  fuggeil:  to  yourfelf  that 
my  education  could  not  be  better  than  what  is  af- 
forded by  the  generality  of  country -villages.  In 

vain, 
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vain  did  my  father  folicit  the  afiiftance  of  a  rich 
relation  at  Brijlol;  in  vain  did  he  reprefent  the 
promifing  genius  of  his  fon,  if  put  under  proper 
culture.  Deaf  to  the  ties  of  affinity,  though  pof- 
lefTed  of  an  eftate  of  fiteen  hundred  per  annum, 
and  a  large  perfonal  fortune,  without  the  charge 
of  a  family,  or  any  likelihood  of  having  iflue,  the 
rich  Briftol-trader  was  deaf  to  all  entreaty.  Hav- 
ing had  no  education  himfelf,  he  did  not  confider 
the  want  of  it  as  an  evil.  I  grew  up  in  ignorance, 
and  was  at  length  obliged,  for  immediate  fubfift- 
ence,  to  go  into  the  fervice  of  a  neighbouring 
farmer.  With  him  I  lived  feveral  years,  driving 
plough,  and  employed  in  other  works  of  husbandry, 
when  news  arrived  of  the  death  of  the  relation  I 
mentioned,  and  of  his  having  left  me  all  his  real 
eftate,  with  fix  thoufand  pounds  in  money,  arid 
three  thoufand  pounds  to  each  of  my  four  fillers. 
When  I  tell  you  that  from  the  lownefs  of  my  edu- 
cation, and  the  nature  of  my  fervitude,  I  con- 
traded  a  very  ftrong  bias  to  low  company,  you 
will  imagine  that  I  muft  make  but  a  very  indiffe- 
rent figure  in  my  new  ftation.  I  was  then  two 
and  twenty,  and  had  never  been  accuflomed  to 
any  kind  of  intemperance:  If  my  former  "fitua- 
tion  had  enabled  me  to  Have  been  reckoned  com- 
pany for  the  gentlemen  of  the  place,  I  might  ftill 
Jiave  continued  a  fober  man  j  but  unluckily,  the 

cjrcum- 
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circumftance  of  having  been  a  iervant,  made  mey 
notwithftanding  the  largenefs  of  my  fortune, 
fhunned  and  defpifed.  I  was  conflrained  to  herd 
•with  my  former  companions,  and  others  of  better 
fubftance,  but  abandoned  morals,  with  whom  I 
foon  acquired  an  habit  of  idlenefs  and  debauchery. 
The  confequence  was,  that  in  a  few  years  my 
ready  money  was  exhaufted.  To  gratify  the  ex- 
travagance of  my  paflions,  which  were  now  be- 
come violent,  I  was  advifed  to  take  up  money 
upon  part  of  my  eftate.  For  this  purpofe  I  apT 
plied  to  a  neighbouring  lawyer,  who  foon  pro- 
cured the  fum  I  wanted.  To  this  meafure  I  was, 
induced  by  the  advice  of  two  men,  with  whom  I 
lived  in  the  clofell  intimacy.  One  of  them  (I  am 
fbrry  to  fay  it)  was  a  clergyman  :  he  talked  of 
fricnufhip  in  terms  of  the  highefl  rapture,  and 
would  often  repeat,  "  Ptrad venture  for  a  good 
"  man  one  would  even  dare  to  die."  The  other 
had  all  the  pride  of  virtue,  which,  he  faid,  was  the 
only  motive  of  a  liberal  mind  :  he  lamented  my 
want  of  education :  education,  he  told  me,  would 
have  made  me  enamoured  of  fomething,  which  he 
called  The,  To  Kalon.  I  was  entirely  ignorant,  as 
you  may  believe,  of  law-matters.  My  two  friends 
undertook  to  read  over  the  deeds.  I  figned  by 
their  advice,  and  they  both  fct  their  hands  as  wit- 

jeffes. 

Being 
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Being  now  in  pofieflion  often  thoufand  pounds, 
I  was  adviled  by  thefe  my  two  friends  to  fee  the 
world,  as  they  called  it.  Accordingly  I.fet  out 
in  their  company  for  London^  leaving  the  aforefaid 
lawyer  to  receive  my  rents  in  the  country.  You 
wiJl  naturally  imagine,  Mr.  Ranger,  that  I  daflied 
into  all  the  pleafures  of  the  metropolis.  I  faw 
every  thing,  but  ftill  in  the  worft  company.  I 
was  continually  furrounded  by  a  fct  of  {harpers, 
till  having  fquandered  away  all  my  money,  and 
got  confiderably  in  debt,  I  was  arrefled  and  fent 
to  the  Fleet.  In  this  fitucition  I  directed  my  law- 
yer to  receive  my  rents,  and  remit  me  a  (urn  of 
money  without  delay.  The  arreft  gave  me  no 
concern,  as  I  made  no  doubt  of  being  quickly  at 
liberty;  but  judge,  Sir,  my  furprize,  when  I  was 
informed,  that  the,  lawyer  was  in  pofieflion  of  my 
whole  eftate,  by  an  abfolute  conveyance  of  the 
fee-fimple,  which  I  had,  through  ignorance, 
figned,  inftead  of  a  mortgage.  I  brought  an  eject- 
ment, which  foon  came  on  to  be  tried,  but  what 
was  my  furprize,  when  I  heard  that  my  two  friends 
appeared  in  behalf  of  the  attorney?  The  amount 
of  their  evidence  was,  that  the  confideration- 
money  for  the  entire  purchafeof  my  eftate  was  forty 
thoufand  pounds,  as  exprefied  in  the  deed  :  that 
from  tjme  to  time  they  faw  various  fums  advanced 

to 
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to  me  or  for  my  ufe,  and  that  the  final  payment 
was  the  fum  of  ten  thoufand  pounds  as  allready 
mentioned.  In  this  manner  they  gave  validity 
to  a  bafe  and  fraudulent  tranfaction.  Such  was 
the  friendfhip  of  him,  who  profeffed  to  die  for 
me ;  and  fuch  was  the  pride  of  virtue,  or  the  To 
Kalon  of  the  man,  who  had  no  guide  but  his  mo~ 
ral  fenfe.  The  bitternefs  of  this  calamity,  and  the 
concioufnefs  of  a  mifpent  life,  filled  me  with  the 
fevereft  grief,  and  would  have  entirely  extin- 
guifhed  the  ufe  of  what  little  reafon  I  had  left,  but 
the  charity  of  a  fellow- prifoner,  who,  touched 
with  a  fenfe  of  my  misfortunes,  not  only  did  every 
thing  to  alleviate  them,  but  inrufed  fuch  a  portion 
of  knowledge  and  philofophy  into  my  mind,  du- 
ring our  long  imprifonment,  as  muft  for  ever  ren- 
der me  fenfible  of  his  kindnefs.  Let  me  finilh 
the  account  of  my  life,  when  I  have  told  you,  that 
I  was  freed  from  my  imprifonment  by  the  laft  act 
of  grace,  and  that,  with  a  moderate  fuftenance, 
procured  by  honeft  induftry,  I  find  myfelf  more 
happy  and  contented  now,  than  when  pofTefled  of 
affluence,  and  a  mind  immerfed  in  ignorance  and 
folly. 

As  my  fillers  received  no  better  education  than 
myfelf,  I  fhouid  tell  you,  that  notwithftanding 
their  fortune,  they  are  all  come  to  infamy  and  po- 
verty. Hie  eldeft,  fcon  after  our  relation's  death, 
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married  a  labourer  to  the  farmer  fhe  had  lived  with 
in  the  ftation  of  maid  fervant.  They  have  run 
through  all  they  had.  The  fecond  was  debauched 
by  the  fon  of  the  gentleman,  at  whofe  houfe  fhe 
had  hired  herfelf,  and  is  now  in  one  of  the  houfes 
of  bad  fame  in  Covent-Garden-,  the  third  married  a 
footman,  and  died  about  two  years  ago,  after  ha- 
ving lived  in  great  diftrefs  j  and  the  fourth,  with 
fhame  I  fpeak  it>  is  now  Miftrefs  to  the  earl 
of ******. 

From  this  account  of  myfelf  and  my  family,  I 
fhall  only  draw  one  inference,  namely,  that  if  the 
relation,  who  left  us  fo  liberally  at  his  death,  had 
but  given  us  a  good  education,  and  in  his  life-time 
prepared  us  fuitably  for  the  eftate  he  intended 
to  leave  us,  the  misfortune  we  have  met  with, 
might  in  all  human  probability,  have  been  avoided. 
Connected  by  marriage,  with  families  of  credit  and 
reputation,  we  might  now  remain  in  affluence, 
and  enjoy  a  name  unfullied  by  vice  and  infamy. 
I  am,  SIR, 

Your  very  humble  fervant, 

****   ****** 

The  preceding  ftory  is  told  by  my  correfpon- 
dent,  in  fo  interesting  a  manner,  that  I  could  not 
withhold  it  from  the  publick  this  day.  1  not  only 
agree  with  him  in  his  remark,  that  his  misfortunes 

might 
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might  have  been  prevented  by  a  proper  education, 
but  I  will  add,  that  a  mind,  which  fupported  it- 
felf  fo  well  under  affliction,  and  that  can  look  back 
to  former  fcenes  of  life  with  fo  much  fenfibility, 
would  have  imbibed  fuch  imprefiionsfrom  an  early 
improvement,  as  might  have  rendered  him  an  or- 
nament to  any  family.  If  many  of  thofe,  who 
find  any  ftriking  incidents  in  the  feries  of  their 
lives,  would  thus  communicate  them  to  the  pub- 
lic, it  would  be  an  effential  fervice  to  fociety* 
The  giddy  and  unthinking  would  be  led  to  mark 
the  ways  of  the  world,  and  the  unwary  might  be 
put  upon  their  guard  againfl  the  ftratagems  of 
avarice,  and  the  fmooth  profeflions  of  thofe  har- 
pies, who  are  generally  known  by  the  name  of 
money-lenders.  There  is  fomething  extremely 
affecting  in  the  ruin  of  my  corcefpondent's  four 
lifters:  I  am,  however,  highly  plealed  that  he  now 
enjoys  tranquility  of  mind,  and  that,  to  alleviate 
calamity,  his  refburccs  are  in  virtue  and  honeft  in- 
duftry.  1  mud  obfcrvc,  that  the  inattention  of  the 
old  gentleman;  who  died  at  Briftcly  to  the  manners 
and  morals  of  his  relations,  fhewed  fomething  in 
him  highly  illiberal,  not  to  give  it  a  worfe  epi- 
thet. It  is  owing  to  this  indifference  to  the  im- 
provement of  the  rifing  generation,  that  we  fre- 
quently fee.eftates  in  the  hands  of  thofe  who  are  a 
difgrace  to  riches.  While  this  continues  to  be 

the 
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the  cafe,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered,  that  we  meet 
with  fo  many  boobies  of  fafhion,  inelegant  in  their 
behaviour,  loofe  in  their  morals,  and  fit  to  ride 
behind  the  equipage,  in  which  their  pride  now 
lolls  at  eafe. 

T  RUE     INTELLIGENCE. 

Mafqueradt  In  the  Hay-Market,  March  6. 
I  .aft  night  the  votaries  of  folly  afiembled  here, 
for  the  fourth  time  thisfeafon.  The  curtain  was 
drawn  exactly  at  ten  :  in  about  fix  minutes,  the 
fide-boards  were  entirely  dripped  by  fome  ladies 
of  the  city,  who  were  determined  to  have  as  much 
as  they  could  for  their  money,  and  very  prudently 
confidered,  that  they  might  have  occafion  to  quiet 
their  hufbaruds,  at  their  return,  with  a  fugar-plumb. 
The  night  was  fpent  in  the  moft  agreeable  con- 
verfation,  fuch  as,  "  Do  you  know  me  ? — Yes  I 
"  do — no  you  don't, — nay,  but  I  do — he — he— 
"  he — ha — ha — ha — "  and  feveral  other  lively 
ftrokes  of  humour*  While  the  more  induflrious 
part  of  the  company  were  purfuing  the  laudable 
gccupation  of  gaming,  at  prefent  the  grand  bufi- 
nefs  of  the  nation,  fome  gentlemen,  to  heightea 
the  diverfion,  introduced  a  confiderable  number 
of  mafqueraded /hillings,  fo  well  difguifed,  that  they 
palled  among  the  company  for  guineas.  Informa- 
tion v/as  given  of  t.his  humourous  frolick  to  Mr. 
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Juftice  Fielding,  who  immediately  went  to  enquire 
into  the  affair;  but  as  gaming  reduces  all  man- 
kind to  a  level,  he  could  not  fix  upon  any  one  in 
particular,  and  was  therefore  obliged  to  withdraw, 
allowing  that  they  were  all  gentlemen  of  honour 
by  their  profeffion. 

Covent-Garden  Theatre. 

The  following  Epilogue  was  dcfigned  by  Mr. 
FOOTE  for  the  new  tragedy  of  the  Earl  of  EJfex, 
written  by  HENRY  JONES. 

• 
To  be  fpoken  as  to  the  Author  at  the  entrance. 

Jf/'ELL,  well;    /'//  do  your  buftnefs,  honejl  friend; 
'71s  ysur  firft  flay,  in  time  perhaps  you' II  mend. 

Comes  forward. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  Author  by  me  prefents  a  petition , 

JWich  he  legs  may  be  read  with  your  gracious  permij/ioa. 

It  fits  forth  that  in  Dublin  (I  know  not  how  true) 

He  puird  down  old  houfes,  and  built  them  up  new. 

That  on  April  the  firfl  (he  forgetteth  the  year) 

Of  the  day  and  the  month  he  is  certain  and  clear  ; 

As  he  tempered  his  mortar,  and  handled  his  hod) 

There  popt  into  his  head  a  new  fancy  and  odd; 

'Tivas,  that  building  a  honfe  is  like  writing  a  play, 

That  both  works  are  ferform'd  the  very  famt  way  ; 

TJjat 
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That  the  portal  was  prologue  to  Jhew  the  folks  in, 
That  the  hall  and  the  entry  opend  the  fcene  ; 
That  the  flairs  were  the  plan  to  lead  you  throughout 
•By  an  intricate,  puzzling,  yet  uniform  rout ; 
That  the  plot  mitjl  as  deep  as  the  cellar  be  laid, 
Be  as  flout  asjlrong  beer,  and  tranfparent  as  mead} 
That  clofets  and  cupboards,  andfuch  things  as  theft ', 
Were  incidents  proper  to  fill  up  the  piece  ; 
And  thatjlucco  and  painting  were,  in  the  lajl  plact* 
The  language,  and  fentiment >  fpirit  and  grace ; 
That  the  trowel  and  mortar  were  offingular  uft 
To  plai/ierfme  patron  to  favour  the  muff. 

Fraught  with  IcJJons  like  thufe  our  poet  began  : 
What  d'you  tlnnk  of  his  houfe,  and  how  like  you  his  plan  ? 
The  building,  'tis  true,  is  but  gothic  and  rude, 
But  yet  for  all  that  the  materials  are  good. 
And  who  knows,  when  your  bounty  has  polijh'd  his  lay,        ^ 
But  this  Bricklayer  may  prove  a  ViTRUVlUS  one  day  ?      V 
Come,  'tis  worth  the  experiment :— favour  his  play.  J  • 

Full  five  jftories  high  he  has  mounted  his  hopes  ; 
Te  Critics,  take  care  ;  he's  on  a  ladder  of  ropes. 
Should  you  cut  but  one  cord,  you  will  crujh  all  his  bones '9 
Adieu)  Brkklay'r  and  Bard,  there's  anendofpoorjon*$i 
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NUMBER      XXI, 

Saturday^  March  I  o,   1752* 

_rf  __  Fauci,  quos  aquus  amavit 

'Jupiter  ^  atque  ardens  cvexlt  ad  athera  virtus, 

J)h  genlti  potuere. 

VlR-G. 

'  B  *KE  Laurel,  which  has  been  fb  much  fought- 
by  the  writers  of  every  age,  is  not  un- 
like the  golden  branch  mentioned  in  the  fixth 
»Eneid't  if  a  man  is  born  to  (hare  the  prize,  it  is 
cafily  obtained  j  but  if  there  be  not  derived  from 
Heaven  a  fuperiority  of  genius,  fruitlefs  is  the  en- 
deavour of  the  unborn  poet,  who  thinks  to  arrive 
at  the  heights  of  fame  by  painful  vigils  and  the 
dint  of  labour  and  application.  A  mediocrity  in 
poetry  will  never  be  allowed  :  Horace  tells  us  that 
the  furTrages  of  both  gods  and  men-  are  againft  it, 
imd  that  a  writer  of  this  caft  mud  never  expert  to 
fee  his  name  on  the  bookfeller's  rubrick-pofl. 
Poetry  requires  warm  and  glowing  colours;  the 
language  of  it  muft  be  elevated  above  the  diction 
of  profe  j  the  exprefilons  fliould  be  more  animated,, 
and  the  pafiions  of  the  reader  more  immediately 
ftru'ck  at,  than  in  any  other  kind  of  writing.  -The 
bard,  who"  has  not  energy  of  genius  to  cultivate- 
N  2-  thefe 
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thefe  qualities,  will  be  always  fure  to  be  neglected 
as  a  c6ld  and  fpiritleis  writer. 

Of  all  the  different  fpecies  of  poetry,  the  dra- 
matic is  the  moft  difficult.  As  it  is  exprefled  in  the 
words  of  my  motto,  the  few  only,  whom  Heaven 
has  peculiarly  favoured  with  an  elevation  of  mind, 
have  been  able  to  acquit  themfclves  with  honour. 
Our  much  a  dmiredSbakefpear  Rands  yet  unrivalled: 
he  feized  the  laurel  with  a  mafter-hand  at  one 
grafp;  Jobnfcny  by  flower  degrees,  though  eager 
in  purfuit;  avidufque  refringit  cunftantem.  Otivay 
feems  to  have  gained  it  with  facility.,  and  with  an 
air  of  negligence; 

I  am  pleafed  to  find,  that  an  author  juftly  cele- 
brated among  the  foremoft  fuccefibrs  of  thofe  im- 
mortal genius's,  has  added  another  wreath  to  that 
garland,  which  the  mufes  long  fince  wove  for  him. 
To  this  excellent  writer,  the  public  is  greatly  in- 
debted for  the  new  tragedy  of  the  Brothers^  which 
was  lately  acted  for  the  firit  time  at  Drury-Lane. 
The  fubjeet  is  claflical,  though  there  is  no 
doubt  but  a  domeflic  ftory  would  be  more  inter- 
refling  to  a  Britifh  audience.  The  generality  of 
people  are  not  acquainted  with  the  hiftory  of  the 
Macedonian  mcnarcby.  It  may  be  added,  that  the 
Macedonians  appear,  at  that  point  of  time, 
to  be  at  variance  with  the  Roman  empire,  for  which 
we  have  contracted  a  kind  of  reverential  efteem. 
N  2  On 
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On  this  account  thofe  fublime  fentiments,  whicft 
Philip  utters  in  the  fcene  with  the  ambafTadors, 
agarnft  that  republick,  are  not  received  with  a  fuf- 
fkient  degree  of  warmth.  But  if  it  be  confidered,, 
rfiat  the  Macedonian  monarchy,-  though  it  dwindled 
by  infenfible  degrees,  and  was  at  laft  fwallowed  up- 
by  the  Roman  power,  was  at  one  time  extended 
over  the  greateft  part  of  the  eafty  no  man,.  I  ap- 
prehend, can  be  entirely  unconcerned  in  the  fall 
of  fo  brave  a-  people.  I  do  not  doubt  but  the  men- 
tion of  CreJJi  and  Poitiers  would  have  a  more  pow- 
erful influence  on  the  pafiions  of  Engliflmen,  than- 
Thrafymene  and  Cann*-,  but  for  my  part,  my  breaft 
glowed  to  hear  of  thofe  memorable  battles,  which- 
had  like  to  have  been  fo  fatal  to  the  Roman  repub- 
lick j  nor  do  I  remember  a  more  beautifull  paffage 
in  any  play  than  that  in  the  piece  now  before  us^ 
when  the  flight  of  Hannibal  at  Capua  is  urged  by 
the  embafly  of  Rome.  The  anfwcr  of  PHILIP  is>. 
**  Ayy  there  indeed  I  was  mt  with  him"  We  like 
to  fee  the  warrior  who  fought  under  the  banner  of 
HANNIBAL,  and  fhared  in  the  dangers  and  glon* 
of  that  brave  commander.  The  fcene  which  -fuc- 
ceedsthiSjisfullofas  tender  emotions  as  I  haveever 
felt  in  any  theatre.  The  anguilh  of  a  father,  who- 
finds  an  alarming  difcord  fubfifting  between  his- 
children,  and  the  remonftrance  with  which  he  en- 
deavours to  footh  them,  muft  foften  the  mind  o£ 
every  hearer. 
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Why  do  Ifigh  ?  Do  ye  not  Inow,  my  fans  ? 
And  If  you  do,  oh  !  let  me  figh  no  more  ! 
Let  thefe  white  hairs  put  in  a  claim  to  peace. 

Perhaps  no  characters  can  be  better  marked  than 
thofe  of  Philip,  Perfeus,  and  Demetrius.  For  the 
two  laft  we  are  finely  prepared  by  the  following 
lines. 

.__  They  both  are  bright',  but  one 

Benignly  bright ,  asjiars  to  mariners ; 
And  one  a  torn  ft  with  malignant  blaze 
Denouncing  ruin. 

The  art  of  mod  writers  for  the  ftage  is  to  ex- 
hibit  one  character,  and  that  perhaps  without  any 
diftinguifhing  qualities  to  feperate  it  from  other 
heroes.  In  this  play  we  are  entertained  with  three 
of  a  different  caft,  each  ftrongly  marked.  Philip 
is  diftinguilhcd  by  a  warmth  of  temper,  a  haugh- 
tinefs  of  foul,  ancT  a  tendernefs  for  his  children, 
that  runs  over  in  the  moft  affecting  manner.  Per- 
feus  is  a  different  villain  from  any  we  have  feen  on 
the  ftage :  policy  and  bravery  are  fo  blended  in 
him,  that  we  fee  the  mixed  effect  in  every  fcene. 
Demetrius  is  of  fo  amiable  a  difpofition,  that  an  au- 
dience muft  be  naturally  inclined  to  love  him,  and 
for  his  fake  to  dread  the  reftlefs  turbulent  fpirit 
of  Per  feus,  whofe  contempt  of  Demetrius  vents  it- 
elf  in  a  fneering  artful  ftrain. 

N  3  Ton 
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You  that  admire  the  Romans,  break  the  bridge 
JFith  Codes,  cr  with  Curtius  leap  the  gulph  : 
And  league  not  with  the  vices  of  ovr  foes. 
I  hear  i  Sir,  you  take  wing  and  mount  in  metre; 
Terence  has  own'  d  your  aid;  Terence  there  theflave* 

The  invocation,  which  is  uttered  by  the  fame 
perfon,  is  carried  on  in  a  mafterly  manner,  filling 
the  mind  with  a  train  of  awful  ideas,  and  rifmg  in 
a  climax  of  horror  to  the  lail  line. 

Hear,  frcm  thy  ebon  throne,  profoundejl  nighty 
Thou  and  thy  gloomy  daughters  all,  that  fmile 
On  deeds  of  horror  ',  and  on  frauds  of  hell; 
That  keep  the  door  of  black  cor.fpiracy, 
And  fnuff  the  grateful  fcent  of  human  blood-, 
From  Acheron'j  fulphureous  banks  arife, 
And  bur/ting  through  the  barriers  of  this 
Stand  in  dread  contrajj  to  the  golden  fun, 
And  fpread  around  your  pejlilential  I'afis, 
That  wither  every  virtue  in  the  bud; 
I  tranfpcri  ye,  &c. 


It  will  be  unnecefTary  to  remind  my  readers  of 
the  trial-fcene,  which  muft  inevitably  fire  the  in- 
telligent mind  with  a  claflic  warmth.  A  fmall 
critic,  I  am  well  aware,  may  ftarta  number  of  ob- 
jections to  this  beautiful  fituation.  From  men  of 
more  reading  than  himfelf  he  may  hear  that  the 
whole  fubftanee  of  the  debate  is  to  be  found  in 
LIVY  :  to  a  little  and  malignant  fpiiit  what  a  field 

will 
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will  this  open  for  cavil  and  inveflive  ?  DOCTOR 
YOUNG  may  be  charged  with  plagiarifm ;  he  has 
done  nothing  but  tranfcribe ;  let  an  ancient  au- 
thor furnifh  fentiment,  and  he  can  find  blank  verfe; 
but  why  is  the  doctor  to  Tell  the  works  of  LIVY 
over  again  ?  Such  reafoning  does  not  demand  an 
anfwer.  Men  of  tafle  will  fmile  to  fee  fo  much 
malevolence  ill  laid  out :  they  know  that  occa- 
fional  infertions  cf  the  beauties,  which  are  to  be 
found  in  the  fine  writers  of  antiquity,  give  a  grace 
to  all  modern  compofition,  and  have  the  effect,  as 
fomebody  has  obferved,  of  ancient  ftatues  happily 
placed  in  an  elegant  and  well  difpofed  garden. 

The  trial  fcene,  though  founded  on  the  pleadings 
of  two  oppolite  parties,  hasabundant  variety.  Two 
different  modes  of  eloquence  are  introduced,  and 
each  fpeaker  adopts  the  kind,  which  is  bed  fuited 
to  his  own  genius  and  character.  Our  paffions  are 
kept  in  agitation  :  the  powers  of  oratory  are  exer- 
ted, and  the  whole  is  interefting,  warm,  and  ani- 
mated. PERSEUS  enters  abruptly  into  his  fubject: 
his  fentences  are  clofe  and  nervous:  fure  of  con- 
vincing the  understanding  by  the  clearnefs  of  his 
diction,  he  does  not  condefcend  to  addrefs  the  ima- 
gination. It  is  true,  he  at  one  time  fheds  tears, 
but  that  is  only  to  obviate  the  eloquence  of  his 
brother.,  who  having  imbibed  the  art  of  Roman 
N  4  ora,-. 
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oratory,  fets  out  in  the  moft  infmuating  manner* 
He  tries  the  avenues  to  the  pafilons,  and  endeavour* 
to  win  his  hearers  by  perfuafion,  I  am  fenfible 
that  this  beauty  may  efcape  the  multitude,  but, 
even  without  this  fecondary  pleafure,  the  fcene 
cannot  fail  of  ftriking  the  imagination. 

The  diftrefs  of  Demetrius  in  the  fourth  and  fifth 
acts  bears  hard  upon  our  affections  .It  mufl  be  a 
torture  to  every  compaffionate  heart,  to  fee  him 
undone  by  the  artifices  of  villainy.  His  fpeech^ 
when  difcovered  in  prifon,  has  many  affecting 
ftrokes. 

Ye  dungeons  deep,  ye  fubterranean  caves. 
Guilt's  firft  fadftage,  in  her  dark  path  to  7W7, 
Receive  a  guejl  arrived  from  other  fcenes, 
From  pompous  courts,  &c. 

When  he  lies  dead  on  the  ground,  Philip  deli- 
vers himfelfin  noble  language,  and  very  pathetic 
fentiments. 

There  Philip  fell,  there  ?vlacedon  expired; 

1 fee  the  Roman  Eagle  bov'ring  o'er  me, 

And  the  foaft  broke,  Jbould  bring  her  to  the  ground. 

Were  I  to  mention  the  faults  of  this  piece,  I 
Jhould  fay,  that  the  diftrefs,  when  wound  up  to 
the  higheft,  is  not  fupported  by  proper  fentiments, 
and  language  fuited  to  the  occafion.  DEMETRIUS 
and  ERIXENE  talk  in  the  flile  of  epigram.  They 
endeavour  to  think  ingenioufly:  affli&ion  aims  at 
wit ;  and  inflead  of  the  true  pathetic,  we  find  a 
falfe  glitter  of  words.,  and  oppofidon  of  ideas. 
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It  may  be  added,  that  the  cataftrophe  is  noc 
brought  about  by  thofe  artfull  means,  which  the 
ceconomy  of  the  drama  requires.  The  two  lovers, 
Demetrius  and  Erixene,  driven  indeed  to  extreme 
diftrefs,  flab  themfelves,  one  after  the  other,  in 
fight  of  the  audience.  The  dagger  is  a  cheap  and 
ready  expedient :  the  poet  can  always  ufe  it  for  his 
own  convenience  :  but  what  is  done  to  accommo- 
date the  writer,  will  feldom  delight  the  fpectator. 
The  ifTue  of  a  tragedy,  as  well  as  the  fcveral  inci- 
dents, fhould  be  the  neceflary,  the  inevitable  con- 
feqnence  of  antecedent  events.  Between  things  that 
barely  follow  in  fucceflion,  and  things  that  grow  out 
of  one  another,  there  is  a  wide  difference.  A  ftory 
conducted  with  an  unbroken  concatination  of  inci- 
dents, calls  for  the  beft  invention.  SUICIDE  may 
ferve  in  the  moment,  when  a  conclufion  is  wanted: 
it  may  end  the  piece,  but  it  will  be  without  that 
connection  of  caufe  and  effect,  which  is  the  fecret 
£harm  of  a  well-wrought  fable. 

I  cannot  conclude  this  paperwithout  taking  no- 
tice of  the  propenfity,  which  the  fmall  critics  dif- 
covered  at  the  reprefcntation  of  this  piece,  to  at- 
tach themfelves  to  every  trivial  circumftance, 
which  could  have  the  leaft  tendency  to  excite  their 
mirth.  But  I  mufl  inform  them  that  to  be  unfuf- 
ceptible  of  manly  emotions,  and  at  the  fame  time 
to  yield  to  the  idlefenfations  of  levity  and  merri- 
ment, is  the  fign  of  a  little  and  a  frivolous  mind. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER    XXII. 

Saturday,  Marcbt  17,   1752. 

Proxima  delnde  tenent  mcefti  loca>  qui  fibi  letum 
Injontes  peperere  manu,  lucsmque  pcroji 
Projecere  animas.     Quam  vellent  <ethere  in  alto 
Nunc  &  pauperiem  £ff  duros  prcferre  labores  ! 
Fata  obftanty  triplicique  palus  inamabilis  unda 
silligat,  &  novies  Styx  inter fuja  coercet. 

VIRG. 

THE  following  fhort,  but  melancholy  letter, 
came  to  hand  a  few  days  fince.  It  has 
made  fuch  an  impreffion  upon  my  fpirits,  that  I 
cannot  controul  myfelf  from  laying  it  before  myt 
readers,  v/ith  a  few  of  thofe  reflections.,  which 
arofe  in  my  mind  in  confequence  of  it. 

DEAR  SIR, 

I  now  take  up  the  pen  to  own  the  receipt  of 
your  lail  favour,  with  the  Gray*s-Inn  ^journal  in- 
clofed.  I  cannot  at  prefent  prevail  upon  myfelf 
to  return  you  an  anfwer  in  form.  My  thoughts 
are  too  much  engrofied  by  an  unhappy  event, 
which,  I  am  perfuaded,  will  affect  your  mind  very 
greatly.  Our  once  worthy  friend,  Jack  *j  **, 
yeflerday  evening,  after  having  pafTed  the  time 
his  ufual  alacrity  of  fpirit,  went  home  to  his 

lodging, 
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lodging,  and  clapping  a  piftol  in  his  mouth,  fhot 
himfelf  through  the  head.  The  noife  alarmed 
the  family,  who  inftantly  went  up  flairs,  and 
found  him  dead.  I  fhall  write  to  you  more  at 
large  very  fhortly.  For  the  prefent,  I  can  only 
fubfcribe  myfelf, 

Yours  with  great  fmcerity, 


The  gloomy  month  of  November  being  long  fince 
palled,  I  imagined  that  the  horrid  crime  of  Suicide 
would  ceafe,  at  leait  till  the  return  of  that  heavy  time 
of  the  year.  It  js  certainly  a  poor  defertion  from 
the  dignity  of  our  nature,  to  fufFer  the  prefTureof 
the  atmofphere,  or  any  other  fublunary  incident, 
to  make  fuch  an  impreflion  on  our  fpirits,  as  to 
render  us  avowed  enemies  to  curfelves.  I  have 
heard  a  popular  infurreflion  called  an  unnatural 
rebellion  j  but  by  what  name  fhall  we  fligmatize 
an  action,  which  flies  in  the  face  of  our  Maker, 
which  dares  to  thwart  the  difpenfations  of  the  fu- 
preme  Being,  and  fay  to  eternal  Providence,  who 
from  the  firft  ordained  all  things  for  the  beft, 

«  NOT  THINE,  BUT  MY  WlLL  BE  DONE  ?" 

It  requires  no  profufion  of  imagery,  no  bold  dar- 
ing metaphor,  no  fludied  hyperbole  to  reprefent 
fhis  piece  of  impiety  in  its  proper  colours  -,  it 

ftrikes 
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ftrikes  .at  once  in  its  moft  atrocious  dye.  Were 
the  horror  of  fo  unnatural  a  deed  fufficiently  at' 
tended  to,  it  would  teach  a  due  refignation  to  the 
determinations  of  Heaven,  and  would  prevent  that 
train  of  evils,  from  which  a  thinking  mind  muft 
now  ftart  back  with  difmay. 

If  felf-prefervation  be  an  active  principle  in  the 
heart  of  man,  what  a  perverfion  of  our  faculties, 
of  our  reafon,  and  our  judgement,  muft  ufurp  the 
mind  of  him,  who  thus  runs  counter  to  the  very 
end  of  his  creation !  the  dignity  of  the  human  foul 
is  extjnguifhed;  the  power  of  reflection  is  fup-> 
prefied,  and  the  very  pafllons  are  thrown  off  their 
byafsj  their  nature,  ufe,  and  end  is  perverted;  and 
what  before  fought  real  or  apparent  pleafure,  or 
avoided  actual  and  imaginary  pain,  now  by  a  flrange 
fatality  feeks  its  own  deftruftion.  Anarchy  and 
civil  war  diflurb  the  imagination:  the  man  bears 
his  own  fecret  enemy  in  his  breafl;'  he  forms  a  de- 
lign  upon  his  own  life ;  he  has  the  air-drawn  dag- 
ger  conftantly  before  his  eyes,  and  he  at  length  be- 
comes his  own  Macbeth.  Not  even  the  bloody 
purpofer  of  determined  vengeance  on  another's 
head  (horrid  as  the  crime  appears)  is  half  fo  aflo- 
mining ;  becaufe  he  does  not  carry  with  him  half 
the  abfurdity.  The  latter  has  time  left  him  to 
atone  by  penitence  for  his  barbarity,  whereas  the 

fuicide 
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fuicide  urges  precipitantly  to  the  tribunal  of  hit 
offended  God. 

H. 
The  real  fonrce  of  this  fatal  evil  is  perhaps  hard 

to  be  afcertained.  If  it  is  not  allways  the  effect  of' 
pride,  it  is  fo  ftrongly  tinged  with  that  fallen  paf- 
fion,  that  we  may,  in  general,  pronounce  it  the 
Source  of  thofe  dreadful  calamities  fa  often  men- 
tioned in  our  common  newfpa'pers.  Self-love  is 
apt  to  over-rate  our  rank  in  the  fcale  of  being* 
When  once  the  imagination  is  flruck  with  the 
idea  of  fancied  importance,  each  little  trial  of  ad- 
verfity  is  confidered  as  a  grievance  intolerable;  id 
is  too  much  for  the  man  to  bear;  he  concludes 
himfelf  deftined  for  affliction,  and,  rather  than  drag 
a  feverifh  life  under  an  huge  load  of  miferyv  he 
proudly  refolves  to  put  an  end  to  his  fufferings, 
and  meafure  out  the  thread  of  hit  own  exiftence. 

For  my'  own  part,  I  cannot  look  upon  any  coritin- 
gence  in  this  world  of  confequence  fufficient  to  urge' 
a  man  to  this  extreme  of  madnefs.  Is  he  reduced 
to  difficulties  by  inordinate  expence  ?  Does  ther 
want  of  fortune  prevent  him  from  emerging  into- 
the  ftation  of  life,:  which  his  ambition  would  af- 
pire  to?  Let  him  but  examine  the  happinefs  of 
the  affluent;  how  many  figh  with  a  full  purfe  ? 
How  many  are  tortured  with  difeafes,  or  eaten  up 
with  uneafy  pafTions  ?  Have  a  man's  relations 

un- 
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Unworthily  withdrawn  their  protection  from  him  ? 
There  are  occupations  in  life  in  which  he  may  en- 
deavour to  fupport  himfelf,  without  theafilftanceof 
the  unfeeling  and  ungenerous.  If  he  exerts  his  ta- 
lents and  his  induftry,  with  any  degree  of  fuccefs,  he 
will  have  the  fatisfadHon  of  living  independent  of 
thofe  who  have  deferted  him  :  fhould  he  fail,  his 
honeft  indigence  will  at  all  times  be  a  difgrace  to 
his  proud  relations ;  and  either  way  he  will  be  a 
living  affront  to  his  falfe  friends. 

In  fo  polite  an  age  it  may  not  be  proper  to  cor- 
roborate what  has  been  advanced,  by  arguments 
drawn  from  religion  ;  but  if  an  heathen  may  have 
any  weight  ia  th-  affair,  I  would  inform  the  man 
of  defpair,  that,  there  exifted  philofophers,  both 
In  Greece  and  Rome,  who  faw  by  the  light  of  reafon 
Only,  without  the  aid  of  revelation,  the  {hocking 
deformity  of  the  crime  here  infilled  upon.  PLATO 
find  TULLY  were  of  opinion  that  men  are  placed 
in  this  world,  as  foldiers  upon  duty,  who  have  no 
right  to  move  without  the  fummons  of  the  com- 
manding officer.  Virgil  in  the  words  of  my  motto 
tells  us,  that  there  is  a  place  of  retribution  for 
thofe  unhappy  wretches,  who  dare  to  lay  violent 
hands  upon  themfelves,  and,  prodigal  of  life,  pre- 
cipitate their  fouls  into  eternity.  They  would  be 
glad,  continues  the  poet,  to  bear  poverty  and  the 

fliarpeft 
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Iharpeft  miferies,  could  they  again  return  to  lifej 
but  the  fates  forbid  them:  they  have  voluntarily 
fought  the  regions  of  death,  and  their  lot  is  caft 
for  ever. 

It  may  be  faid  that  thefe  tenets,  however 
juft,  and  founded  in  truth  and  reafon,  had  no 
influence  upon  ancient  manners.  Men  difpatched 
themfelves  in  defiance  of  moral  theory,  and 
boldly  jumped  the  life  to  come.  The  practice 
among  the  Romans  cannot  be  denied,  but  it  Ihould 
be  remembered,  at  leaft  by  ENGLISHMEN,  that  irt 
the  good  days  of  the  old  republic,  when  the  con- 
ftitution  flourifhed,  and  liberty  was  in  full  vigour, 
the  inftances  of  felf-murder  were  but  rare.  CATO- 
died  with  the  dying  laws  of  his  country.  In  fuc- 
ceeding  times  the  fplendor  of  his  name  fpread  the 
example,  and  if  fuicide  grew  to  be  an  epidemic 
vice,  it  was  under  the  vileft  race  of  tyrants  that 
ever  appeared  in  the  hiftory  of  the  world.  The 
annals  of  TACITUS  may,  in  this  view,  be  deemed 
a  regifter  offuicides.  From  an  infinite  number  I 
fhall  felect  one  inftance.  We  are  tcld  that  Coc- 
CEIUS  NERVA  was  the  favourite  of  the  prince: 
his  parts  were  bright,  and  his  knowledge  exten- 
five.  In  the  fcience  of  the  laws,  both  human  arid 
divine,  he  was  deeply  verfed.  His  age  was  not  far 
advanced,  nor  was  his  health  impaired.  With  all 
.thefe  advantages,  he  formed  a  defign  againft  him- 


19*        THE  GRAYV1NN  JOURNAL, 

felf,  determined  to  end  his  days.  Tiberius  heard 
of  this  fatal  purpofe  *  he  vifited  his  friend  i  en- 
quired into  his  motives,  expoftulated,  debated 
the  point,  and  even  added  the  force  of  entreaty. 
Why  fhould  fo  valuable  a  life  be  thrown  away  ? 
It  would  embitter  the  Emperor's  days,  and  dif- 
grace  his  memory,  were  mankind  to  fee  a  perfon> 
fo  high  in  the  Prince's  favour,  tired  of  life,  and, 
without  any  apparent  motive,  bent  on  fdf-de- 
ftruftion.  COCCEIUS  heard  him,  but  with  difm- 
clination  t  he  perfevered,  and  flarved  himfelf  to 
death.  Of  fo  deliberate  an  ad  the  hXlorian  does 
hot  alTign  the  precife  motive :  the  reafon,  proba- 
bly, was  an  u  ncontroulable  pride,  which  faw  the  cor- 
ruption of  the  times,  and  difdained  to  live  in  a  flate 
of  flavery.  Britons  have  not  the  provocation,  and 
t>fcourfe>  want  the  apology.  But  the  apology 
was  not  fufHcient  in  the  opinion  of  MARTIAL* 
"who  fays,  upon  an  occafion  that  happened  after- 
wards, that  he  does  not  approve  of  the  perfon 
who  feeks  the  praife  of  magnanimity  by  deftroy- 
ing  himfelf:  let  him  bear  up  againft  the  preflures 
of  the  world,  for  in  that  confifis  his  trueft  glory  t 

•Nolo  iilrum  facill  redimit  qui  fanguine  famarn  ; 
Hum  vslo,  laudari  qui  fine  morte  psteft. 

To  thefe  authorities,  I  would  beg  leave  to  acid 
the  fentiment  of  our  great  Sbakefyear,  who,  tho 

he 
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he  may  be  juftly  fufpected  of  Chriftianity,  was 
ftill  a  poet,  and  therefore  may  be  cited  on  this 
occafidn.  He  has  introduced  a  young  Prince, 
deliberating  whether  he  fhould  extricate  himfelf 
from  the  troubles  of  this  world,  by  boldly  put- 
t'ng  an  end  to  his  exiftence  on  this  fide  of  the  grave* 
The  point  is  argued  with  great  ftrfchgth  of  rea- 
foning,  and  the  calamities  of  life  are  thrown  into 
the  fcale.  After  ftating  every  thing  in  the  moft 
finking  colours,  a  profpect  of  futurity  opens  to 
the  imagination,  and  the  mind  ftarts  back  from 
the  defperate  acl,  convinced  that  it  is  our  duty  to 
bear  our  portion  with  fortitude,  until  Heaven 
fhall  be  pleafed  to  put  in  execution  that  fentence 
of  death,  which  it  has  pafled  on  all  mankind. 

Who  wait  d  far  dies  bear$ 
To  fweat  and  groan  under  a  weary  life. 
But  that  the  dread  offotnething  after  death) 
TJjat  undifcover'd  country,  fro?n  wbofe  bourne 
No  traveller  returns,  puzzles  the  willy 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  thofe  ills  we 
TThanJly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 


The  poet  concludes  that  conjctence  makes  cowards 
of  us  alb.  it  is  not  fo  in  truth;  butfurely  it  ought 
to  be  of  force  to  reftrain  men  from  an  acl,  as  un- 
natural as  it  is  impious* 


VOL,  V.  0  NUIviBK 
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NUMBER.      XXIII. 

Saturday*  March  24,  1752, 

An  expefias  at  £>ttintilianjis  ametur  ? 

Juv. 

I  Went,  one  morning  laft  week,  to  pay  a  vifit 
to  a  lady,  for  whom  I  have  always  had  a  very 
great  refpect.  An  excurfion  which  fhe  made  into 
the  country,  was  the  occafion  of  my  not  having 
feen  her  for  fome  time,  but  upon  the  firft  notice 
of  her  return  to  town,  I  did  myfelfthe  favour  of 
waiting  on  her.  It  was  with  great  fatisfaction 
that  I  perceived  her  complexion  florid  to  the 
highefl  degree  of  health.  As  I  knew  fhe  had  two 
fons  at  Eton  fchool,  I  enquired  after  the  young 
gentlemen,  and  received  for  anfwer,  that  the  brats 
were  minding  their  books.  "  Boys,  Mr.  Ranger >, 
(faid  fhe)  "  are  beft  when  out  of  one's  way: 
*f  they  rwake  fuch  a  noifc  in  an  houfe,  that  there 
"  is  no  fuch  thing  as  bearing  with  them.  I  hop* 
"  they  are  going  on  well.  But,  Sir,  you  don't 
"  know  all  my  family."  Upon  this  fhe  rung  the 
f<  bell,  and  ordered  the  fervant  to  bring  down 
"  Mifs  Lucy  and  Mifs  Charlotte,  and  then  conti- 
M  r^ued  Mrs.  Bizarre,  they  are  quite  jealous  of 
"  one  another ;  Mifs  Lucy  has  taken  a  notion  in 
06  her  head  that  Charlotte  is  my  favourite,  and 
"  Charlotte  equally  fufpecls  my  propensity  to 
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Cf  Lucy ;  but  upon  my  word,  it  is  without  foun- 
'"  dationj  I  give  them  no  manner  of  reafon. 
<f  Well,  now  I  think  it  would  be  quite  wrong  in 
"  me  to  make  any  difference,  when  they  are  both 
"  defervingp  I  vow  and  proteft;  I  love  them 
<c  both  alike.  I  can't  think  how  fome  folks  can 
"  be  fo  :  to  be  fure  it  is  commonly  the  caufe  of 
"  great  uneafinefs  in  families,  and  the  little  things 
"  areilnhappy  in  their  minds;  Lard,  I  wonder 
"  what  keeps  them  above  fo  long."  On  a  fud- 
den  the  parlour  door  was  thrown  open.  As  I  did 
hot  recollect  that  Mrs.  Bizarre  had  any  daugh- 
ters, I  advanced  with  fome  degree  of  impatience 
to  faiute  the  young  ladies  :  to  my  great  furprize, 
the  maid  introduced  two  very  ligly  monkeys,  drefTed 
out  in  the  niceft  manner,  with  Paris  caps, .  and 
well-chbfen  petonlair  and  petticoat. 

This  difappointment  flung  me  into  fome  con- 
fufion :  I  retired  in  a  very  aukward  manner  to 
my  chair.  "  There,  Mr.  Rangfr,  (reafTumed 
"  the  lady)  this  is  Mifs  Lucy  and  this  is  Mifs 
<c  Charlotte.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  you  think  they 
"  have  very  pretty  turned  faces  ?  There's  a  fa- 
ct  mily  likenefs,  I  think  :  they  are  the  only  com- 
"  fort  1  have.  Pray,  Molly,  did  Mifs  Lu'cy  take 
"  the  manna  as  the  doctor  ordered  ?  Lord,  1  was 
O2  "  frighted 
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"  frighted  out  of  my  wits  yefterday,  the  poor  thing 
"  was  fo  feverely  pained  with  the  cholic:  andMifs 
ff  Charlotte  has  been  coughing  all  the  morning ; 
"  I  hope  it  won't  fall  upon  her  lungs.  They  are 
cc  the  fweeteft  creatures  in  the  world :  where's 
"  your  curtfey,  Mifs,  when  a  gentleman  fpeaks  to 
"  you  ?  She  is  abfolutely,  Mr.  Ranger,  the  greateft 
"  prude  in  London.  She  quarrels  with  the  maid, 
<f  if  (lie  but  leaves  her  breaft  the  lead  uncovered  ; 
"  and  you  know  the  fafhion  is  now  to  fhew  as  low 
M  as  one  poflibly  can.  Her  fitter  there,  MHs 
"  Charlotte,  fhe  is  the  violenteft  coquet  in  nature. 
f<  Molly  >  give  that  fan.  See  how  fhe  handles  it. 
cc  Soft  affedation  plays  about  her  twitted  neck,,  as 
*f  it  is  in  the  play.  Don't  you  think  fine  has  fine 
"  eyes  ?  Well,  did  you-  ever  fee  fuch  a  pretty 
"  mouth  ?  And  the  fineft  teeth  !  I  am  afraid  fl>c 
cc  is  a  little  inclined  to  be  fat.  She'll  never  be  taller. 
"  Lard,  Mr.  Ranger,  I  wifh  I  could  get  her  a  huf  • 
<f  band;  I  fhould  be  glad  to  fee  her  well  fettled-— 

"  he,  he,  he. Now,  I  have  a  queer  notion-  in 

<f  my  head.  Do  you  know  chat  I  have  a  hufband 
"  in  my  eye  for  her  ?  Guefs  who  it  is  ?  There  is 
"  'Tom  Tifmoufe-f  who  is  always  biting  his  lips,  and 
"  never  has  a  bit  of  his  fhoe  feen  above  his  buc- 
C£  kle ;  and  Bitty  Wimvig,  who  always  ftinks  of 
*f  perfume  j  or  Jemmy  Doll,  with  the  delicate  com- 
**  plexion,  and  the  little  mincing  ftep ;  but  it  is 

not 
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"not  any  of  them.  O  fie,  the  frights!  do  you 
<{  think  I  wonld  accept  of  any  of  'em  ?  I  a{Ture, 
<f  you,  Sir,  I  refufed  a  much  better  offer.  I  could 
"  have  had  captain  Jejfamy  of  the  guards,  but  I 
"  have  a  finer  thought  in  my  head  now.  Was  you 
"  ever  at  Mother  Midnight's,  ?  To  be  fure  you  was, 
"  he,  he,  he.  Well,  for  certain,  I  am  a  comical 
Cf  woman.  You  remember  the  pretty  dear  crea- 
<c  ture,  that  fits  at  fupper  on  the  right  hand 
((  he,  he,  he,  it  came  into  my  mind  the  moment 
<f  I  faw  the  dear  fellow,  that  it  would  be  a  good 
"  match  j  and  fo  now,  as  I  don't  know  where  to 
"  fend,  I  have  drawn  up  an  advertifement  which  I 
"  intend  to  put  into  the  papers — here',  you  may 
"  read  it,  Sir." 

<f  If  the  monkey,  that  fat  on  the  right  hand  at 
"Mother  Midnight 's,  and  drank  a  glafs  of  wine, 
"  after  bowing  to  the  company,  has  no  averfion  to 
"  matrimony ;  he  is  defired  to  call  at  May-Fair 
"  chapel,  and  he  will  hear  of  fomething  to  his  ad- 
"  vantage." 

Upon  perufal  of  this  extraordinary  advertile'- 
ment,  I  endeavoured  to  expo ftn late  with  the  good 
lady,  I  remonftrated,  that  it  would  appear  to 
the  world  the  moil  whimfical  thing  that  was  ever 
praClifed,  Mrs.  Bizarre  could  not  bear  to  be 
O  3  touched 
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touched  in  fo  tender  a  point :  fhe  told  me  with 
fonie  vehemence,  that  monkeys  have  often  more 
fenfe  than  many  of  the  human  fpecies  >  and  I  be- 
lieve the  difpute  would  have  rifen  high  between 
us,  had  not  an  accident  put  an  end  to  it. 

While  we  were  engaged  in  converfation,  a 
quarrel  happened  between  the  two  young  ladies. 
In  a  moment  Mifs  Lucy  tore  oft  Mifs  Charlotte's 
cap.  The  compliment  was  returned  in  kind,  an4 
the  battle  was  carried  on  with  great  eagernefs  OQ 
both  fides,  attended  with  violent  fcreamings,  with 
bouncing  about  the  room,  leaping  on  chairs  ancj 
tables,  and  flying  violently  in  our  faces.  All  the 
ornaments  on  the  mantle-piece  were  broke  to 
fhatters  and  fhivers.  The  china  figures,  which 
before  feemed  to  breathe  and  think,  came  trem- 
bling down.  Woodi-c.rd  and  Mrs.  dive,  who  re- 
prefented  their  different  characters  in  Lethe,  fhared 
the  general  wreck :  Mrs.  Bizarre3 s  face  was 
fcratched  in  ieveral  places,  and  fhe  loft  in  the  fray 
a  very  elegant  pair  of  Drefden  ruffles. 

Prudence  direfted  me  to  efcape  from  this 
ftrange  fcene.  As  foon  as  I  found  myfelf  in  my 
chambers,  I  could  not  help  reflecting  on  the  whim - 
fical  turn  of  mind,  which  difpofed  the  lady  to  fix 
Her  heart  on  fuch  a  difrgreeable  race  of  animals. 

When 
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When  a  woman  becomes  an  apoftate  from  the 
Jaws  of  nature,  and  divefts  herfelf  of  the  proper 
ornaments  of  her  fex,  fhe  is  as  great  an  exotic  as 
any  in  her  collection  of  wild  beafts.  I  believe, 
the  pangs  of  jealoufy  would  be  much  keener  in  4 
hufoand's  bread,  were  he  to  find  himfelf  rivalled 
by  a  monkey  j  and  for  fuch  a  fet  of  odious  crea- 
tures to  fee  a  perfon  neglect  her  own  children,  is 
fo  fantaftical  a  circumftance,  that  fome  of  my 
readers  may  perhaps  think  the  exiftence  of  fuch  a 
character  improbable ;  but  there  are  frequent  in- 
ftances  of  it  in  this  town. 

To  regulate  and  govern  the  imagination,  is  re- 
commended by  a  Creek  philofopher,  as  a  point  of 
moment  in  the  conduct  of  life.    The  imagination 
h  the  livelieft  faculty  of  the  foul :    it  gives  to  all 
objects  the  hue  and  colour,  which  they  feemingly 
wear  -,  and  we  love  and  hate,  hope  and  fear,  ac- 
cording to  the  fcenes  which  are  pictured  to  our 
fancy,      it  is  this  which  makes  £>uixotilla   call 
aloud  for  a  cork  ;    and  under  due  government  is 
the  fource  of  that  fprightly  tafte  and  juft  fenfe  of 
things,  which  is  remarkable  in  Angelica.      It  is 
this  which  gives  new  graces  to  her  beauty,  irra- 
diates her  whole  countenance,  and  in  all  fcenes 
and  circumftances  of  life  renders  her  the  moft 
amiable  of  her  fcx. 

O  4  To 
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To  cultivate,  therefore,  and  cherilh  the  natural 
affections  ;  to  direct  them  to  worthy  objects  ;  to 
keep  them  all  in  harmony,  fo  that  not  one  of  them 
ftall  grow  out  of  due  proportion,  or  contract  any 
whimfical  habit,  is  the  bed  preferver  and  beauti- 
fier  of  the  female  form.  It  gives  that  pleafmg 
turn  of  mind  which  we  call  fweetnefs  of  temper  j 
prevents  wrinkles,  and  gives  an  agreeable  air  to 
the  whole  perfon,  as  a  few  of  the  fex  have  expe- 
rienced ;  and  as  fuch  is  this  day  recommended  tq 
all  the  female  readers  of  this  paper. 
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NUMBER       XXIV. 

Saturday,  March  31,  1753. 

—     —     Gale  at  um  fero  duelli 
Paenitet     —     -r- 

Juv. 

CONSIDERING  the  ftate  of  warfare  an  au- 
\^>l  thor  enters  into,  when  hefirft  takes  a  pen  in 
hand,  and  the  number  of  Goths  and  Vandals  that 
infeft  every  age,  ready  to  wage  a  barbarous  war 
upon  defencelefs  wit ;  I  have  been  punctually 
three  times  a  week  at  a  celebrated  fencing- fchool* 
in  order  to  perfect  myfelf  in  tliz  noble  fcience  of 
defence.  The  matter  of  this  place  underftands 
the  method  of  killing  as  well  as  any  gentleman  of 
the  faculty,  but  his  temper  of  rnind  renders  him 
lefs  inclinable  to  put  it  in  practice.  He  allows 
me  to  be  a  very  good  figure  on  the  ground  ;  fays, 
I  {land  an  excellent  attitude,  and  adds,  that  when 
I  bring  myfelf  to  do  things  not  fo  much  in  a 
hurry,  I  fhall  fence  as  well  as  any  angry  boy  in 
England.  I  muft  own,  that  1  am  apt  to  advance 
and  retreat  in  too  precipitate  a  manner.  The 
warmth  of  this  violent  exercife  throws  my  fpirits 
into  fuch  a  flurry,  that  I  fometimes  cannot  avoid 
floing  mifchief.  I  have  already  put  out  a  gentle- 
man's 
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man's  eye,  di  (located  three  of  another's  teeth,  and 
broke  my  foil  upon  the  finall  ribs  of  a  third.  If 
I  proceed  in  this  manner,  I  begin  to  be  apprehen- 
five  about  the  confequences  which  may  arife  from 
unforefeen  accidents,  and  therefore  I  am  now  de- 
termined to  entrench  myfelf  from  infults  within 
one  of  the  refolutions,  which  I  formed  upon  the 
commencement  of  this  paper,  namely,  not  to  de- 
ferve  ill  of  any  man. 

It  would  be  well  if  all  the  individuals  in  fo- 
ciety  would  enter  into  a  reciprocal  agreement  to 
obferve  the  fame  principle  in  their  deportment : 
we  might  then  fee  that  harmony  fubfift,  which  as 
fociable  beings  it  is  our  intereft  to  promote. 
All  furly  morofenefs  would  be  banifhed  •,  and  in 
fiiort,  this  fingle  rule,  of  deferving  ill  from  no 
man,  would  prevent  thofe  animofities,  which  too 
frequently  hurry  men,  otherwife  well  difpofed,  to 
violate  all  laws,  both  human  and  divine. 

The  common  rules  of  good  breeding  are  fuf- 
ficient  in  other  countries  to  reftrain  a  fiery  fpirit 
within  due  bounds.  But  in  England  the  laws  of 
civility  are  not  diffufed.  We  live  in  a  vicious 
gratification  of  our  private  humours.  A  felfilh 
fpirit  is  condemned  in  ethics  as  the  caufe  of  many 
vices :  it  is  of  no  lefs  evil  influence  in  the  •petites 
morales,  or  lefler  morals.  "\Vhen  a  narrow  regard 

te 
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to  a  man's  own  fenfations  gains  the  afcendant,  and 
none  will  recede  from  their  equal  right  of  having 
their  own  way,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  ill 
humours  ihould  four  the  temper,  and  that  fre- 
quent quarrels  ihould  arife. 

Philipfus  has  taken  it  into  his  head,  that  to  be 
brilk  and  fhining  in  converfation,  is  ttye  moft  ele- 
gant accomplifhment.  He  has  Ijpent  moft  of  his 
lime  in  die  acquirement  of  fomething,  which  he 
calls  wit,  but  in  the  eyes  of  men  of  fenfe,  is  only  a 
perulant  pertnefs,  very  annoying  to  his  company. 
Pbiiibjus  has  laid  it  down  as  a  maxim,  that  he  muft 
upon  all  occafions  difplay  his  favourite  talent.  He 
would  rather  at  any  time  lofe  his  friend  than  his 
joke.  dntiphaus  is  an  abfolute  enemy  to  all  pre- 
/tenfions  to  be  fhining  :  converfation  with  him, 
muft  be  in  a  plain  4enfible  manner;  he  will  nei- 
ther give  nor  take  a  joke  ;  hence  thefe  two  are 
conftantly  at  variance,  and  it  is  imagined  by  their 
friends,  that  the  affair  muft  be  at  laft  decided  be- 
ontagiie-houfe. 


I  haye  often  wondered  how  men  can  be  fuch 
enemies  to  their  pleafures,  as  to  be  thus  obfti- 
nately  bent  on  the  indulgence  of  their  own  pri- 
vate whimiies,  without  abating  any  thing  from 
fheir  pretenfions,  in  order  to  contribute  to  the  fe- 
licity of  their  neighbours.  The  focial  paflions 

afford 
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afford  more  real  delight,  than  any  felfilh  gratifi- 
cations ;  the  latter  are  fure  to  occafion  a  narrow  - 
nefs  of  fpirit,  while  the  former  expand  the  faculties 
of  the  mind,  and  receive  addition  from  being 
communicated,  like  the  fun  painting  the  hemi- 
fphere  with  ftreaks  of  light,  which  ferve  to  adorn 
his  way,  and  augment  the  glory  of  his  career.  In 
a  date  of  mutual  dependance,  which  Nature  has 
allotted  to  us  all,  it  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  any 
one  will  pay  the  leail  deference  to  our  eafe  and 
happinefs,  unlefs  in  return  we  recede  a  little  from 
our  own  humours,  and  purchafe  that  complacence, 
which  every  one  defires  to  meet  with  in  his  inter- 
courfe  with  fociety. 

.  But  all  reftraint  upon  our  conduct  feems  to  be 
thrown  off.  Hence  recourfe  is  .had  to  duelling, 
to  decide  differences  between  thofe,  who  have  re- 
nounced the  guidance  of  reafon.  The  Romans 
knew  nothing  of  this  modern  practice,  which  is 
entirely  of  French  growth,  and,  like  many  of  the 
fafhions  of  that  country,  fhould  be  exploded  from 
all  civilized  nations.  And  yet,  by  the  advices 
which  I  receive  from  Ireland,  this  barbarous  cuf- 
tom  feems  to  be  fully  eftablifhed  throughout  that 
kingdom.  It  is  confidered  as  the  accomplifh-^ 
ment  that  completes  the  fine  gentleman.  He, 
who  has  not  killed  his  man,  or  lodged  a  ball  in 

the 
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the  abdomen,  is  confidered  as  an  equivocal  charac- 
ter: About  fomething,  or  nothing,  every  man 
muft  be  ready  to  go  to  thejod.  The  field,  indeed, 
is  not  always  neceffary  :  the  firil  coffee-houfe,  or 
tavern,  anfwers  the  purpofe.  A  gentleman  juft 
arrived  from  Dublin  informs  me,  that  while  he 
was  eating  a  morfel  of  dinner  at  a  tavern  in  Da- 
fnafk  flreet,  the  bell  which  hung  over  the  middle 
of  the  table,  was  on  a  fudden  thrown  into  violent 
motion :  ff  Pray  don't  mind  it,  Sir,"  cries  the 
waiter,  "  it  is  only  two  gentlemen  fkirmifhing  in 
"  the  next  room,  and  one  of  them  has  fired  thro' 
"  the  wainfcoat,  and  hit  the  bell."  The  fame 
gentleman  tells  me  that  the  caufe  of  quarrel  is  ge- 
nerally of  little  moment :  you  may  fight  in  Ire- 
land becaufe  you  will,  o<-  will  not  drink  the  glo- 
rious and  immortal  memory  ^Oliver  Cromivell  \ 
or  becaufe  your  grandmother  died  a  Papift,  or,  as 
the  cafe  may  be,  becaufe  you  are  a  True-blue,  and 
deteft  a  Papift.  In  fhort,  you  may  acquire  great 
fame,  in  that  country,  upon  very  eafy  terms.  If 
you  do  not  underiland  a  gentleman's  meaning,  it 
is  allowed,  that,  without  further  ceremony,  you 
may  cut  his  throat.  The  woman  at  Lucas's  coffee- 
houfe,  I  am  told>  ftands  fire  like  a  war  houfe :  fhe 
gives  you  change  of  a  guinea,  with  great  cool- 
nefs,  in  the  midft  of  a  fray  :"  "  twelve  lliillings, 
<c  thirteen,  fourteen— ——there's  a  piftol  gone  off ! 

«  — fifteen, 
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"  fifteen,    fixteen,   feventen what  is  it 

"  about  ? nineteen,  twenty,  twenty-one; • 

<e  I  am  forry  the  gentleman  is  dead  j there's 

"  your  full  change." 

Mr.  Addifon,  in  his  elegant  poem,  entitled  the 
Campaign y  has  given  a  definition  which  it  may  be 
proper  to  cite  on  this  occafion. 

True  courage  dwells  not  in  a  troubled  flood 
Of  mounting  fpirits  and  fermenting  blood  \ 
Lodged  in  the  Soul,  by  Virtue  over-rul'dy 
Inflam'd  by  Reafon,  and  by  Reafon  cool'd. 

I  never  yet  heard  of  an  affair  between  two  gen- 
tlemen, according  to  the  polite  phrafe,  but  one,  or 
both  of  them  were  egregioufly  in  the  wrong.  If, 
inftead  of  determining  wilfully  to  fupport  mat- 
ters of  no  moment,  people  could  be  brought  to 
canvafs  their  differences  with  fome  degree  of  tem- 
per, we  fhould  not  often  have  advices  from  Mary- 
bane  Fields,  or  any  of  the  ufual  fcenes  of  a<rtion. 
To  evince  this,  I  ihall  conclude  with  the  follow- 
ing ftory.  I  was  once  in  company  at  a  tavern, 
when  after  much  mirth  and  feftivity,  one  of  the 
party,  who  had  been  filent  almoft  the  whole 
night,  accofted  a  gentleman,  who  had  contributed 
greatly  to  our  entertainment  by  a  lively  vein  of 
fancy  peculiar  to  him,  in  the  following  words. 

"  Sir, 
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"  Sir,  (fays  he,  taking  him  by  the  button)  I  have 
ff  fomething  to  communicate  to  you  :  I  have  ob- 
<c  ferved,  Sir,  that  you  have  been  very  facetious 
w  all  night,  you  have  run  your  rig  upon  me,  Sir, 

"  and  fo 1  defire  you  will  meet  me  to-morrovr 

*f  morning  in  Pancras  Burying-ground." A 

blood  of  the  town  would  perhaps  have  been  fired 
at  this  propofal  j  but  my  friend  received  it  with 
great  compofure,  and  with  a  mixture  of  jell  and 
earner!  in  his  countenance,  whifpered,  "  In  Pan- 
"  eras  Burying-ground,  Sir  ?"  ((  Yes,  Sir,  in 

"  Pancras  Burying-ground." "  Very  well, 

"  Sir ;  muft  I  bring  my  (hroud  with  me  ?" 

The  pleafantry  of  the  queftion  excited  a  gene- 
ral laugh.  The  angry  gentleman  joined  in  the 
chorus,  and,  as  foon  as  he  recovered  from  his  fit 
of  merriment,  exclaimed,  "  Give  me  your  hand. 
1  will  never  meet  you,  but  on  a  party  of  pleafure, 
and  to  that  you  may  command  me  whenever  you 
pleafe." 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      XXV. 

Saturday,  April  7,  1753. 

Scimus  inurlanum  Lcpido  feponcre  difto. 

HOR. 

IHave  in  a  former  paper  delivered  my  fenti- 
ments  concerning  the  notable  art  of  Humbug- 
ging, as  it  is  called  in  the  language  now  in  vogue 5 
and  no  man,  I  believe,  retains  a  doubt  but  that 
a  pradice  fo  fenfelefs,  and,  indeed,  ib  mifchievous, 
ought,  for  the  intereft  of  ibciety,  to  be  exploded 
from  every  company.  It  is  my  intention  to  throw 
together  this  day  fome  curfory  reflections  upon 
RAILLERY,  not  becaufe  it  is,  like  the  former,  of 
ipurious  birth,  or  a  mean  and  illiberal  talent,  but 
on  the  contrary,  becaufe  Raillery  is  a  fharp  and 
nice  weapon,  not  to  be  trufted  to  the  hand  of 
every  bungler,  who  chufes  to  play  with  edge 
tools.  Certain  it  is,  there  are  but  few  properly 
qualified  to  exercife  this  talent.  There  is  hardly 
any  thing  that  requires  fo  fine  an  undemanding, 
or  calls  for«fo  much  delicacy  in  the  exertion  of 
it.  But  as  matters  are  generally  managed,  there 
is  nothing  focoarfe  as  the  attempts  of  thofe,  who 
are  ambitious  of  fhining  in  converfation,  and  are 
therefore  determined  to  banter  mankind  into  an 

exalted 
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.exalted  opinion  of  their  accomplifhments.  The 
utmoft  that  can  be  allowed  this  race  of  wits,  is  to 
join  in  the  general  laugh '.  if  mirth  be  going  for- 
ward, they  may  very  properly  be  admitted  to  par- 
take of  the  feftivity,  without  vainly  pretending  to 
take  the  lead,  or  to  engrofs  the  converfation :  as 
the  uninformed  country  fquire  fhould  not  be  fuf- 
fered  by  the  mafter  of  the  ceremonies  in  a  polite 
aflembly,  to  come  forward  in  a  minuet,  where  the 
graces  of  movement  are  required,  though  he  may 
be  tolerated  to  romp  in  a  country  dance,  and  dif- 
play  all  the  gambols  of  his  imfafhioned  activity. 

•  Nee  cum  fis  cetera  foffbr 
^restantum  adnumeros  Satyri  moveare  Bathylli: 

Were  I  to  define  Raillery,  I  fhould  call  it  a  de- 
licate exertion  of  pleafantry  upon  the  foibles,  the 
flight  indifcretions,  the  miftaken  opinions,  or 
even  the  virtues  of  men,  when  carried  to  fome  de- 
gree of  excefs.  No  tincture  of  ill-nature  muft 
be  fuffered  to  mingle  in  the  compofition  of  raillery. 
Good  manners  mull  allways  be  the  predominant 
quality.  No  man  has  any  degree  of  right  to  in- 
Tade  another's  inward  peacei  A  well  turned  mind 
Will  always  decline  any  thing  that  comes  home  to 
the  bofom  of  any  perfcn,  with  whom  he  is  willing 
to  enter  into  fociety.  Whatever  may  tend  to 

VOL.  V.  P  create 
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create  difefteem  in  the  circle  of  our  acquaintance, 
or  to  throw  a  ridiculous  light  upon  a  character; 
whatever  may  excite  uneafy  fenfations  by  touching 
upon  circumftances,  about  which  it  is  pofiible  a 
perfon  may  have  a  tender  feeling,  though  in  their 
own  nature,  they  are  not  of  any  material  impor- 
tance j  in  fhort,  all  topics,  but  fuch,  as  we  are  con- 
vinced the  object  of  our  merriment  will  give  up, 
are  carefully  to  be  avoided.  It  will  be  always  ex- 
pedient fo  to  glide  gently  over  the  affected  part, 
that  the  wound  may  appear  to  be  probed  by  a 
fkilful  hand.  DRYDEN  throws  a  light  upon  this 
fubject  by  a  familiar  flory.  He  tells  us  it  was  the 
boaft  of  Jack  Ketch's  wife,  that  any  body  can  tuck 
a  man  up  and  put  him  clumfily  to  death,  but  to 
do  it  with  dexterity,  and  make  the  culprit  die  an 
eafy,  pleafant  death,  was  only  the  genteel  qualifica- 
tion of  her  hufband.  In  like  manner  it  requires 
no  very  fhining  abilities  to  inform  our  neighbour 
of  his  oddities,  or  point  out  to  him  his  indifcre- 
tions ;  but  to  open  his  eyes,  and  let  in  the  light 
without  rendering  it  painful  to  him;  to  give  a 
fenfe  of  the  foible,  without,  diflurbing  the  natural 
complacence,  with  which  every  one  is  willing  to- 
behold  himfelf,  is  a  talk  which  requires  more  ele- 
gance and  refinement  than  happens  to  fall  to  the 
fhare  of  every  individual.  And  yet  there  is  no 
going  any  where  without  meeting  pretenders  in 

this 
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this  way :  every  quarter  of  the  town  abounds  with 
men  of  raillery,  and  to  all  thofe  it  is  necefiary  to 
Tender  an  account  of  our  a&ions,  our  friends,  our 
attachments,  our  cloaths,  our  walk,  and  what  not  ? 
Of  thefe  lively  and  pleafant  companions  the  naif- 
fortune  is,  that  they  have  at  fome  time  or  other 
feen  a  man  of  wit,  who  had  the  addrefs  to  pro- 
mote the  mirth  of  his  company.  What  is  well 
done  too  frequently  occafions  a  number  of  imita- 
tors ;  and  every  blockhead,  who  has  laughed  at 
the  fallies  of  a  briflc  and  lively  fancy,  fees  no  reafon 
why  he  fhould  not  for  the  future  divert  his  com- 
pany, and  be  confidered  as  the  matter  of  the  joke ; 
like  the  monkey  in  the  fable,  who  faw  a  gentleman 
lhave  himfelf,  admiring  the  turn  of  his  wrift,  and 
the  dexterity  of  every  ftroke.  The  operation  be- 
ing finifhed,  and  the  gentleman  gone,  without  lay- 
ing up  his  utenfils,  Otho  mounts  the  table,  fixes 
himfelf  before  the  glafs  and  flourifhes  the  razor 
with  mimic  Ikill,  till  unfortunately  he  cut  his  jaw 
acrofs,  and  then  too  late  found  the  danger  of  play- 
ing with  edge  tools. 

I  have  drawn  up  an  allegorical  account  of  the 
birth  and  parentage  of  Raillery^  which,  I  think, 
may  ferve  to  lay  before  the  reader  its  feveral  effi- 
cient qualities. 

GOOD  SENSE  and  RIDICULE  were  joined  in  wed- 
lock :  the  offspring  of  their  marriage  was  Hu- 

P  2  MOUR, 
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MOUR,  who  for  a  long  time  roved  about  Parnaffus, 
placing  the  follies  and  whims  of  mankind  in  fuch 
a  light,  as  never  failed  to  excite  mirth  in  the  fy- 
nod  of  Apollo  and  the  Mufes.  At  length  hap- 
pening to  wander  out  of  bounds,  HUMOUR  met 
on  the  borders  of  Parnaflus,  juft  upon  the  verge  of 
worldly  commerce,  a  certain  lady  known  by  the 
name  of  ILL-NATURE.  Drawn  in  by  falfe  allure- 
ments and  a  glavering  fmile,  which  ILL-NATURE 
always  wore  upon  her  countenance,  HUMOUR  of- 
fered propofals  of  marriage,  which  were  carried 
without  delay  into  execution,  and  in  nine  months 
time  RAILING  was  ufhered  into  the  world.  With 
a  fmall  mixture  of  his  father's  qualities  flrongly 
blended  with  the  complexional  habits  of  his  mo- 
therr  RAILING  grew  up  in  the  praftice  of  expofing 
the  infirmities  of  all  who  came  in  his  way.  With- 
out reftraint  he  took  unbecoming  liberties,  fowed 
the  feeds  of  difcontent  in  every  breaft,  and  in 
time  began  to  difturb  the  harmony  of  the  facred 
Nine.  'Thalia  conceived  an  averfion  to  him,  and 
in  order  to  mend  the  breed,  preferred  a  petition  to 
dpollo  to  divorce  HUMOUR  from  his  wife  ILL-NA- 
TURE. 

After  a  full  hearing  of  the  caufe,  Afollo  ifTued 
out  his  edi6t  of  feparation.  HUMOUR  could  not 
live  fingle,  and  in  a  fhort  time  made  another 
match,,  which,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  turned 

out 
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out  better  than  the  former.     His  fecond  wife's 

name  was  WIT,  a  lady  of  great  vivacity,  and  a- 

bounding  in  furprizing  turns  in  all  herconverfa- 

tion.     She  hardly  could  fee  any  thing,  but  her 

•way  was  inflantly  to  compare  it  to  fome  other  fub- 

ject,  and  (he  frequently  would  make  her  auditors 

laugh  by  pointing  out  a  latent  refemblance  in 

things,  which  feemed  in  their  own  nature  abfo- 

lutely  repugnant  to  each  other.     Contrary  to  the 

practice  of  modern  life,  her  principal  endeavour 

was  to  fet  off  her  hufband.    Fond  of  variety  in  her 

drefs,  (he  would  upon  many  occafions  lend  her  bed 

apparel  to  HUMOUR,  who  never  failed  to  look  mofl 

engaging,  when  WIT  contributed  her  ornaments. 

HUMOUR,  in  his  turn,  gave  additional  embellifh- 

ments  to  his  wife,  and  both  reflected  a  reciprocal 

In  fire  upon  each  other.    They  continued  in  a  ftate 

of  mutual  fondnefs,  and  their  faithful  love  was  in 

time  rewarded  with  a  tender  daughter,  who  was 

immediately  called,  with  the  general  confent,  by 

the  name  of  RAILLERY.  The  MUSES  cherilhed  her 

in  their  bofoms.    As  foon  as  fhe  began  to  talk,  (he 

was  the  delight  of  ParnafTus.     In  her  con  verfation 

Ihe  difcovered  a  propenfity  to  her  father's  way  of 

thinking,  but  with  a  confiderable  abatement  of  his 

feverity.     The  mother's  delicacy   Ihe   pofTefled 

entire.     Whenever  fhe  touched  upon  any  thing, 

like  her,  fhe  endeavoured  to  give  it  an  agreeable 

colouring.     In  this  habit  fhe  was  further  con- 

P  3  firmed 
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firmed  by  POLITENESS,  a  collateral  relation  by  tha 
mother's  fide,  who  took  upon  her  the  care  of  her 
manners,  and  inftructed  her  perfectly  in  all  the 
fecondary  qualities  or  lefler  morals,  which  are 
commonly  known  by  the  name  of  good  breed- 
ing. Confirmed  in  thefe  principles,  RAILLERY 
was,  at  a  mature  age,  trufted  abroad  into  the 
world,  where  fhe  had  not  been  long  before  fhe  was 
carefled  by  the  courtly  Horace,  who  took  her 
home  to  his  own  houfe,  introduced  her  to  Mec*- 
naSy  and  found  her  of  fingular  fervice  in  all  his 
writings.  At  the  demife  of  that  bard,  RAILLERY 
wandered  a  vagrant  up  and  down,  till  at  length 
fhe  took  it  into  her  head  to  vifit  Eoileau  in  Paris  j 
from  whence  fhe  came  over  to  England,  and  re- 
fided  for  many  years  with  ADDISON,  under  whofe 
roof  fhe  became  acquainted  with  STEELE,  and 
made  now  and  then  an  excurfion  to  pafs  feme 
time  with  Mr.  POPE  at  Twickenham.  At  prefent, 
it  is  faid,  that  fhe  is  taken  into  keeping  by  a  cer- 
tain noble  Earl,  of  whom  fhe  is  fo  enamoured, 
that  it  is  confidently  reported,  fhe  will  not  quit 
his  company,  though  he  is  now  in  danger  of  be- 
coming deaf ;  and  it  is  further  faid,  that  (he  will 
ftick  by  him  to  his  lafl  breath;  but  at  that  un- 
happy juncture,  what  will  become  of  her,  nobody 
can  pretend  to  determine. 

NUMBER, 
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NUMBER      XXVI. 

Saturday,  April  14,   1753. 

Ingrediturque  Jolo,  &?  caput  inter  nubila  condit. 

VIRG. 

'TPHERE  are  few  terms,  which  are  applied 
•••  with  greater  impropriety,  than  thofe  cha- 
rafteriftical  appellations,  which  men  ufually  be- 
flow  on  their  acquaintance,  or  on  others,  in  whofe 
company  and  converfation  they  may  at  any  time 
have  been  cafually  engaged.  Every  character, 
indeed,  is  formed  by  the  prevalence  of  fome  par- 
ticular paflion,  which  influences  the  temper,  and 
gives  a  cafting  weight  to  the  genius  of  the  perfon 
in  whom  it  fubfifts.  But  no  rules  that  I  know  of^ 
have  been  yet  laid  down,  nor  is  there  any  certain 
ftandard  which  ftiould  fix  the  degree  of  elevation, 
to  which  the  ruling  paflion  muft  necefTarily  rife, 
before  it  can  have  ftrength  fufficient  to  determine 
the  character. 

The  reader  muft,  however,  be  informed,  that  1 
am  not  fpeaking  of  thofe  moral  qualifications,  or 
endowments  of  the  heart,  which  fpecularive  wri- 
ters have  taken  fo  much  idle  pains  to  adorn  and 
recommend  j  and  which  men  offenfe,  or  men  of 
P  4  ft« 
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the  world,  have  unanimoufly  agreed  in  rejecting, 
as  unworthy  of  their  ferious  notice.  The  quali- 
ties I  mean  are  pure  virtues  of  the  head  or  face  5 
properties,  which  enable  the  poffefTor  to  afiume  a 
folemn  afpeft  at  incidents,  which  fet  the  reft  of 
the  table  in  a  roar  ;  or  to  interrupt  what  is  truly 
ferious  and  grave,  by  impertinent  queflions  of 
levity  and  mirth  j  or  laftly,  to  condemn  and  ca- 
vil, when  all  the  world  fees  the  higheft  reafohs  for 
applaufe  and  admiration.  The  effects  which 
thefe  caufes  produce  in  life,  however  various  and 
complicated  in  their  appearance,  may  be  reduced 
to  three  general  fources  of  wit,  humour,  and  cri- 
tifm,  and  as  the  pretenders  to  thefe  feveral  quali- 
ties are  infinite  in  number,  I  have  determined  on 
a  certain  ftandard,  in  order  to  regulate  and  adjufl 
their  claims.  The  method  I  propofe  is,  to  decide 
their  different  pretenfions  by  the  height  and  fta- 
ture  of  the  body. 

And  left  this  fhoiild  be  confidered  as  a  wild, 
chimerical  defign,  I  muft  beg  leave  to  allure  my 
reader,  that  the  theory  I  am  forming  is  built'  up- 
on the  lateft  difcoyeries,  and  moft  uncontroverted 
principles  of  true  philoibphy.  It  is  poffible,  how- 
ever, that  perfcns  of  an  over-refining  curiofity 
may  be  able  to  raife  fome  objections  to  what  I  am 
going  to  advance;  but  as  every  thing  is  liable  to 

be 
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be  called  in  queftion  by  thofe  who  are  difpofed  to 
cavil,  they  will  give  me  but  little  pain  upon  that 
head.  The  plainefl  truths  have  been  difputed  : 
the  moft  extravagant  opinions  have  been  fortu- 
nate enough  to  meet  with  their  advocates  and  ad- 
mirers. Now,  I  would  have  fuch  people  recoi- 
led: what  are  the  general  apprehenfions  arifing  in 
the  mind,  on  the  fight  of  an  uncommon  ftature  ; 
and  how  favourable,  withal,  even  the  notions  of 
the  vulgar  are  to  an  unufual  height  of  perfon.  Is 
it  not  commonly  fuppofed,  that  men  of  this  fu- 
perior  eminence  poflefs  as  fuperior  parts,  and  ex- 
traordinary degrees  of  merit  ?  From  this  prin- 
ciple, my  little  friend  of  Drury-Lane  is  univerfally 
cenfured,  as  falling  fhort  of  a  true  hero,  by  near 
half  a  foot ;  whilft  his  more  afpiring  antagonifl  is 
allowed  to  have  all  the  neceflary  dimenfions,  re- 
quired both  by  antient  and  modern  precedents,  to 
conftitute  the  heroic  character. 

It  is  an  axiom  in  philofophy,  vhich  few,  I 
hope,  will  be  fo  hardy  as  to  deny,  that  the  foul  i$ 
fill  and  all  in  every  part.  From  hence  it  is  ob- 
vious, that  the  body,  which  is  a  covering  only  for 
fhe  a^therial  particle  that  is  lodged  within  it,  muft 
necerlarily  receive  its  dimenfions  from  the  vigour 
pf  the  fpirit,  which  actuates  the  exterior  frame. 
The  greater  the  portion  of  fire  with  which  this 

fpirit 
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fpirit  is  endued,  its  elaftic  qualities  will  be  pro- 
portionably  flronger;  and  the  dimenfions  of  the 
body  will  be  protruded  to  a  fize,  exactly  of  the 
fame  dimenfions  with  the  foul  which  informs  it. 
On  this  fimple  hypothecs,  which  1  imagine  can- 
not be  eafiiy  difproved,  I  proceed  to  fettle  the  re- 
jlpective  qualifications  of  the  different  pretenders* 
who  have  been  mentioned  above. 

In  the  firft  place,  thofe,  who  with  gentle  Wil- 
liam in  the  play,  boaft  themfelves  not  on  account 
of  their  wifdom,  but  as  they  have  a.  pretty  wit,  do 
not  exceed  the  loweft  degree  of  our  appointed 
ftandard.  It  is  not  in  nature,  that  fuch  perfons 
can  rife  in  their  flature,  above  the  height  of  five 
feet  and  fix  inches.  For  wit,  which  is  merely  an 
exercife  of  the  tongue,  doth  not  require  the  fame 
bulk  and  dimenfions,  which  are  efTential  to  quali- 
fications of  a  fuperior  order.  It  is  evidently  a 
much  lefs  exertion  of  the  interior  faculties,  than 
what  is  productive  of  that  talent  which  we  call 
humour.  Hence  we  muft  advance  a  little  in  our 
ftandard  -,  and  can  admit  no  one  to  be  a  man  of 
real  humour,  who  does  not  come  up  to  the  full 
height  of  five  feet  and  eight  inches  ;  and  this 
imall  progrcffion  is  the  more  allowable,  as  a  con- 
fidcrablc  part  of  humour  is  frequently  exprefled 
bv  fuch  feats  of  body,  as  require  fome  little  de- 
gree- 
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gree  of  fize  and  ftrength.  Giving  a  friend  a  vio- 
lent and  unexpected  flap  upon  the  back,  or  the 
dexterous  leaping  over  chairs  and  tables,  have 
been  often  regarded  as  fo  many  undoubted  figns 
of  genuine  humour  3  and  are  generally  agreed  to 
denote  a  moft  facetious  vein  of  pleafantry  in  the 
authors  of  fuch  exquifite  jokes.  In  will  fome- 
times  further  happen,  that  thefe  two  qualities 
may  be  blended  in  the  fame  perfon  j  as  I  doubt 
not  but  many  of  my  readers  can  recollect  feveral 
of  their  acquaintance,  who  are  your  only  men  of 
wit  and  humour.  Now  this  conjunction  mani- 
fefdy  implies  a  much  fuperior  energy  of  foul ; 
and  confequently  a  (till  higher  advancement  in 
our  fcale  of  characteriftic  excellencies.  Thefe 
candidates  for  fame  will  accordingly  rife  two 
inches  above  thofe  who  are  mentioned  laft  ?  and 
none  are  to  pafs  under  this  denomination  for  the 
future,  but  thofe?  whofe  height  is  five  feet  ten.  For 
thefe  qualities,  when  thus  united,  will  frequently 
exert  themfelves  in  ftrokes  of  gallantry  and 
mirth,  which  are  fo  much  the  more  honourable  as 
they  are  dangerous  to  the  perfon  or  the  purfe  of 
the  ingenious  artift,  who  has  the  courage  or  cu- 
riofity  to  attempt  the  experiment.  The  demo- 
Jifhing  of  windows,  knocking  down  of  watchmen, 
bilking  of  waiters  at  places  of  entertainment,  with 
pther  inftances  of  the  like  kind,  are  very  laudable 
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and  convincing  proofs  of  rhefe  compound  quali- 
ties refiding  together  in  the  fame  habitation.  The 
laft  quality,  which  greatly  overtops  the  reft,  and 
is  indeed  the  crown  and  perfection  of  all,  is  the 
wonderful  and  mofl  ingenious  faculty  of  modern 
criticifm.  And  as  this  is,  in  the  moft  exalted 
maner,  the  gift  of  nature,  whoever  has  the  happi- 
nefs  to  be  born  a  true  critic,  is  at  leafl  fix  feet 
complete.  A  critic  is  the  mailer-piece  and  no- 
blefl  work  of  nature  j  and  may  juftly  be  expedted 
to  bear  about  him  fome  diflinguifhing  tokens, 
which  will  enable  a  fpectator,  at  firft  view,  to  ac- 
knowledge and  revere  his  merits.  Hence  ihe  has 
bellowed  on  him  a  more  than  ordinary  portion  of 
the  daring  and  tremendcus  •,  and  thefe  would  ap- 
pear to  very  little  efFe<5l  in  a  perfon  of  lefs  dimen- 
fions,  than  tliofe  which  we  have  here  afligned 
him.  The  wit  may  be  pert  and  fanguine ;  the 
man  of  honour  confident  or  overbearing ;  but  it 
is  the  critic  alone,  who  glares  horribly  terrific. 
His  every  look  freezes  the  young  author's  blood  : 
at  the  found  of  his  voice,  the  rooted  feats  have 
been  known  to  be  torn  from  the  ground,  and 
hurled  violently  through  the  air,  in  furious 
and  wild  commotion.  Phenomena,  like  thefe, 
can  only  be  produced  by  that  iron  ftrength 
jof  lungs,  and  brazen  audacity  of  figure,  which  na- 
ture 
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ture  has  fo  liberally  imparted  to   the  modern 

critic. 

It  will  be  neceffary  to  obviate  an  objection  arif- 
ing  from  popular  prejudice,  that  the  fcience  of 
criticifm  being  to  examine  into  the  merits  of  all 
productions  of  genius  and  learning,  it  does  not 
feem  to  demand  the  fize  and  dimenfions  which  I 
have  made  eflential  to  the  character :  but  the  ob- 
jectors, I  apprehend,  are  miflaken  in  the  end  of 
modern  criticifm ;  and  have  not,  perhaps,  duly 
reflected  on  the  neceflary  qualities  to  difcharge 
the  province  they  are  defirous  of  alloting  it.  To 
execute  that  tafk,  would  require  a  moderate  por- 
tion of  fenfe,  tafte,  and  judgment,  under  the  di- 
rection of  modefty  and  candour  ;  talents  fo  little 
practifed  by  thofe  who  have  taken  up  the  occu- 
pation of  a  critic,  that  they  appear  on  all  occa- 
lions  not  to  have  the  lean:  conception  of  them. 
Whoever  will  give  himfelf  leave  to  confider,  that 
the  character  of  a  critic,  a  wit,  and  a  man  of  hu- 
mour, in  the  prefent  eftimation  of  the  world,  is 
fupported  wholly  by  mechanical  operations,  in 
which  the  underflanding  has  no  manner  of  fhare, 
every  fuch  perfon  will  eafily  agree  with  me,  that 
the  fureft  method  to  difcover  thofe  characters, 
mufl  be  taken  from  that  part  which  is  principally 
concerned ;  and  as  we  can  truly  judge  from  out- 
ward 
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ward  appearances  alone,  I  have  fhewed  to  a  de- 
monftration,  that  the  ftature  of  a  perfon  is  the" 
only  infallible  criterion,  by  which  we  can  decide, 
on  the  juftnefs  of  his  p  retentions  ;  and  that  no  one 
for  the  future  caa  have  any  right  to  either  of 
thofe  characters,  but  whofe  dimenfions  will  ex- 
actly tally  with  themeafure  of  this  itandard. 

Having  now  fettled  tne  true  criterion,  by  which 
we  are  to  eftimate  the  feveral  talents  above- 
mentioned,  I  now  think  proper  to  give  public 
notice,  that  I  fhall  very  fhortly  ifiue  an  edict  for  a 
general  fhew,  or  appearance  of  all  the  critics, 
wits,  and  men  of  humou  rwithin  this  metropolis, 
and  five  miles  round  it.  1  he  place  of  rendezvous 
will  be  the  Piazzas  in  Covent-Garden.  I  propofe 
to  attend  in  perfon  for  the  juft  determination  of 
their  refpe&ive  merits.  No  one  fnall  pretend  to 
pafs  himfelf  on  the  world  as  a  critic,  who  does  not 
fubmit  to  this  meafurement,  and  afterwards  he  is 
to  be  reputed  accordingly.  The  name  of  every 
perfon  will  be  carefully  entered  in  a  regifler  to  be 
kept  at  the  Bedford  coffee-houfe,  to  which  every 
man  will  have  the  liberty  of  appealing  in  cafe  of 
a  difpute.  Mr.  Ranger •,  out  of  confideration  to 
the  circumilances  of  the  faid  critics,  wits,  and 
others,  generoufly  remits  his  own  fees,  and  re- 
quires only  one  {hilling  to  be  given  his  clerk,  as  ?. 
perquifite  for  his  trouble. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER       XXVII. 

Saturday ',  April  21,    1753. 

Jure  etenim  idfummumy  quid  dexter  fenio  ferret, 
Scire  erat  in  veto,  damnofa  canicula  quantum 
Raderety  angufta  collo  non  fattier  ore*. 

PERSIUS. 

A  FTER  fauntering  for  fome  time  the  other 
•*  •*•  morning  in  Graf  s- Inn-Gar  dens  >  I  withdrew 
to  the  edifice  raifed  by  the  great  Sir  Francis  Bacon. 
I  had  fcarcely  feated  myfelf,  when  I  perceived  an 
elderly  gentleman  haflening  towards  me.  He 
was  of  a  ruddy,  hale  complexion,  but  had  the 
air  of  one  fomewhat  difconcerted  in  his  mind. 
Scraping  the  ground  with  one  leg  drawn  back- 
wards, and  holding  out  his  hat  at  arm's  length,  he 
hefitated  a  defire  to  know  if  I  was  Mr.  Ranger, 
the  entertaining  writer.  Upon  anfwering  him  in 
the  affirmative,  with  regard  to  the  name,  and  at 
the  fame  time  expreffing  fome  doubt  about 
the  compliment  made  to  me  as  an  author,  the 
gentleman  immediately  looked  grave,  and  fhak- 
ing  his  head,  <c  Aye,  Sir,  fays  he,  you  are  the 
"  very  man  I  want :  I  muft  be  a  little  trouble- 
<c  fome  to  you  for  your  advice  in  an  affair  that 

'"  weighs 


224        THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL, 

<e  weighs  heavily  on  my  fpirits ;  and  a  friend  has 
"  advifed  me  to  apply  to  Mr.  Ranger  for  his  opi- 
*c  nion."  I  allured  the  gentleman  of  my  incli- 
nation to  ferve  him,  and  as  I  perceived  he  had  not 
yet  divefted  himfelf  of  his  diffidence,  I  begged 
of  him  to  proceed  without  any  farther  ceremony: 
he  complied,  and  went  on  as  follows. 

"  My  name,  Sir,  is  Qldcajlle,  of  Oldcaftle-battf 
"  in  the  north  of  England.  Nothing  but  an  af- 
"  fair  of  confequence  fhould  have  brought  me 
cc  upwards  of  two  hundred  miles  to  town.  I 
"  have  fetched  my  eldeft  fon  up  with  me,  as  I 
cc  think  of  putting  him  to  fomething:  a  wounded 
*c  fharp  boy  he  is  -,  he's  a  Tartar  for  your  Greek 
"  and  your  Latiny  and  the  befl  mimick  in  the 
"  world ;  odds  my  life,  he'd  mimick  all  the  wag- 
"  goners  as  he  came  along  the  road.  But  that's 
"  neither  here  nor  there.  '  I  now  think  it  time, 
"  as  I  told  you,  to  put  him  to  bufmefs.  I  have 
"  a  large  family,  and  but  a  fmall  eflate  was  hand- 
*c  ed  tome  by  my  anceftors.  The  land  was  fur- 
*f  veyed  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  there 
"  is  juft  the  fame  number  of  acres  to  this  day.  I 
"  would  have  my  fon  be  the  firft  of  his  family 
""  that  improved  it,  and  then  he  may  help  me  to 
<£  provide  for  his  brother  and. fitters.  But  look 
<f  ye,  Sir,  in  this  large  town,  I  am  mainly  puzzled 

•'  what 
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rc  what  to  put  him  to  j  I  am  afraid  1  have  made 
*c  fuch  another  journey  to  London  as  Sir  Francis 
"  Wronghead,  and  unlefs  fome  fuch  good  gentle- 
tf  man  as  you  affifls  me,  I  muft  go  back  in  the 
*f  old  fqueaking  ft  age-coach  without  doing  my 
"  bufmefsi  If  you  pleafe^  I'll  ftep  and  fetch 
<f  Dicky >  he's  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn,  and  will  be 
"  here  in  a  crack."  Here  he  paufed  for  a  reply. 
As  the  matter  he  confulted  me  upon  was  of  no 
fmall  importance^  I  begged  leave  to  be  filent  for 
the  prefent,  and  promifed  I  would  give  him  an  an- 
fwer  in  this  day's  lucubration.  Mr.  Oldcaftle  was 
perfectly  fatisfied.  He  withdrew  in  the  fullnefs 
of  his  joy,  after  alluring  me  that  he  would  always 
read  my  paper,  and  that  he  would  leave  orders 
with  the  publifhef  to  fend  it  to  his  houfe  in  the 
country  every  Saturday  for  the  future. 

The  direction  of  a  young  gentleman's  genius  to 
any  particular  profeffion,  is  a  point  of  more  con- 
fequence,  than  perhaps  appears  to  the  inatten- 
tive. To  this  ftep  is  often  to  be  imputed  the  hap- 
pinefs  or  mifery  of  the  perfon  in  the  enfuing  part 
of  his  days.  This  circumftance  in  life,  is  not  un- 
like what  we  fee  at  a  bowling-green,  where,  be- 
fore a  man  plays  off,  he  Ihould  confider  the  byafs 
of  his  bowl,  and  if  it  is  delivered  with  judgment, 
it  makes  its  way  to  the  defired  point)  but  if  there 

VOL,  V.  ihould 


226        THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL, 

fhould  be  too  much  rapidity  in  the  outfet,  or  if  a 
proper  degree  of  force  fhould  be  wanting  to  for- 
ward it,  it  either  runs  beyond  the  mark,  or  lags  in 
the  middle  of  its  progrefs.  On  this  account  it  is 
no  eafy  matter  to  advife  upon  fo  delicate  a  point 
as  I  have  now  to  handle. 

I  have  confidered  all  the  profeflions,  and  I 
really  think  them  very  precarious.  Many  great 
cftates  arid  eminent  titles  have  been  derived  from 
the  law  ;  but  it  is  now  reduced  to  fuch  a  ftate, 
that  without  very  great  friends,  a  perfon  pofiefied 
of  the  talents  of  a  Murrdyy  (hall  never  rife  to  any 
degree  of  eminence.  With  regard  to  phyfick,  a 
genius  may  fpend  his  time  in  faving  the  lives  of 
his  patients  in  garrets,  and  doing  real  fervices  to 
mankind,  without  any  emolument  to  himfelf, 
while  Doctor  Slaughter  puts  his  licence  to  kill  in 
execution  upon  thoufands  of  his  Majefty's  well- 
diipofed  fubjecls,  and  lolls  at  eafe  in  his  chariot. 

In  the  army,  it  is  to  be  feared,  preferment  goes 
more  by  interelr,  than  merit.  There  is  not  a 
wind  can  blow  from  any  quarter  of  the  heavens, 
but  fills  the  merchant's  imagination  with  pictured 
fcenes  of  iriipwreck ;  and  while  he  breaks  the 
iealofa  letter,  he  trembles  for  fear  of  receiving 
the  news  of  fome  corrcfpondent's  failure.  I  know 

ac 
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at  this  very  moment  a  perfon  in  the  city  little 
fhort  of  fourfcore :  he  has  been  allways  confi- 
dered  as  a  good  man  upon  'Change.  His  life  has 
gone  on  in  one  unwearied  tenor  of  application  and 
induftry.  He  has  been  regularly,  for  forty  years 
together,  at  Lloyd's  corTee-houfe  every  morning 
at  fix,  to  learn  the  news  from  the  feveral  fea-ports 
throughout  England.  His  table  has  been  all- 
ways  hofpitable,  but  with  due  frugality.  And 
yet,  after  all  his  pains,  this  very  perfon  is  now  a 
bankrupt  j  and  at  his  age  has  the  world  to  begin 
over  again. 

There  is,  however,  a  way  of  life,  which  I  can- 
not help  thinking  the  moft  eligible.  Not  to 
keep  the  reader  in  fufpence>  the  occupation  I 
mean  is  that  of  a  gamefter.  After  mature  deli- 
beration, the  gentlemen  of  this  calling  feem  to 
me  to  be  in  pofTeflion  of  greater  advantages  than 
any  of  the  others,  and  the  inconveniencies  attend- 
ing them>  are  not  Upon  a  balance  with  the  conve- 
niences. 

A  gamefter,  from  a  conftant  habit  of  venturing 
large  fums  upon  the  turning  up  of  a  card,  or  a 
die,  acquires  that  thorough  difregard  for  money, 
which  is  fo  much  recommended  by  the  philofo- 
phers.  In  the  words  of  Salluft,  he  is  alieni  appe- 
Q  i  tens, 
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tens,  fui  profufus  ;  at  the  fame  time  that  he  is  de- 
firous  of  hia  friends  fubftance,  he  has  the  pleafure 
of  being  profufe  in  his  own  private  gratifications. 
Inftead  of  creeping  through  life  with  that  medio- 
crity of  fpirit  which  deprefTes  the  man  of  bufinefs, 
the  gamefler  lives  with  an  eclat :  Ryany  VenaUe, 
or  TomkynSy  fupply  him  with  his  wines,  and  he  is 
every  hour  gaining  an  infight  into  men  and  man- 
ners.    As  rude  health  has  too  much  of  the  coun- 
try in  it,  and  of  courfe  is  not  very  pleafing  to  the  la- 
dies, he  acquires,  by  his  midnight  vigils,  a  pallid, 
meagre  countenance,  which  generally  denotes  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  the   town  j    and   while 
others  deceive  one  another  in  the  face  of  day,  a 
gamefler  has  the  modefty  to  fly  to  the  covert  of 
the  night,  and,  'The  pals  moon  and  Jl ars  alone  are 
awfrious  of  the  theft.     While  the  man  of  genius  is 
left  undillurbed  in  his  ftudy,  the  gay-drefTed  foot- 
man knocks  at  the  gamefter's  door,  and  leave* 
the  agreeable   card  to   invite  him  to  my  Lady 
Bragiveirs.     There  he  has  an  opportunity  of  car- 
rying on  a  defign  upon  a  lady's  money  and  her 
virtue  a-t  the  fame  time.      If  he  can  once  contrive 
ro  get  her  in  his  books,   he  finds  it  no  difficult 
matter  to  make  her  give  ferfonal  fecurity ;  and 
when  once  a  woman's  body  is  mortgaged,  there  is 
no  equity  of  redemption. 

There 
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There  are  many  other  conveniences  annexed  to 
a  life  of  play,  which  I  fhall  not,  at  prefent,  enume- 
rate. Upon  the  whole,  I  would  advife  my  friend 
Mr.  Qldcajlk  to  train  up  his  fon  to  this  profeiTion. 
To  encourage  all  beginners  in  this  way,  1  fhall 
difmifs  this  paper  with  only  one  article  of  True 
Intelligence,  which  I  take  to  be  of  the  utmoft 
confequence  to  allfuch  adventurers. 

TRUE     INTELLIGENCE. 

Lately  arrived  in  town  from  Paris,  the  Marquis 
de  Fourberie,  well  known  to  many  of  the  Nobility 
and  Gentry,  who  have  been  in  foreign  parts.  He 
is  well  verfed  in  all  the  different  branches  of  gam- 
ing, and  he  teaches  how  to  play  the  whole  game 
in  a  month's  time. 

He  has  taken  an  apartment  for  this  purpofe  in 
the  Hay  market  t  where  he  reads  lectures  every  day 
in  the  week,  except  Wedmjday}  when  he  attends 
the  gentlemen  of  the  city,  at  his  room  near  the 
Royal  Exchange,  where  he  will  let  any  young  pren- 
tice or  city  fmart  into  the  fecret,  without  hin- 
drance of  bufmefs. 

He  has  taught,  fince  his  arrival  in  England,  fe- 
veral  gamefters  of  both  fexes.  It  was  he  in- 
ftrudled  the  Scaramouch,  who  carried  .off  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  from  the  laft  mafquerade. 

Gentlemen  and  Ladies  may  learn  in  a  private 
planner,  without  being  overfeen  by  ftrangers 

while 
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while  learning,  and  for  the  more  expeditioufly 
compleating  them,  there  is  a  fet  to  practife  from 
feven  in  the  evening  till  three  in  the  morning. 


As  feveral  perfons  have,  and  do  ftill  think 
it  is  impofiible  to  learn  without  going  into  com- 
pany, he  thinks  proper  to  inform  them  of  his  me- 
thod for  that  purpofe.  He  firft  teaches  the  fcho- 
lar  the  fhuffle,  then  the  different  methods  of  cut  7 
ting;  next  he  explains  his  rules,  by  the  afliftance 
of  fecond  hand  cards  j  when  the  party  is  fo  quali- 
fied, he  makes  his  own  family  fit  down  with  them, 
where  they  play  molt  of  the  games  in  vogue;  after 
the  perfon  has  learned  in  this  manner,  which  he 
or  fhe  may  do  in  a  very  fhort  time,  he  dares  an- 
fwer  for  them,  they  will  be  qualified  to  play  in. 
any  genteel  company  whatever. 

JaEla  eft  alea. 

N.  B.  The  Marquis  had  not  a  flitch  of  cloaths 
when  he  began,  and  he  now  fhines  away  with  his, 
J)refden  ruffles,  and  diamond  ring.  Such  perfons 
as  are  defirous  to  learn  any  branch  exceffive 
quick,  may  come  twice  or  thrice  a  day,  or  lodge 
and  board  in  the  houfe  for  the  time.  He  infures 
fora  frnail  pnemrum,  five  thoufand  pounds  a  year 
•  to  any  ingenious  young  gentleman  who  will  make 
himfelf  mailer  of  his  rules.  He  fells  dice  for 
gentlemen  to  carry  in  their  pockets. 

NUMBER 
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Saturday  ,  April  28,  J/53- 

jfufus  non  operam^  non  formldare  Poetes 
Nomen,  adoratum  quondam^  nunc  pane  procaci 
Monjlratum  dlgito.  ----  \  ------ 

RUSTICUM. 


DERISION  and  contempt  have  been  for  many 
ages  the  portion  of  moft  authors,  whom 
rank  in  life,  or  fuperiority  of  abilities,  have  not 
eminently  raifed  above  the  common  herd  of  their 
fraternity.    The  name  of  poet,  in  every  company 
where  the  word  is  mentioned,  is  fure  to  excite  lu- 
dicrous ideas  of  garrets,  unwafhed  fhirts,  and  un- 
paid taylors.     By  thefe  means  it  has  obtained, 
that  younger  brothers  had  rather  take  apiftol  or  a 
pack  of  cards  in  their  hands  to  raife  a  livelihood, 
than  endeavour  to  help  out  the  year's  income  by 
the  exertion  of  their  talents;  dreading  the  infamy 
of  wit  more  than  any  other  imputation,  that  can 
be  fixed  upon  their  characters. 

This  effecl:  is  not  produced  without  the  concur- 
rence of  various  caufes,  among  which  the  princi- 
pal one  is,  the  known  poverty  of  the  generality  of 
the  tribe  that  write.  Among  all  the  inconveni- 
ences of  indigence,  it  has  been  well  faid,  tha;  there 
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is  not  a  greater  hardfhip,  than  that  ridicule^ 
which  it  brings  upon  thofe,  who  labour  under  its 
lafh. 

Nil  habit  infeslix  Pauper t as  durius  in  fe^ 
£>uam  quod  ridiculos  homines  facit.. — 

The  belly  has  been  often  called  the  teacher  of 
art,  and  the  infpirer  of  wit;  but  I  apprehend, 
this  maxim  can  only  be  underflood  of  a  full  belly. 

Satur  eft  cum  d'ic'it  Horatius  Eva. 

Horace  was  warmed  with  good  cheer,  when  he 
calls  out  to  Bacchus  to  fpare  him,  fays  Juvenal.  The 
fame  author  adds,  with  an  elegant  vein  of  plea- 
fantry,  that  fine  writing  is  the  production  of  an 
exalted  mind,  free  from  the  follicitude  of  procu-r 
ring  a  blanket.  If  Virgil,  fays  he,  wanted  a  lodg- 
ing and  a  boy  to  attend  him,  the  fnakes  wou!4 
fall  from  the  fury,  which  he  fo  admirably  def- 
cribes,  and  the  trumpet  would  not  found  to  war 
with  fo  fhrill  a  clangor. 

Nam  fe  Virgilio  pucr  &  tokrabile  deeffet 
Hojpitium^  caderent  omnes  a  crinibus  Hydriy 
Surda  nihil  gemeret  grave  Buccina. 

It  is  not  therefore  to  be  wondered,  that  poverty 
ihould  diminilh  the  poet's  luftre,  fmce  it  not  only 
renders  him  an  object  of  contempt,  but  extin- 

gui  flies 
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guifhes  the  fire  of  his  genius.     It  muft,  indeed, 

be  acknowledged,  that  luch  is  the  fate  or   per- 

verfenefs   of    authors,    that,    to    circumftances, 

which  they  cannot  remove,  they  are  induftrious 

to  add  many  of  their  own  creating;  fo  true  is  the 

faying  of  Mr.  Congreve,  that  wherever  wit  is,  it  is 

always   contriving  its    own   ruin.     Writers   are 

known  to  be  extremely  irafcible,  prone  to  malice 

and  envy  towards  the  man,  whom  they  perceive 

in  pofiefllon  of  fame.     Inftead  of  endeavouring 

to  equal  him  with  an  honed  emulation,  their  aim 

generally  is,  to  fnatch  the  laurel  from  his  brow, 

or  if  they  cannot  reach  it,  to  wither  it  on  his  head 

by  the  bitrer  blafts  of  calumny  and  detraction. 

Voltaire  delivers  himfelf  on  this  topic  with  fo  much 

delicacy  and  good  fenfe,  that  I  fhall  here  tranflate 

the  pafTage.     cf  It  is  a  difgrace,  fays  be,  to  the  hu- 

ft  man  mind,  that  the  republic  of  letters  ihould 

ft  be  infefted  with  perfonal  refentments,  private 

**  cabals,  and  mean  intrigues,  which  fhould  only 

fs  fubfift  among  the  Haves  of  fortune.     What  ad- 

'*  vantage  can  .accrue  to  authors  from  this  civil 

<f  war?  Their  animofities  have  no  other  tendency, 

"  than  to  depreciate  a  profefiion,  which  it  is  in 

f  their  power  to  render  refpectable.    Why  fhould 

t*  the  art  of  thinking  finely,  the  greateft  bleffing 

ff  man  can  (hare  from  Heaven,  become  an  object 

H  of  ridicule?  It  is  really  hard,  that  men  of  genius 

Ihoul4 
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Cf  fhould  render  themfelves,  by  their  mutual  in* 
tc  verves,  the  fport  of  fools,  and  inftead  of  being 
"  revered  as  the  matters  and  inftructors  of  the 
"  public,  turn  out  the  Buffoons  and  Zanies  of 
"  the  town." 

There  is  another  reafon,  which  contributes 
ftrongly  to  bring  a  difreputation  upon  poets,  and 
that  is,  their  mean  and  proflitute  fervility  to  a  fet 
of  men,  whom  they  call  their  patrons.  Thefe 
gentlemen  are  for  the  mod  part  eager  after  praife, 
and  carelefs  of  the  means,  by  which  they  might 
obtain  an  honeft  fame:  hence  the  Parnaffian,  in  - 
cenfe  is  extremely  grateful,  and  is  therefore  pro- 
fufely  offered  up  by  every  fcribbling  fool,  who 
vainly  thinks  to  wriggle  himfelf  into  preferment. 
But  the  misfortune  is,  what  happens  in  this  cafe 
is  not  anfwerable  to  the  writer's  intention ;  his 
patron  plumes  himfelf  upon  the  imputed  accom- 
plifhments,  and  glows  with  rapture  and  felf-admi- 
ration,  while  for  the  bard  he  feels  no  pafTion  but 
contempt,  and  the  reft  of  the  world  with  plcafure 
jbehold  infamy  and  difappointment,  the  rewards 
of  venality  and  proftitution, 

As  I  have  always  entertained  great  good  wifhes 
for  the  gentlemen  of  the  quill,  I  have  devifed  a 
inethod,  by  theobfervanceof  which,  they  will  be 

be 
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]be  able  to  retrieve,  in  fome  meafure,  the  honour 
of  their  calling,  and  obviate  that  torrent  of  con- 
tumely, which  at  prefent  bears  hard  upon  them. 

In  the  firft  place,  I  would  have  them  frequently 
inculcate,  that  fortune  is  only  the  deity  of  fools; 
and  if  fhe  has  not  been  favourable  to  them,  they 
had  better  enjoy  a  virtuous  independence  in  pri- 
vate, than  by  an  ambitious  poverty,  bring  them- 
felves  under  the  contempt  and  ridicule  of  the  af- 
fluent. 

Secondly,  Inftead  of  wafting  paper  in  mutual 
calumny  and  detraction,  I  would  recommend  to 
them  to  vent  their  anger  upon  the  Critics  or  the 
Malevoli ;  a  fpecies  of  people  highly  prejudicial 
to  the  caufe  of  literature,  on  whom  no  feverities 
can  be  too  hard,  as  it  is  notorious,  that  not  one  of 
the  race  about  town  at  prefent  is  any  way  fit  for 
the  province  he  has  ufurped  -3  a  total  ignorance 
of  the  learned  languages,  apd  a  lamentable  want 
of  tafte,  together  with  a  plentiful  fliare  of  fpleen 
and  ill-nature,  being  the  diftinguifhing  character- 
^ftics  of  the  whole  tribe. 

Thirdly  and  lqftlyy  I  would  advife  my  brother- 
y/riters  to  difpenfe  their  panegyric  with  a  little 
more  referve,  and  always  with  an  eye  to  truth : 
in  confequence  of  which  conduct,  they  will  fifld 

them- 
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themfelves  more  courted  by  their  patrons,  and 
their  butlers  will  the  more  readily  condefcend  to 
hear  them  from  the  fide-- board.  <To  maintain  a 
feet's  dignity  and  eajey  is  a  beautiful  fentiment  of 
Mr.  Pope,  and  his  life  and  manners  fhew  that  he 
carried  it  from  theory  into  practice.  Who  is  not 
(delighted  to  hear  him  declare  with  a  noble  pride  ? 

Enough  for  half  the  great  eft  of  thefe  days± 
¥0  [fcape  my  cenfure,  not  exfeff  my  pratfe. 

Whenever  I  reflect  upon  the  conduct  of  that 
great  genius,  I  find  it  hard  to  determine  with  my- 
felf,  which  holds  moft  of  admiration,  the  finenefs 
of  his  perceptions,  and  the  elegance  of  his  poetry, 
or  that  grace  of  character,  and  thatunproftituted, 
dignified  independence,  which  will  always  do  ho- 
nour to  the  man.  Doctor  Swift,  with  lefs  deli- 
cacy of  manners,  jealoufly  preferved  his  own  re- 
fpect  y  and  fure  I  am,  that  the  writings  of  thefe 
pwo  great  authors,  though  they  have  both  exqui- 
fite  finifhings  in  their  kind,  have  always  received 
an  additional  luftre  from  the  felf-created  impor- 
tance of  their  characters. 

TRUE     INTELLIGENCE. 

Fauxhall. 

The  diverfions  of  this  place  began  on  Tuejday 
evening  lair,   and  it  was  computed,  that  there 

were 
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were  near  five  thoufand  people  in  the  gardens.  It 
is  obfervable,  that  they  all  agreed,  "  it  was  a  very 
*c  fine  evening — and  that  there  was  a  great  num- 
"  her  of  people  prefent,  though  very  little  com- 
"  pany — nobody,  Ma'em,  that  one  knows ; — it's 
"  a  wonder  where  the  creatures  come  from,  &V." . 
By  the  beft  advices  from  the  dark  walk,  or  alky 
de  foufirSy  we  are  allured  there  was  nothing  done. 
One  letter,  indeed,  mentions,  that  a  certain  citi- 
zen attended  his  miftrefs  into  that  part  of  the  gar- 
den, in  order  to  break  his  mind  to  her  ;  but  that 
his  heart  failed  him,  and  he  could  only  mufter  up 
courage  enough  to  fay,  "  This  is  a  fine  place  for 
lovers  to  walk  in." 

Bedford  Coffee-bouje. 

The  caravan,  which  came  to  this  houfe  during 
the  winter  feafon,  is  fhortly  to  alter  its  deftina- 
tion,  and  to  perform  as  follows  -,  for  a  fortnight, 
to  Vauxhall)  until  the  fmarts  of  the  city  are  tho- 
roughly tired  of  ham  and  chickens;  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  fumrner-feafon,  to  fet  out  from  the 
Crofs  Keys  in  Gracechurcb-Jtreet,  on  the  ball- 
nights,  to  Hampjlead,  Enfield,  Dulwicb,  Sunnmg- 
billy  Richmond,  Kendal-houfe,  &c.  Advices  from 
all  Which  places  fhall  be  duly  inferred  in  this 
paper; 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER    XXIX. 

Saturday  May  5,  1753^ 

Aula  turn  refonant  avibus  virgulta  canons  y 
Et  venerem  certls  repetunt  armenta  diebus ; 
Parturit  almus  ager,  Zephyrique  tepentibus  aurls 
Laxant  arvajinus  ;  Juperat  tener  omnibus  humor > 
Inque  novosfoles  audent  fe  gramma  tuto 

Credere.         

VIRG. 

THERE  is  not  a  pleafure,  which  thrills 
through  the  tender  nerve  of  Imagination, 
but  what  receives  additional  delight  from  num- 
berlefs  adventitious  circumftances.  To  the  Affo- 
elation  of  Ideas y  explained  by  Mr.  Lccke,  may  alfo 
bezddedthed/JbciationcftbePa//ions)  which  recipro- 
cally awaken  each  other,  and  agitate  the  mind 
with  their  mixed  operation.  Thus  the  primary 
efFecl,  which  any  objecl:  or  landfkip  may  have  up- 
on a  perfon's  tafte,  is  heightened  and  enlarged  be- 
yond its  bounds;  a  recollection  of  collateral 
images  ftarts  upon  the  fancy ,  the  pafllons  pour 
in  their  auxiliar  influence,  and  our  joy  is  encreafed 
by  feveral  fenfations  at  once ;  like  a  river,  which 
admits  at  different  inlets  the  tributary  illapfe  of 

feveral 
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feveral  lefTer  flreams,  and  thence  fwelled  above  its 
banks,  difpenfes  verdure  and  fertility  to  all  the 
country  round.  That  this  is  the  cafe  in  many  fi- 
tuations  of  the  mind,  will  be  obvious  to  any  one, 
who  will  but  turn  his  eyes  inwards.  I  believe  it 
is  not  more  fo  in  any  one  inflance,  than  the  joy 
we  feel  from  the  opening  of  the  Spring. 

In  any  opinion,  we  are  not  acquainted  with  a 
more  complicated  pleafure  :  our  love  of  novelty, 
which  is  a  leading  principle  in  the  heart  of  man 
implanted  in  us  for  the  moft  benevolent  purpofes 
by  the  author  of  our  frame,  is  particularly  grati- 
fied at  this  feafon  of  the  year  j  the  appearance, 
which  things  afTume,  is  not  only  pleafing  to  us  on 
account  of  its  natural  beauty,  but  alfo  from  its 
newnefs  to  the  eye.  During  the  Winter,  all  Na- 
ture feems  to  fuffer  a  melancholy  diftrefs;  the 
animal  creation  droops  •,  their  fpirits  feern  funk  in 
dumb  defpair,  and  we  read  their  languid  fitua? 
tion  in  the  mute  imploring  eye.  Facuofque  inter- 
rogat  agros.  The  vegetable  world  feems  alfb 
tending  to  decay,  and  a  general  fcene  of  calamity 
overfpreads  the  face  of  nature.  From  this  Hate 
to  fee  gradually  a  new  creation  emerging,  and 
every  thing  reviving  with  renovated  vigour,  can- 
not fail  of  pleafing  our  imagination :  the  whole 
race  of  animal  life  feels  the  genial  influence  of  the 

fofc 
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foft  feafon ;  from  a  turbulence  of  clouds,  and  all 
the  inclemencies  of  the  elements,  the  fcene  is 
fhifted  to  enlivening  funs,  blue  ikies,  hills 
cloathed  with  verdure,  imbowering  fhades,  re- 
frefhing  ftreams,  and  the  harmony  of  the  grove. 

The  learned  reader  will  perceive  with  what 
elegance  Virgil  has  defcribed  this  vernal  delight 
in  the  words  of  my  motto.  The  paflage,  from 
whence  I  have  felected  thofe  lines,  is  carried  on 
with  an  air  of  enthufiafm.  The  poet  teems  parti- 
cularly fond  of  this  feafon,  and  the  whole  is  clofed 
with  a  moral  reflection  on  the  providence  of  the 
frpreme  Being,  who  placed  this  part  of  the  year, 
as  a  medium,  to  render  the  tranfition  from  intenfe 
cold  to  the  heat  of  the  fummer  lefs  perceptible  to 
our  conflitutions.  There  are  many  fhort  fketches 
of  this  nature  in  the  fame  author :  we  frequently 
firid  him  cafting  a  fide  glance  this  way;  and,  I 
will  venture  to  fay,  every  reader  of  tafte  muft  have 
been  greatly  delighted  with  thefe  bye-views ;  as 
on  a  road  the  tranfient  opening  of  an  agreeable 
profpeft  is  always  acceptable  to  the  traveller.  //<?- 
race  is  alfo  happy  when  giving  a  defcription  of  the 
Spring :  but  among  all  the  Roman  poets  I  do  not 
know  a  more  beautiful  circumftance  than  that 
which  STATIUS  has  touched  with  exquifite  deli- 
cacy in  one  of  his  odes. 

—  func 
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•  -  :  —  Tune  volucrum  novi 
Cantusy  inexpertuwque  carmen, 
Quod  tacita  ftatutre  Bruma, 


is  fomething  highly  pleafing  in  the  idea, 
that  the  birds,  during  the  defolation  of  winter, 
were  meditating  thofe  drains  of  melody,  which 
for  the  firft  time  in  the  fpringof  the  year  they 
pour  forth  in  one  general  concert. 

Milton,  the  great  father  of  the  fublime  in 
Ehglifh  poefy,  has  many  delightful  paflages  of* 
this  kind.  Perhaps  forhe  of  the  moft  beautiful 
imagery  in  the  Paradife  Loft  will  be  found  to  con- 
iift  in  the  fofter  paintings  of  this  nature,  which 
the  poet  has  fo  frequently  introduced,  in  a  manner 
worthy  of  him,  of  whom  it  is  recorded  (and,  as  it 
feems,  upon  his  own  authority  in  one  of  his  Latin 
poems)  that  his  genius  felt  returning  vigour  in 
that  gay  feafon  of  the  yean 


Befides  the  obvious  pleafufes  already 
tioned,  there  is  another  circumftance,  which  ren- 
ders this  period,  truly  called  the  renovation  of 
Nature,  ftill  more  delightful.  The  Spring  is  the 
feafon  of  love*  At  this  juncture  we  feel  the  fun 
warm  at  our  hearts  :  young  Health  fmiles  in  the- 
Virgin's  eye;  the  morn  or  evening  walk  aftbrd.s 
fenfations,  that  conduce  to  the  health  both  of 

VOL.  V.  R  bodv 
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body  and  mind.  The  ferenity,  which  we  fee  all 
round  us,  foon  transfers  itfelf  to  the  intellectual 
powers,  and  we  enjoy  what  the  poet  emphatically 
calls  the  fpirit  of  Jove  and  amorom  delight.  By 
Jove,  I  would  not  be  fuppofed  to  mean  a  mere 
grofs  impulfe  of  paffion,  but  that  elegance  of  de- 
fire,  that  refinement  of  tafte,  which  diftinguifhes 
the  gentleman,  and  never  fails  of  being  acceptable 
to  the  amiable  fex. 

Whatever  may  be  rattled  over  a  bottle  at  a  ta- 
vern, we  are  obliged  to  the  ladies  for  the  moft  va- 
luable gratifications  of  our  lives.  After  all  our 
high-boafted  reafon  and  ourfuperior  abilities,  to 
them  it  is  owing  that  our  manners  become  more 
gentle,  and  our  fentiments  acquire  a  finer  polifh. 
Our  looks  and  geftir.es  afTume  from  them  a  milder 
airj  our  paffions  fbften  into  harmony j  and  the 
man,  who  has  ufcd  himfelf  to  this  agreeable  con- 
verfe,  is  acquainted  with  a  thoufand  delicacies  in. 
his  amufements,  and  feveral  elegancies  in  his  way 
of  .thinking,  to  which  vulgar  fouJs  are  abfolutely 
ft  rangers. 

In/lead  of  expatiating  further  on  this  fubjeclv  I 
ftiall  here  infert  a  copy  of  verfes,.  which  were 
communicated  to  me  by  an  ingenious  gentleman, 
whom  I  am  proud  to  call  my  friend.  The  candid 

reader, 
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reader*  Iperfuade  myfelf,  will  be  pleafed  with  the 
perufal;  and  the  fmall  critics,  who  buzz  about 
the  Gray*s-Inn  Journal)  may  amufe  themfelves 
•with  confideringj  whether  the  lines  Ihould  be 
called,  Ode,  Song,  Paftoral,  or  Elegy,  and  whether 
they  fufficiently  exprefs  the  tendernefs  of  love, 
and  the  procefs  of  the  paffion,  with  its  feveral 
fweet  viciffitudes. 

I. 

SINCE  Myra's  charms,  divinely  fair* 
Have  pour'd  their  luftre  on  my  heart, 
Ten  thoufand  pangs  my  bofom  tear, 
And  ev'ry  fibre  feels  the  fmart. 

If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove> 
Ah!  who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

II. 

I  meet  my  fondeft  friends  with  pain* 

Though  friendlhip  us'd  to  warm  my  foul; 

Wine's  gen'rous  fpirit  flames  in  vain, 

I  find  no  cordial  in  the  bowl. 

If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove, 
Ah!  who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

Ill 

Though  nature's  volume  open  lies, 
Which  once  with  wonder  I  have  read; 
No  glories  tremble  from  the  (kies, 
No  beauties  o'er  the  earth  are  fpread. 

R  2  If 
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If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove, 
Ah !  who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

IV. 

Ev'n  poetry's  ambrofial  dews 
With  joy  no  longer  feed  my  mind; 
To  beauty,  mufick,  and  the  mufe, 
My  foul  is  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind, 

Though  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove, 

Alas !  1  give  my  heart  to  love. 

V. 

But  Ihould  the  yielding  virgin  fmile, 
Drefs'd  in  her  fpotlefs  marriage  robes, 
I'd  look  on  thrones  and  crowns  as  vile> 
The  matter  of  two  fairer  globes. 

If  fuch  the  rapt'rous  moments  prove, 
O !  let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 

VI. 

The  bus'nefs  of  my  future  days, 
My  ev'ry  thought,  my  ev'ry  pray'r, 
Should  be  employ'd  to  fing  her  praife, 
Or  fent  to  Heav'n  alone,  for  her. 

If  fuch  the  rapt'rous  moments  prove, 
O  !  let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 


Poets 
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VII. 

Poets  fhould  wonder  at  my  love ; 
Her  charms  fhould  painters  croud  to  fee; 
And  when  they  would  the  paffions  move, 
Should  copy  her  and  think  of  me. 

If  fuch  the  rap'rous  moments  prove, 

G !  let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 

VIII. 

Old  age  Ihould  burn  as  bright  as  youth, 
No  relpite  to  our  paffion  giv'n  ; 
Then  mingled  in  one  flame  of  truth, 
We'd  fcorn  the  earth,  and  foarto  Heav'n. 

If  fuch  the  rapt'rous  moments  prove, 

O4  let  us  give  our  hearts  to  love. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

George's,  Temple-Bar. 
We  hear  that  counfellor  Shortcoat  pfthelntter- 

Temple,  or  more  properly  of  this  Houje,  has  been 
for  fome  time  pafr  employed  in  preparing  for  the 
prefs  a  mofl  elaborate  treatife  fcon  MODERN  CRI- 
TICISM, which,  it  is  faid,  he  will  demonftrate  to 
be  a  mere  mechanical  art,  without  the  leaft  foun- 
dation in  any  intellectual  faculty  whatever.  This 
report  gains  credit,  as  Mr.  Short  coat,  tho*  hereto- 
fore revered  as  a  Longinus,  has  the  candor  to  own 
that  he  commenced  critic  upon  the  ftrength  of 
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the  following  terms  only,  viz.  "  Immenfe  pow-t 
''  ers — Deportment — Bye  playing — Finefie — fine 
"  colouring— Stroke — Top  of  the  voice — Bot- 
"  torn  of  the  voice — Break  in  the  voice — Speaks 

"  from  the  ftomach — Emphafis — Attitude 

"  Lines  of  Nature — Playing  in  metaphor." 

With  a  long  et  cetera  of  all  the  cant  phrafes, 
which  are  fo  plentifully  interlarded  in  that  idlq 
book  called  the  ACTOR. 
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NUMBER     XXX. 

Saturday,  May  12,  1753, 

Ambigitur  quidenim?  Cajlorjciat  an  Docilis  plus. 

Hon. 

IT  is  with  unfpeakable  pleafure  I  have  obferved 
for  a  considerable  time  paft,  that  thofe  un- 
happy divifions,  which  have  been  the  bane  of  fo- 
ciety,  ever  fmce  the  late  commotions  in  the  north, 
are  in  a  great  meafure  reconciled ;  at  leaft,  fo  far, 
as  to  make  an  intercourfe  between  people  of  dif- 
ferent political  fentiments,  not  altogether  im- 
practicable. The  diftinction  of  Whig,  or  Jacobite^ 
feems,  at  prefent,  to  be  thought  not  effentially  nc- 
-ceflary  towards  conflicting  a  good  companion  j 
and  the  word  HONEST  appears  to  have  acquired  a 
-^more  enlarged  fignificationj  infomuch  that,  when- 
ever we  honour  a  man  with  that  appellation,  it  is 
generally  underftood,  that  we  mean  fomething 
more,  than  a  perfon  who  is  ready  to  drink  a  cer- 
tain fet  of  toafts.  In  fhort,  the  enthufiafm  of 
party,  in  this  refpect,  is  fo  far  abated,  that  one 
may  fpend  a  chearful  evening  with  fome  of  the 
moft  fanguine  friends,  to  government,  without 
dedicating  a  fingle  glafs  to  the  memory  of  king 
William;  and  I  have  more  than  once,  within  thefe 
R  4  laft 
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laft  fix  months,  fat  with  fome  reputed  well- withers 
to  the  exiled  family,  without  being  under  a  ne- 
ceffity  of  ungartering  my  ftockirigs,  and  pulling 
off  my  wig,  at  every  return  of  the  bottle.  But, 
alas  !  what  avails  this  condition  ?  The  fpirit  of 
party  is  fo  intimately  interwoven  in  the  conftky- 
tion  of  an  Englijhman^  that  all  attempts  to  extin- 
guifh  it  muft  inevitably  fail  of  fuccefs:  It  may 
indeed  be  diverted^  but  will  not  admit  of  being 
eradicated, 

The  truth  of  this  obfervation  is  fufficiently  ma-, 
nifefted,  by  the  two  powerful  factions^  which  now 
difunite  this  great  metropolis. 

I  could  wifli  for  the  pen  of  Bolingbrokey  in 'or- 
der to  trace  the  rife  and  progrefs  of  thofe  fatal 
diffenfions,  which  fow  difcord  in  families,  make 
breaches  among  friends,  embitter  fociety,  and,  if 
not  timely  reftrained,  threaten  danger  to  the  ftate. 

The  reader,  I  believe,  has  anticipated  me,  and 
plainly  fees,  that  I  mean  no  other  than  the  fefts, 
diftinguifhed  by  the  denomination  of  Garrickeans 
and  Barry ifts* 

The  feveral  pretenfions  of  the  theatrical  lea- 
ders, from  whom  the  Barnes  of  diflinclion  juft 
mentioned  are  derived,  are  fo  extremely  difficult 

to 
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to  be  adjufted,  that  two  perfons  can  hardly  be 
found,  within  the  cities  of  London  and  Wcftmin- 
Jler,  who  perfectly  agree  in  their  way  of  thinking 
upon  this  head:  and  as  the  amiable  feX  generally 
fupport,  with  great  impetuofity,  their  favourite 
principles,  it  is  inconceivable  to  thofe,  who  have 
not  had  opportunity  of  obferviig  it,  what  feud5 
and  animofities  prevail  among  the  female  parti  - 
zans  of  thole  heroes. 

I  was  lately  prefent  at  a  controvrrfy  between 
two  ladies,  who  had  adopted  oppofite  fentiments* 
the  one  being  a  Garrrckeait,  and  the  other  a  Bar- 
ryift.  The  difpute  began  in  form;  the  Garrickcan 
infilling  upon  it,  that  (he  did  not  \\keBarry ;  and 
the  Barryift  protefting  with  equal  emphafjs,  that 
ihe  could  not  fo  highly  admire  Garrick.  Thus 
mutual  contradiction  being  given,  the  debate 
fbon  grew  warm,  and  the  Garrickean  lady  enforced 
her  opinion  with  great  vehemence:  "There  is 
*'  fomething  fo  clever,  fomething  fo  lively, 
<{  fomething  fo  I  don't  know  how  in  Garrick  •>  and 
<{  his  eyes  fparkle  fo,  that,  to  be  fure,  he  is  the 

"  fweeteft  creature  in  the  world." Her  anta- 

gonift  withftood  this  torrent  of  eloquence,  and 
with  no  lefs  energy  replied :  "  Nay,  ivladam,  if 
(<  you  talk  of  eyes,  nobody  can  fay,  but  Barry 
*'  has  as  lovely  eyes  as  ever  were  feen.  Then  he 

"  is 
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<e  is  fo  tall,  and  fo  fine  a  man,  that,  Lord  blefs  me ! 
"  there  is  no  companion.  I  am  fure,  Garrick 
*f  can't  make  love  fo  well.  Come,  now,  you  muft 
*f  give  that  up.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour,  Ma'em, 
"  refumes  the  Garrickean>  why  Ihould  I  give  it  up  ? 
4C  All  the  gentlemen,  and  you  muft  allow  they 
"  know  beft,  fay,  Garrick  is  the  finefl  Romeo" 
The  weight  of  this  reafoning  piqued  the  Barryift: 
Ihe  exclaimed,  with  no  fmall  appearance  of  indig- 
nation, "  Pihaw !  what  fignifies  what  the  men 
"  fay  ?  I  don't  mind  it  a  farthing;  they  envy  the 
"  dear  man,  becaufe  he  is  fo  handfome."  Thje 
earneftnefs  and  refentment,  with  which  this  was 
delivered,  excited  a  general  laugh,  and  the  ladies 
had  prudence  enough  to  fufpend  the  conteft  for 
that  evening  i  but  I  have  been  fmce  informed, 
that  they  renewed  it  the  next  day  with  redoubled 
vigour,  and  proceeded  fo  far,  as  to  ufe  fome  cer- 
tain figures  of  fpeech,  which  are  thought  not 
quite'  confiflent  with  female  delicacy, 

A  wide  breach  enfued  between  the  two  difpu- 
tants,  in  confequence  of  this  difagreement,  which 
was  in  a  few  days  happily  healed,  by  the  media- 
tion of  fome  friends.  The  ladies  now  vifit  as 
ufual,  but  have  obliged  themfelves  in  the  moft  fo- 
lemn  manner,  for  their  mutual  quiet,  never  to 

men- 


No,  30,  THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.  251 

mention,  for  the  future,  the  names  of  Garrick  and 
Barry  in  the  company  of  each  other, 

I  have  only  mentioned  this  affair,  as  a  flight  in- 
flance  of  the  unhappy  effects  attending  our  party 
divifions.  That  they  are  productive  of  the  greateft 
uneafmefs  in  the  conjugal  ftate,  is  fo  very  noto- 
•jrious,  that  people  of  different  ways  of  thinking  fel- 
dom  chufe  to  engage  with  each  ether;  being 
aware,  that  feuds  and  difcontents  niuft  be  una- 
voidable, when  man  and  wife  do  not  go  the  fame 
quay.  An  intimate  acquaintance  of  mine,  who  is 
ftrongly  iri  the  Garrickean  intereft,  paid  his  ad- 
dreffes  to  a  very  agreeable,  and  every-way  accom- 
plifh'd  young  lady ;  but  a  violent  Barryift.  The 
young  couple  liked  one  another  perfectly  well, 
and  there  appeared  no  reafonable  objection  to  the 
rhatch,  but  the  difference  of  principles.  This* 
.however,  was  an  obftacle  not  eafily  to  be  got  over. 
The  relations  on  both  fides  had  feveral  meetings, 
and  many  difficulties  arofe  in  fettling  this  point, 
w-hich  was  at  laft  adjufled  by  a  compromife.  The 
lawyer,  who  was  employed  to  draw  the  articles, 
received  directions  to  infert  a  claufe,  importing 
f hat  all  the  boys  born  of  that  marriage  fhould  be 
jpred  up  Garrickeans,  and  the  girls  Barryift s. 

The  reader,  I  believe,  is  furprized,  that  I  have 

not, 
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not,  in  this  difiertation  upon  parties,  taken  any 
notice  of  the  Quinijls,  a  faction,  which,  in  its 
time,  has  been  by  no  means  contemptible,  whe- 
ther we  confider  the  bulk  or  quality  of  the  leader. 
The  reafon  is,  I  have  obferved,  that  this  party  is 
confiderably  declined,  fince  the  abdication  of  their 
monarch;  moft  of  them  have  fubfcribed  to  the 
revolution,  which  took  place  in  Goodmans-Fields 
in  the  year  forty-two;  and  thofe  few,  who  Hill 
continue  attached  to  this  caufe,  are  old  men, 
from  whom  no  disturbance  can  be  expected  in  the 
female  world. 

It  may  be  proper  to  mention  that  there  is  ano- 
ther party,  called  the  SHERIDANISTS  ;  but  as  they 
are  not  much  known  in  this  metropolis,  a  further 
account  of  that  new  faction  may  be  difpenfed  with 
at  prefcnt :  it  will  fuflice  to  fay,  that  it  is  entirely 
of  Dublin  growth,  and  we  only  hear  of  it  now  and 
then,  when  fome  occaficnal  traveller  from  that 
country  is  pleaied  to  inform  us,  that  "  for  your 
'•'  true  principles  of  pronunciation  Ireland  is  the 
<{  place: — hut!  hut!  you  don't  fyake  lingliih  in 
'c  London  at  all,  at  all" 

That  the  heart- burnings  occafioned  by  party- 
di/ifions  threaten  danger  to  the  (late,  I  think  is 
vciy  obvious.  The  bufmefs  of  the  theatres  is  al- 

moft 


No.  30.  THE  GRAYs-INN  JOURNAL.    253 

moft  finifhed,  and,  it  is  expected,  that  both  houfes, 
will  be  prorogued  in  a  few  days,  when  many  of 
the  members  will  go  into  the  country,  and  molt 
unqueftionably  excite  a  party-fpirir,  wherever 
they  fix.  We  (ball  hear  from  one  town,  that  the 
inhabitants  are  divided  into  Marrijls  and  Scrajtfts ; 
from  another,  that  the  Ufherifts  have  get  the  up- 
per hand,  and  the  favourers  of  Raftor  do  not  dare 
to  fhew  their  faces.  What  influence  thefe  divifions 
may  have  upon  the  approaching  election,  I  leave 
to  the  gentlemen  in  power  to  confider,  not  doubt- 
ing but  they  will  thank  me  for  this  friendly  inti- 
mation, and  make  a  proper  ufe  of  it. 

From  this  fair  and  candid  reprefentation  of  the 
prefent  ftate  of  parties  among  us,  many  ufcful 
reflections  may  be  drawn,  which,  as  they  are  ex- 
tremely obvious,  the  reader's  good  fenfe  will  un- 
doubtedly fuggefl  to  him.  I  might  here  difmifs 
my  fubject  in  the  words  of  Horace t 

Verbum  non  amplius  addam. 

But  I  am  unwillrng  to  conclude  without  de- 
claring my  own  principles.  I  have  the  fatisfaclicn 
to  fay,  that  I  am  conicious  of  being  Entirely  free 
from  party-prejudice.  I  am  neither  a  Garrukcc.n 
nor  a  Barryifi,  but  between  both,  in  an  honeil: 
mean.  I  defy  my  greateft  enemies  to  prove,  that 

lever 
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I  ever  gave  a  clap  or  hifs,  but  according  to  the 
dictates  of  my  confcience :  And,  O  my  dear  coun- 
trymen   and  countrywomen!  there  is  nothing  I 
fo  ardently  defire,  as  an  union  of  all  true  friends 
to  our  theatrical  entertainments,  in  order  to  rouze 
the  directors  of  Drury-Lane  and  Cogent -Gar  den 
companies  from  their  lethargy,  and  make  them 
fenfible,  that  though  the  public  has  a  violent  ap- 
petite for  plays,  andean  feed  on  a  Romeo  and  Ju- 
liet thirty  or  forty  times  in  a  feafon,  yet  they  would 
be  glad  of  a  litle  variety.     This  furely  they  may 
modeflly  expect,  as  the  heavy  fubfidies  for  the 
maintenance  of  thefe  flates  are  raifed  entirely  upon 
them.     If  we  Jhould  be  happy  enough  to  obtain 
this,  next  winter,  I  flatter  myfelf,  all  difcord  wi!l 
fubfide:  we  (hall  admire  the  powers  of  a  Garrick, 
and  do  juftice  to  his  inimitable  performances  in 
Lear,  Richard,  Macbeth,  Hamlet,  Ranger  or  Benc- 
dick-y  without  being  any  way  inclined  to  yield  to 
the  tender  emotions  of  Cajlalio,  or  backward  to- 
acknowledge  the  dignity  and  home-felt  anguiui 
of  Othello.     Jn  fhort,    we  fhall  then  enter  the 
theatre,  without  any  other  biais  on  osr  minds, 
than  a  difpofition  to  be  pleafed. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

|r,     "' 

Bedford  Co/et-bwfe. 

Yefterday  evening,  between  the  hours  of  feverf 

and 


No.  30.  TtfE  GRAY's-tNN  JOURNAL. 

feven  and  eight,  Mr.  T'own  came  to  the  Board  of 
Criticifm>  in  his  ufual  cloaths,  and  gave  his  aflent 
to  the  following  bills,  viz. 

AN  ACT  for  preventing  clandefline  amours  be- 
hind the  fcenes; 

AN  ACT  for  the  better  fuppreffing'the^row/^  of 
poetry,  and  for  other  purpofes  therein  mentioned  -„ 

AN  ACT  for  limiting  the  number  of  orange- 
wenches  in  both  playhoufes  j  and  to  feveral  pub- 
lic and  private  bills. 

After  which  Mr.  Town  made  the  following  moft 
gracious  fpeech  j 

My  Friends  and  Critics, 

It  has  always  been  a  very  fenfible  pleafure  to 
me,  to  fee  you  afTembled  together,  and  I  (hall  con- 
tinue the  exertion  of  my  befl  abilities  for  your 
.  welfare.     The  management  of  the  theatres  has 
eyer  been  my  principal  care,  and  I  have  now  the 
fatisfacYion  to  inform  you,  that  Mr.  Rich's  nego- 
tiations with  the  harlequin  of  the  Italian  comedy 
in  Paris  (for  which  purpofe  he  is  gone  thither) 
have  been  attended  with  the  greatefl  fuecefs ;  and 
there  is  no  reafon  to  apprehend  any  danger  from 
the  machinations  of  Garrick,  who  is  in  a  conftant 
alliance  with  men  of  genius,  and  lives  in  hopes- 
that  the  true  fpirit  of  dramatic  poefy  may  again 

revive  in  this  nation. 

Gm~ 
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Gentlemen  cf  the  City, 

I  return  you  my  thanks  for  your  attendance 
here  every  Sunday  evening ;  your  making  a  circle 
about  me,  is  a  proof  of  that  attachment  which  you 
have  always  manifefted  to  me  and  my  judgment. 

My  Friends  and  Critics^ 

The  Summer  Seafon  being  now  opened,  I  am 
unwilling  to  detain  you  any  longer  from  your 
country  featsy^t  IJlmgtony  Hoxtcn,  Marybcne,  and 
other  adjacent  villages.  You  may  reft  affured, 
there  is  nothing  1  fo  ardently  \vifh,  as  to  fee  you 
all  the  moft  cavilling  critics  in  Europe.  In  the 
feveral  places  of  your  refidence,  do  your  endea- 
vours to  promote  the  true  genuine  fpirit  of  male- 
•uolifm,  which  cannot  fail  to  render  us  the  fcourge 
of  players,  and  the  terror  of  managers. 

After  this,  Mr.  Town  prorogued  the  critical 
feflions  to  the  2Oth  day  of  Sept.  next;  and  thtr 
board  ofCHticifm  is  accordingly  prorogued, 
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NUMBER     XXXK 

Saturday^  May  19,  1753. 

Hie  quos  durus  amor  crudeli  Tabe  ferfdit, 
Secreti  celant  Calks,  et  Myrtea  circum 
Sylva  tagit. 

VJRG. 


A  LIVELY  imagination  is,  if  I  may  ufe 
Shakefpear's  exprefiiori,  great  Nature's  fe-^ 
cond  courfe:  not  content  with  having  enjoyed  the 
pleafures  arifing  from  the  beauty  or  the  grandeur 
of  objects  immediately  prefent  to  our  fenfes,  this 
faculty  of  the  foul,  when  the  fcenes,  which  we 
once  beheld  with  rapture,  have  difappeared  and 
vanifhed  from  our  fight>  makes  fond  excursions  after 
them  again,  and  entertains  the  mind  with  vifions,  in 
fome  inftances,  fuperior  to  the  firft  imprefiion. 
Even  in  our  deep  the  power  of  fancy  frequently 
recalls  the  images  of  our  waking  contemplation, 
and  from  thence  we  very  often  receive  livelier  fen- 
fations  than  were  produced  by  the  operation  of 
the  real  objefts.  It  is  true,  that  in  thefe  night^ 
thoughts  (if  I  may  iSefo  allowed  to  call  our  dreams) 
there  are  many  fantaftic  cifcumftances,  which  ren- 
der them  of  a  nature  too  wild  and  extravagant  for 
VOL.  V.  S  our 
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our  ferions  notice:  and  yet  it  is  certain,  that  on 
thcfe  occafions  we  are  fometimes  prefented  with 
fomething  like  fober  fyftem,  and  amidft  the  mod 
froliekfome  fports  of  fancy  we  can  often  trace  a 
regular  feries  of  coherent  ideas,  a  train  of  juft  rea- 
ibning,  and  a  real  picture  of  life.  As  I  take  this 
to  have  been  the  cafe  with  me  a  few  nights  fince, 
I  fhall  make  no  apology  for  throwing  upon  paper 
the  parriculars  of  my  dream. 

I  found  myfelf  on  a  fudden  near  a  large  and  in- 
tricate wood,  which  I  had  the  curiofity  to  enter. 
A  whimfical  band  of  hope  and  fear,  joy  and  grief, 
pleafure  and  pain  hovered  in  the  air,  and  fre- 
quently fettled  all  together  upon  the  fame  perfon, 
who  began  immediately  to  talk  of  the  tender  an- 
guifh  and  the  pleafing  agony  that  he  felt  mingling 
in  his  bofom.  Cupid  made  violent  work  with  his 
darts  and  flames.  Nothing  was  to  be  heard  but 
tinkling  rills,  falling  fountains,  and  love-fick 
fighs,  by  which  the  afpen  leaves  were  perpetually 
kept  in  a  ru filing  tremor.  The  god  of  Love  had 
lying  near  him  a  prodigious  quantity  of  arrows, 
all  differently  feathered,  and  tipt  fome  with  gold, 
others  with  lead,  and  many  of  tr\em  fteeped  in  gall. 
The  wounds  inflicted  by  thefe  various  inftruments 
were  attended  with  very  different  effects,  and 

called 
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balled  to  my  mind  a  beautifull  paflage  in  a  poem 
written  by  Dr.  Parnall. 

And  ev'ry  dart  can  boaft  a  kind, 
Which  iuits  each  proper  turn  of  mind. 
From  the  tow'ring  Eagle's  plume 
The  generous  hearts  accept  their  doom. 
Shot  by  the  Peacock's  painted  eye 
The  vain  and  airy  lovers  die. 
For  careful  dames  and  frugal  men 
The  fhafts  are  fpeckled  by  the  Hem 
The  Pyes  and  Parrots  deck  the  dartsi 
When  Prattling  wins  the  panting  hearts: 
When  from  the  voice  the  paffions  fpringi 
The  warbling  Finch  affords  a  wing : 
Together>  by  the  Sparrow  flung, 
Down  fall  the  wanton  and  the  young', 
And  fledg'd  by  Geefe  the  weapons  fly, 
When  others  love  they  know  not  why: 

It  was  not  unpleafant  to  obferve  the  variety  of 
impreflions  that  were  occafioned  in  both  fexes  by 
this  ftrange  flight  of  arrows.  Men  I  perceived  in 
clofe  purfuit  of  blooming  virgins,  merely  from  the 
impulfe  of  vanity.  I  faw  federal  nymphs  running, 
with  the  utmoft  precipitation,  from  their  lovers; 
though  by  their  manner  of  looking  back,  and  the 
milling  they  made  in  the  trees,  there  was  room' 
S  2  for 
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for  conjecture  that  they  did  not  ckfire  entirely  to 
efcape. 

Pleafing  as  the  fenfations  of  love  were  found  by 
the  multitude,  I  could  obferve  that  very  unhappy 
effects  were  too  often  the  confequence  of  this  de- 
lightful paffion.  Numbers  appeared  with  a  mien 
that  plainly  fpoke  a  dejection  of  fpirits,  and  of 
thefe,  feveral  were  driven  to  fuch  extremes,  that 
they  laid  violent  hands  on  their  own  lives.  As  I 
travelled  on,  I  faw  feveral  hanging  on  the  bows 
of  trees.  The  rivers,  which  watered  the  place, 
were  fwelled  with  tears  above  their  banks*  and 
generally  ruffled  with  fighs.  It  was  not  uncom- 
mon to  fee  the  pale  corple  of  fome  unhappy  fair- 
one  floating  down  the  Itream;  and  when  thrown 
on  the  banks  by  the  current,  we  generally  found 
in  the  pocket  of  the  deceafed  beauty,  a  letter  to 
the  treacherous  lover,  whofe  perjuries  or  cruelty 
had  occafioned  the  act  of  defpair.  What  much 
furprized  me,  was,  that  the  unreflecting  gallant 
exulted  in  the  mifchief  he  had  done,  and  afTumed 
higher  airs  of  confidence  and  fclf-approbation, 
whenever  he  approached  a  groupe  of  ladies;  and 
ftill  to  heighten  my  furprize,  the  ladies  feemed  to 
admire  the  wretch,  who  triumphed  in  his  villainy, 
and  loved  him  the  more,  in  proportion  as  they  had 
caufe  to  deteil  him. 

From 
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From  this  fcene  of  diftrefs  I  turned  away  as  foon 
as  pofiible.     As  I  journeyed  on,    I  was  much 
pleafed  with  the  fight  of  many  a  young  couple, 
\vhofe  eyes  were  brightened  into  gladnefs,  and  who 
/elt,  as  I  was  informed,  a  mutual  paffion  for  each 
other.  They  walked  arm  in  arm  along  rhe  flowery 
meads,  interchanging  glances  of  affection,  and 
quickening  their  pace  towards  the  TEMPLE  OF 
HYMEN,  which  flood  in  the  centre  of  the  grove. 
To  this  fpot  all,  who  were  defirous  of  leading  a 
lifeofhappinefs,  weredirefted  to  bend  their  courfe, 
in  order  there  to  be  united  in  bonds  of  chafte  af- 
fection.    I  was  forry  to  fee  that  fome  of  the  ladies 
had  not  refolution  enough  to  perfevere  in  this 
path :  whether  it  was  ow'ing  to  loofe  defires,  .or 
the  treacherous  felicitation  of   their  lovers,  or  to 
both,  I  could  not  learn  with  certainty ;  but  many 
of  them  tired  on  the  way,  and  ftept  afide  to  fe- 
queftered  bowers,  from  whence  thty  came  forth 
covered  with  confufion,  and  yet,  with  frequent 
ftruggles  and  violent  efforts,   fummoning  up  a 
kind  of  falle  courage,  with  which  they  feeined  to 
bid  defiance  to  the  fneers  and  the  contempt  of  the 
world.     Of  this  band  there  were,  however,  a  few 
who   were  confcious  of  their  error,  and  found 
means  to  be  afterwards  introduced  into  the  TEM- 
PLE 5  but  they  were  purfued  by  an  old  hap;,  who 
in  fcandal^  and  would  never  fuffer  tnofe 
S  3  who. 
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who  had  once  gone  aftray,  by  their  fubfequent 
conduct,  however  governed  by  the  rules  of  pru- 
dence, to  efface  the  remembrance  of  paft  misfor- 
tunes. 

Among  thofe  who  went  on  undeviating  towards 
the  temple,  I  took  notice  of  a  number  of  ladies 
in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty  advancing  for- 
ward with  men  declining  in  years,  and  yet  endea- 
vouring to  put  on  an  air  of  brifknefs,  in  fpite  of 
the  flone,  the  gout,  and  other  diforders,  that  had 
long  been  gathering.  I  afked  if  it  were  poffible 
that  the  young  and  handfome  could  be  fmitten 
with  age  and  infirmity?  But  my  doubts  were  foon 
cleared  up  :  I  obferved  that  the  fprightly  virgin 
never  once  attended  to  the  perfon  of  her  fuper- 
annuated  lover,  but  at  times  caft  a  glance  at  a  ftar 
or  a  ribbon,  that  he  wore,  and  often  viewed  with 
a  glow  of  pleafure  a  fkin  of  parchment,  tthich  a 
peribn  in  a  black  gown  was  perufmg  with  anxious 
care:  the  words  MARRIAGE  SETTLEMENT  were 
vifible  on  thr  back  of  it.  A  lady,  who  had  walked 
a  long  way  with  a  young  gentleman  of  promifing 
expectations,  and  had  given  him  the  ftrongeft  af- 
furances  of  true  affection,  ftopt  fhort  in  the  vefti- 
bule  of  the  temple,  upon  hearing  that  the  old 
folks  objected  to  pin-money,  and  went  off  with 
another  of  whom  £he  knew  but  little,  becaufe  he 

was 
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was  willing  to  fettle  up  to  her  wifhes.  An  attorney 
made  up  immediately  to  the  difappointed  lover, 
and  after  offering  his  beft  fervices,  allured  him 
that  an  action  upon  promifes  would  lie  for  breach 
of  contract. 

Concerning  the  iflue  of  this  offer,  1  had  no 
curiofity,  as  1  now  faw  a  prodigious  multitude 
crowding  into  the  temple.  From  thence,  after  a 
Ihort  ceremony,  they  were  difmiffed  in  pairs,  to 
commence  the  road  for  life.  Three  different  paths 
vere  open  to  their  choice:  a  guide  Hood  at  the 
entrance  of  each  to  receive  them,  and  direct  their 
future  courfe.  The  firft  was  a  perfon  of  the  greateft 
mutability  of  temper,  fond  of  every  thing  new, 
admiring  with  rapture  upon  the  firft  impreffion, 
but  admiring  nothing  long;  everyday,  and  often 
twenty  times  a  day,  feeking  frefh  amufements,  and 
for  ever  adopting  fome  whimfical  mode  of  drefs, 
remarkable  in  point  of  colour,  .Chape,  and  other 
particulars.  This  perfonage  promifed  to  all  an 
eternal  round  of  pleafure  and  variety ;  but  I  foon 
perceived  that  domeftic  happinefs  was  no  part  of 
the  fyftem.  Nothing  was  accounted  pleafure  but 
whatwasfafhionable.  Thehufbandfpenthisdayin  a 
{table,  admiring  his  horfes,  and  weighing  hoys  to 
ride  them:  the  night  he  pafied  at  a  gaming  table, 
to  the  ruin  both  of  his  health  and  fortune.  The 
S  4  brid 
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bride  found  herfelf  neglefled,  and  in  her  own  de- 
fence had  recourfe  to  fafhionable  amufementSi 
from  which  nothing  could  be  expected  but  ruin, 
mifery,  and  public  lofs  of  honour.  The  GUIDE, 
who  ftood  at  the  fecond  avenue,  had  eyes  of  a 
greenifh  cafl,  and  feemed  to  loathe  the  food, 
which  he  nevertheless  eagerly  fwallowed.  His 
name  was  JEALOUSY.  The  walks,  through  which 
he  led  his  votaries,  were  full  of  thorns,  craggy, 
dangerous,  and  fleep.  His  advice  clifcurbed  the 
peace  of  all,  who  liftened  to  him.  To  generous 
fentiment  he  was  an  utter  ftranger.  In  the  heart, 
where  gladnefs  and  affection  revelled  fecure,  arofe 
miftruft,  fufpicion,  and  conftant  uneafinefs.  He 
whifpered  to  the  hufband  againii  the  reputation  of 
the  wife:  in  the  expreffions  that  fell  from  her  he 
thought,  there  was  an  amb,;gui:y  that  icquircd  ex-i 
planation;  he  afked  if  in  the  roll  of  her  eyes  there 
was  not  fome  wanton  meaning  ?  He  hinted  that 
in  company  fhe  feemed  to  fix  her  regard  upon  an- 
other ;  and  did  not  you  obferve,  fnid  he,  when  you 
entered  the  room,  the  remains  of  afmile  upon  her 
countenance?  As  he  talked,  the  diftempered  fancy 
ftarted  at  fcenesof  its  own  creation  j  and  I  could 
not  help  repeating  the  fine  lines,  in  which  LUCR  E- 
TIUS  defcribcs  the  workings  of  JealouJy. 
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dut  qwd  in  amblgus  verbum  jaculata  reliquity 
tjhiod  Cupido  tnfixum.  cordi  vivefcit  ut  ignis  ; 
Aut  nimium  jaffare  ccules^  aliumve  tuerl 
Quod  putat)  in  vteltuque  videt  Vejligia  rifus. 

Wh-t  appeared  particularly  remarkable  in  this 
part  of  the  grove  was,  that  though  there*  were 
fometimes  circumftances  of  a  doubtful  nature, 
yet  the  real  footfteps  of  guilt  could  no  where  be 
difcovered. 

The  GUIDE  at  the  head  of  the  third  road,  by  an 
air  of  franknefs,  and  a  ftrong  expreflion  of  fenfi-. 
bility  and  cordial  affection,  was  known  to  be 
FRIENDSHIP,  The  number  of  thofe  who  gave 
themfelves  up  to  her  direction,  was  but  final!. 
They  enjoyed,  however,  a  pure  and  heart-felt 
tranquility.  The  fierce  defire  and  impatient  wifh, 
that  formerly  actuated  their  minds,  having  now 
fubfided,  a  ftc-ady  and  uniform  flame  fucceeded, 
not  unlike  the  mild  refrefhing  air  of  a  ferene  even- 
ing, after  the  heat  and  fervor  of  a  fummer's  day. 
Glad  funs  rofe  over  their  heads,  and  peaceful! 
nights  lulled  them  in  each  other's  arms.  A  fmiling 
race  grew  up  around  them,  and  the  culture  of  the 
young  and  tender  mind  afforded  the  fweeteft  em- 
ployment. 

Here  I  could  not  help  exclaiming  with  the 

Q  grant 
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O  grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die, 

Who  fprungfrom  kings  Jh all  know  lefs  joy  than  I. 

The  whole  fcene  appeared  fo  completely  happy, 
that  I  began  to  feel  fome  fymptoms  of  envy, 
which  fo  difcompofed  my  fpirits,  that  I  inftantly 
awaked,  and  the  ideal  profpect  vanifhed  into  air. 


NU  M- 
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NUMBER      XXXII. 

Saturday,  May  26,   1753. 

Contemptu  Fam*  contemni  Virtutes. 

TACITUS. 

THE  fentiment  which  is  very  beautifully  ex- 
preffed  in  the  words  of  my  motto,  grew 
out  of  the  converfation,  at  the  laft  meeting  of  our 
club:  to  enforce  it,  Mr.  Gulliver,  who  then  oc- 
cupied the  chair,  produced  the  following  ftricture 
of  oriental  hiflory,  which  I  fhall  recommend  to  the 
perufal  of  my  readers. 

In  the  chronicles  of  the  Sultans  of  the  eaft,  it 
is  recorded,  that  when  Otkman  held  the  rank  of 
Vifier  under  a  prince  of  the  Sajjjanian  race,  and  by 
his  faithful  councils  added  fecurity,  luftre,  and 
dignity  to  the  throne,  his  fon  Muftapha  difplay'd 
in  his  early  bloom  all  the  virtues  which  could  en- 
dear him  to  the  bed  of  fathers,  and  render  him 
amiable  in  the  eyes  of  all  beholders.  Achmet  the 
hermit,  who  had  been  called  forth  from  his  re- 
treat, in  order  to  attend  the  cultivation  of  his 
tender  mind,  had  taken  care  to  feafon  him  with 
religion,  and  to  inflame  his  young  imagination 
with  the  defire  of  a  fair  and  honeft  fame.  The 

Sage 
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Sage  well  knew  that  this  propenfity  would  be  a 
ftrong  fecondary  aid  to  the  native  beauty  of  vir- 
tue, and  invigorate  the  exertion  of  it.     Accord- 
ingly Mujlapha  foon  drew  the  eyes  of  all  men  upon 
him :  his  conduct  was  a  conftant  feries  of  bene- 
volent actions,  and  in  his  bofom  glowed  that  in- 
tenfe  heroic  ardour,  which'foon  after  diftinguifhed 
him  in  the  field  of  glorious  danger.    In  a  fhort 
time  he  arrived  at  the  highefl  degree  of  popula- 
rity.    The  Sultan  heaped  favours  on  him  in  what 
might  be  called  a  profufion  of  liberality,  had  not 
his  merit  daily  deferved  it.  He  was  delegated  with 
unlimited  authority  to  command  the  armies  of  the 
Sultan,  and  from  the  confines  of  Perfia  to  the/0- 
dian  ocean,  he  foon  reduced  every  thing  under  fub- 
jeclion.    Though  he  was  yet  green  in  years,  each 
tongue  was  mute  in  his  prefence,  and  before  him 
every  eye  looked  down  with  a  kind  of  reverential 
awe :    he  loved  the  prince,  who  raifed  him  to  this 
ftate  of  elevation,  and  by  the  gentlenefs  of  hi^ 
manners  he  foftened  that  envy,  which  might  other- 
wife  arife  againft  the  luftre  of  his  glory. 

While  Muftapba  was  reaping  frefh  laurels,  and 
gratifying  his  infatiable  love  of  fame,  his  father  at 
hbme  met  with  a  reverfe  of  fortune.  Otbman  pof- 
feffed  all  thofe  qualities,  which  fhone  forth  in  his 
fon-:  but  he  vainly  imagined,  that  in  a  corrupt,  de- 

generate 
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generate  court,  he  could  be  great  and  good  with 
impunity.  The  ftorm  now  gathered  in  clouds 
around  him,  and  the  turbulent  tempefts  of  jea- 
loufy,  ambition,  hatred,  and  revenge  environed 
him  with  a  whirlwind  more  dreadful  than  that 
which  tears  up  whole  continents  of  fand  in  the 
delarts  of  Arabia.  The  grand  apartments  in  his 
houfe,  which  were  formerly  filled  with  a  band  of 
courtiers,  were  now  empty  and  forlorn ;  he  was 
diverted  of  all  his  honours  j  his  truft  was  taken 
from  him,  and,  after  a  feries  of  years  fpent  in 
the  fervice  of  his  prince,  he  was  ftripped  of  every 
thing  but  his  paternal  eftate  ;  whither  he  withdrew 
to  fhelter  himfelf  from  an  ungrateful  world. 

In  this  retirement,  Othman,  what  were  your 
thoughts,  what  were  your  fenfations  ?  The  fun 
ufhered  in  a  day  void  of  occupation,  and  the  night 
a  train  of  reftlefs  dreams.  At  length  his  conftitu- 
tion  received  fuch  fevere  ftrokes  from  a  conftant 
fucceflion  of  corrofive  caies,  that  he  languiihed 
under  the  prefiure,  and  his  foul  fickened  to  def- 
peration.  A  gloomy  vifionary  light  obfcured  his 
eyes,  and  he  beheld  with  joy  the  approaching  fun- 
fet  of  his  days.  As  he  lay  languifliing  on  the  bed, 
of  ficknefs,  he  gave  orders,  that  his  fon  might  be 
informed  of  his  fituation.  Muftapba  immediately 
quitted  his  high  command,  flew  to  his  dying  fa- 
ther's 
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ther's  languid  arms,  and  in  a  gufh  of  tears  em- 
braced his  agonizing  body.  Othmaft,  with  what 
little  ftrength  he  had  left,  raifed  his  head,  and  fix- 
ing his  faded  eye-balls  on  him,  "My  fon,  faid 
"  he,"  hear  my  words :  "  You  have  beheld  your 
ce  father  in  the  funfhine  of  profperity ;  you  now 
"  behold  him  in  the  laft  extreme  of  mifery.  I  am 
"  fallen  a  prey  to  the  intrigues  of  ill-defigning 
"  men;  the  angel  of  death  now  hovers  over  his 
"  viftim;  then  liften  to  my  laft  directions.  Avoid 
"  public  honours;  fly  from  courts,  as  from  the 
"  monfters  of  the  defart  j  be  not  mifled  by  a  vain 
"  love  of  fame  and  an  unavailing  popularity;  vir- 
"  tue  is  its  own  reward;  let  your  happinefs  be 
•c  fixed  in  your  own  mind,  independent  of  external 
((  objects;  defpife  the  opinions  of  mankind, 
"  which  are  always  fluctuating  and  uncertain  as 
"  the  Co/plan,  when  deformed  with  tempefts.  For 
"  the  remainder  of  your  days  have  a  contempt  for 
"  fame ;  it  will  only  lead  you  into  a  feries  of  toils 
"  for  an  ungrateful  world.  Steal  through  life  im- 
"  perceptibly,  like  the  path  of  the  arrow,  which 
"  leaves  no  trace  behind  it;  let  your  moderation 
"  fhade  you  from  envy;  be  virtuous  and  be 
"  happy." 

He  could  no  more;  his  lot  for  eternity  was  caft, 
and  he  expired.     Muftapha  wept  over  the  beft  of 

fa- 
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fathers;  he  treafured  up  his  precepts  in  the  inmoft 
recefies  of  his  foul,  and  inflantly  began  to  conform 
his  conduct  to  the  practice  of  them.  His  dignities 
and  honours  he  refigned  forthwith,  and  in  the  ful- 
lennefs  of  his  foul  he  locked  himfelf  up  from  the 
world.  His  houfe  no  longer  refounded  with  fingers 
and  with  minftrels;  no  longer  did  amber  and  aloes 
adminifter  their  rich  perfumes;  the  vafes  of  agate, 
which  in  his  father's  time  overflowed  with  all  the 
delicious  liquors  of  the  eaft,  lay  tumbled  into  an 
unregarded  heap;  and  even  the  hand  of  charity, 
which  was  before  ftretched  out  at  his  gate,  was 
now  congealed  and  frozen.  The  many  leflbns 
given  him  by  his  tutor  were  now  totally  forgotten; 
the  feeds  of  virtue  lay  dormant  in  his  bread,  and 
his  love  of  fame  was  entirely  extinguilhed,  nay, 
the  very  thoughts  of  it  were  loathfome  to  him, 
infomuch  that,  to  leave  no  room  for  a  fufpicion 
that  he  had  the  leaft  regard  for  popularity  re- 
maining, he  would  often  fay  to  himfelf,  "  That 
"  the  world  may  fee  how  much  I  am  above  any 
"  notices  it  may  take  of  me,  I  muft  not  be  guilty 
"  of  a  fingie  good  action."  By  imperceptible  de- 
grees this  turn -of  mind  fettled  into  a  fixed  infenfi- 
bility:  on  the  contempt  of  fame  was  grafted  a 
contempt  of  virtue.  Mujlctyla  !  Muflapha  I  you 
thundered  at  the  head  of  armies;  whole  nations" 

obeyed 
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obeyed  your  voice;  and  now,  how  altered!  re- 
laxed and  enfeebled  you  groan  in  anguifh,  reluct* 
ant  to  every  finer  impulfe  of  the  foul,  and  callous 
to  all  the  ftimulating  incentives  to  virtue  ! 

The  tidings  of  his  fituation  reached  the  ears  of 
Achmet  in  his  hermitage.  The  venerable  old  man 
heard  the  ftory  with  the  deepeft  forrow ;  his  heart 
was  apalled  within  him,  as  if  the  hand  of  death 
had  fmote  him.  He  fat  down  in  his  haram,  but 
there  no  angel  whifpered  to  his  meditation  j  no 
infpiration  bore  his  thoughts  aloft  to  the  prime 
fource  of  being;  Mujlapba's  fhame  deprefied  the 
fwellings  of  euthufiafm,  and  quite  extiriguiihed 
the  pious  fervor  of  his  foul.  At  length  he  arofe, 
and  taking  his  ftaff  in  his  hand,  extinguished  the 
light  which  burned  before  him,  and  fet  out  on*a 
journey  over  the  defarts  of  Arabia.  In  a  fhort 
time  he  arrived  at  his  pupil's  habitation. 

It  was  with  difficulty  he  gained  admifHon;  but 
the  gates  were  no  fooner  opened  for  him,  than  he 
went  ftreight  to  his  young  pupil's  apartment. 
Muftapha  was  reclined  upon  a  fofa,  his  looks  ful- 
lenly  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  his  mind  hardening 
into  infenfibility.  Acbmet  eagerly  prefented  him- 
felf  before  him.  His  eyes  were  vivid  and  piercing ; 
The  winter  of  age  had  flied  its  fnowa  upon  his 

head. 
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head,  and  the  lively  exprefilon  of  paffions,  which 
throbbed  in  mingled  tumult  about  his  heart,  ren- 
dered him  an  alarming  object  to  his  pupil.  At 
Icngrh  Achmet  faintly  uttered  "  M'.tjla$ha  /"  a  gufh 
of  tears  choaked  up  the  reft.  Mujtapbz  at  this 
was  covered  with  confufion :  he  attempted  to 
break  from  him.  The  palfied  nerves  of  the  vene- 
rable hermit  felt  a  renovation  of  flrength  from  the 
glowing  purpofe  of  his  foul,  and  laying  fait  hold  of 
his  pupil,  he  exclaimed,  fc  You  (hall  not  put  me 
<f  from  you;  by  me  your  genius  now  alarms  you; 
"  by  rne  it  means  to  rouze  you  from  your  lethargy, 
tl  and  awaken  the  dying  embers  of  that  amiable 
"  fire,  which  formerly  kindled  all  your  ipirits,  in 
"  thofe  happier  days,  when  my  inftructions  were 
<r  refreshing  to  your  ears,  as,  the  morning  dews  to 
fc  the  verdure,  which  cloa.hs  the  fields  of  Da- 
"  majcus.  But  now,  how  art  thou  fallen  !  each 
Cf  finer  principle  of  virtue  is  fupprefied,  and  you 
"  are  even  deaf  to  the  voice  of  fame,  that  fweeteft 
fc  mufic  to  a  virtuous  ear.  But  to  redeem  thee  at 
Cf  once  from  the  dreams  of  folly  and  over-weening 
<c  pride,  in  which  thy  foul  is  now  fhiggifnly  im- 
<c  meifed,  read  there  that  myltic  truth,  which  one 
t(  of  the  Genii  put  into  my  hand,  in  an  hour  of 
tf  infpiration,  when  my  thoughts  were  fwelled 
"  with  fublimc  ideas,  of  the  difpenfations  of  Him, 
<c  who  is  in  ihe  Heaven  of  Heavens,  and  whofe 
VOL.  V.  T  wonder- 
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Cf  wonder-working  hand  launched  forth  the  pla- 
"  nets  into  the  illimitable  void,  and  ftill  continu- 
"  eth  by  fecretand  indirect  caufes,  to  produce  the 
<c  harmony  of  the  phyfical  and  moral  world." 

The  heart  of  Muftapba  was  alarmed,  and  he 
read  as  follows.  "  When  VIRTUE  was  fent  down 
*c  from  the  third  Heaven  to  reftrain  the  irregular 
<f  paffions  of  mankind,  the  dignity  of  her  mien 
"  and  beauty  of  her  afpect  were  fufficiently  attrac- 
<(  tive  to  make  her  admired  of  all  beholders.  But 
"  fuch  is  the  depravity  of  human  nature,  that  thefe 
"  allurements  foon  began  to  lofe  of  their  influence, 
"  and  VIRTUE  fhortly  rinding  herfelf  neglected 
(t  and  forlorn,  returned  to  her  celeftial  manfion, 
"  in  order  to  prefer  her  complaint  againft  thefons 
"  of  men.  There  fhe  remonftrated,  that  blind 
"  mankind  was  not  only  infenfible  to  her  perfonal 
«  charms,  but  alfo  deaf  to  the  promife  of  rewards, 
"  which  were  to  be  difpenfed  to  her  votaries  in  a 
"  future  ftate  of  exiftence.  Though  this  was  a 
<f  fufficient  provocation  of  wrath,  yet  fuch  was 
sf  the  fupreme  benevolence,  that  VIRTUE  was 
<f  again  fent  down  upon  her  million  j  and  the  bct- 
f<  ter  to  ftrengthen  her  intcrcfts,  FAME  was  or- 
«<  dered  to  attend  her,  with  an  high  commifiion  to 
<c  difpenfe  temporary  retributions  even  on  this 
<c  fide  of  the  grave.  As  foon  as  they  reached  the 

verge 
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tf  verge  of  human  nature,  FAME  blew  aloft  her 
"  filver  trumpet,  and  an  inftantaneous  glow  was 
"  kindled  in  all  hearts.  Wherever  VIRTUE  was 
t(  cherilhed,  FAME  purfued  her  footfieps;  and  if 
'*  court  was  any  where  made  to  FAME  alone,  fhe 
"  was  fure  to  withold  her  favours,  until  the  can- 
ft  didates  found  means,  by  the  recommendation  of 
"  VIRTUE,  to  infmuate  themfelves  into  her  good 
"  graces.  By  this  amiable  union,  men  were  ex- 
cf  cited  to  a  feries  of  meritorious  actions,  either 
"  by  an  attachment^  the  allurements  of  VIRTUE, 
<f  or  from  a  defire  of  obtaining  the  applaufe  of 
f(  FAME.  But  fhort  is  the  duration  of  all  fublu- 
<f  nary  things.  FAME,  in  her  turn,  began  to  fhare 
ft  the  fame  fa:e,  that  VIRTUE  had  met  with  before; 
"  the  appetites  of  men  were  now  well-nigh  fated, 
<f  and  the  mufick  of  applaufe  no  longer  founded 
"  grateful  to  the  ear.  It  was  obfervable,  that 
*f  wherever  fhe  was  flighted,  VIRTUE  was  foon 
«  known  to  follow  her,  and  it  very  rarely  happened 
"  that  fhe  remained  with  above  one  or  two  in  an 
"  age  without  her  attendant  FAME.  In  procefs  of 
"  time  matters  were  carried  to  fuch  an  extremity, 
"  that  this  celeftial  pair  were  tired  of  their  pilgri- 
<c  mage,  and  wearied  out  at  length  they 
"  refolved  to  offer  up  a  joint  petition  to  be 
"  recalled.  They  therefore  flew  to  the  throne 
«  of  the  Mod  High,  and  there  humbly  urged, 
T  a  that 
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<c  that  it  was  in  vain  for  them  to  fojourn  any  Ion- 
<f  ger  upon  earth,  as  deluded  mankind  was  now 
"  entirely  feduced  by  the  fpurious  ornaments  of 
"  the  monfler  VICE,  which  had  ifTued  out  of  the 
"  regions  of  darknefs,  and  fet  up  in  oppofition  to 
"  all  that  VIRTUE  and  FAIR  FAME  could  infpire. 
t(  In  this  inftance  again  the  tender  care  of  Heaven 
"  was  eminently  difplayed,  and  thefe  two  radiant 
"  beings  were  afecond  time  commanded  to  return 
"  to  earth,  with  directions,  that,  however  depraved 
"  the  appetites  of  men  might  be,  theyfhould  perfift 
"  in  an  unremitted  courfe  of  endeavours  for  their 
<f  fen/ice.  The  more  effectually  to  ftrengthen  their  t 
"  i  aufc,  a  fiend  called  INFAMY  was  ordered  to  ifTue 
"  forth  from  the  unhallowed  cell  of  VICE,  and  to 
"  adhere  clofe  to  her,  whatfoever  way  fhe  fhould 
"  bend  her  courfe.  It  was  likewife  ordained  than 
"  whoever  fhould  betray  a  difregard  for  VIRTUE 
•{and(  HONEST  FAME  fhould  be  branded  by  IN- 
Cf  FAMY,  and  that  all  three  fliould  thus  continue 
"  to  wander  among  mankind,  until  the  angel  of 
"  deadi  fhould  walk  forih  by  the  command  of  the 
"  ALMIGHTY,  and  fvveep  the  whole  race  from  the 
tf  face  of  the  earth,  to  receive  that  retribution  of 
'*  rewards  and  punifhments,  which  may  be  due  to 
"  their  VIRTUE  or  their  VICE." 

Muftapka   now  perceived  the  mifls  of  error 

clearing 
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clearing  away  from  before  his  underftanding:  he 
embraced  Acbmety  and  poured  out  the  efFufions  of 
his  gratitude  for  thus  recalling  him  to  the  talk  of 
Virtue,  whofe  ftrength  confifts  in  activity.  He 
acknowledged  that  the  tranfition  is  eafy  from  a 
contempt  of  fame  to  an  equal  difregard  for  the 
Virtues  that  deferve  it.  The  name  of  Muftapha 
during  the  remainder  of  the  chronicles  of  this 
reign  makes  a  diftinguifhed  figure,  and  it  is  faid 
that  he  clofed  a  life  of  VIRTUE  with  honour  and 
renown, 


NUM- 
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NUMBER      XXXIIi. 

Saturday,  June  i,  1753. 

Indulfit  mrtr.dl  communis'conditar  lilts 

Tanlum  animas,  nabis  anlmum  quoque 

Juv. 

IT  occurred  to  me  the  other  day,  as  I  was  fitting 
in  my  ftudy,  that  I  had  contracted  a  very  heavy 
debt,  on  the  icore  of  vifiting;  and  being  willing 
to  difcharge  the  demands  upon  me  as  expediti- 
oufly  as  poffible,  I  determined  to  dedicate  an  en- 
tire evening  to  the  fettlement  of  this  account.  I 
accordingly  writ  my  name  upon  about  fifteen 
pieces  of  card,  and  fallied  out  upon  this  important 
bufmefs.  At  moft  of  the  places,  where  I  called, 
I  had  no  occafion  to  alight,  but  difchar^ed  my 
obligation,  by  delivering  to  the  footman  at  the 
door  one  of  the  tokens  of  modern  friendlliip  above 
mentioned.  I  had,  however,  the  good  fortune  of 
finding  force  of  my  friends  at  home,  who  received 
me  with  prodigious  affability;  and  after  defiring 
mine,  and  giving  me  their  opinion  of  the  impor- 
tant difputes  concerning  Elizabeth  Canning,  and 
Mary  Squires,  difmified  me  with  great  politenefs. 

\  was  not  a  little  fatigued  with  the  fuccefllve  re- 
petition 
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petition  of  the  fame  flimzy  chit-chat  in  every 
company  where  I  was  admitted,  and  quite  dif- 
gufted  with  fo  trifling  a  manner  of  fpending  my 
time,  I  was  juft  going  to  direct  the  coachman  to 
drive  home,  when  I  recollected,  that  I  had  not 
feen  my  friend  Mr.  T)if count  of  Cateaton-ftreet, 
fince  the  Lord  Mayor's  day. 

This  determined  me  to  fleer  my  courfe  towards 
the  city,  and  my  good  genius  prevailed  fo  far, 
that  I  found  Mr.  Difcount,  his  lady  and  two 
daughters,  at  home ;  it  being  the  day,  upon  which 
Mrs.  Difcount  faw  company. 

As  foon  as  I  entered  the  room,  my  old  acquaint- 
ance faluted  me  in  a  friendly  manner,  and  aflured 
me,  that  he  was  glad  to  fee  me;  his  lady,  in  an 
ironical  compliment,  delivered,  with  a  forced  fmile, 
gave  me  to  understand,  that  fhe  was  highly  fenfi- 
ble  of  the  honour  I  did  her  family,  in  condefcend- 
ing  to  come  into  the  cityj  and  the  young  ladies 
curtefied,  and  told  me,  with  fome  appearance  of 
refentment,  that  they  were  extremely  glad  to  find 
that  Mr.  Ranger  had  not  entirely  forgot  his  old 
friends. 

This   reception   fomewhat   difconcerted    me; 

however,  I  endeavoured  to  acquit  myfelf  with  the 

ufual  compliments,  fuch  as — 'That  Ihadthe  greateft 

efteemfor  Mr.  Difcount's  family— -That  nobody  rer~ 

T  4 
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petted  them  more — But  that  affairs  of  bufintfs  baden~ 

grojffed  my  time That  I  Jeldom  could  command  an 

hour  to  myjelf But  tbat  I  certainly  Jhould  not  bt 

Jo  bad  a  in  fit  or  for  the  future. As  foon  as  this 

preliminary  point  was  fettled,  Mr.  Difcount  feated 
me  next  himfclf,  and  turning  about,  afked  me, 
"  How  things  went  at  our  end  of  the  town?"— 
"  What,  fays  he,  (hall  we  have  a  lottery,  do  you 
*  think  ?"  I  was  going  to  anfwer,  that  I  really 
was  not  in  the  fccret  of  thofe  fchemes,  when  the 
eldeft  Mils  Difiount  interpofcd,  and  faid,  "  Lord ! 
"  papa,  do  you  imagine,  that  Mr.  Rc.nger  trou- 
ct  bles  himfclf  about  the  things  you  talk  of  in  your 
'c  City  coffee- houfes?  What  are  your  money-af- 
"  fiirs  to  him?  Have  you  been  at  a  great  many 
"  plays  Lift  winter,  Mr.  Ra-ger?  What  do  you 
<f  think  of  Fcofes  farce  ?  I  faw  it  the  firft  night ; 
"  I  would  not  mifs  the  firft  night  for  any  thing." 

As  I  was  meditating  an  anfwcr,  my  worthy 
friend  takes  me  by  the  hand,  and  exclaims  "  Hea^ 
<c  vens !  Mr.  Ranger,  what  will  this  xvorld  come 
"  to!  the  young  people  of  this  age,  Sir,  think  of 
"  nothing  but  diverfions.  From  morning  to  ni»ht, 
ct  my  ears,  Mr.  Ranger,  are  dinned  with  Garrick 
"  and  Barry,  and  dogs  and  monkeys,  and  Mother 
"  Midnight,  and  Spwnatijfimc,  and  ftich  a  jargon, 
<f  •  that  one  would  imagine  the  order  of  things  was 

"  in- 
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"  inverted."  Here  the  youngeft  Mifs  Difcount 
"  feized  the  convcrfation :  "  Nay,  now,  papa, 
"  fays  fhe,  becaufr  you  do  not  go  to  thofe  places 
<(  yourfelf,  you  would  not  have  any  body  elfe  go." 
"  That's  true  Betty,  replied  mama:  he  is  a  ftrange 
"  man,  to  be  fure.  Mr.  Difcount  has  no  notion  of 
"  any  thing  genteel.  Well,  he  mud  have  his  own 
"  way." 

Mr.  Dfcounf,  without  taking  notice  of  thefe  in^ 
terruptions,  refumed  his  difcourfe.  "Why,  Sir, 
"  fays  he,  this  mud  portend  fomething.  Cer- 
"  tainly  a  judgment  hangs  over  the  nation:  we 
"  fhall  undoubtedly  have  another  earthquake  at 
<f  lead.  You  know,  the  lad  earthquake  was  oc- 
ff  cafioned  by  the  immenfe  number  of  places  of 
<c  public  entertainment;  the  bidiop  faid  fo  in  his 
"  letter:  do  you  not  remember  it,  Mr.  Ranger?'* 
Here  a  loud  laugh  made  it  unneceflary  for  me  to 
reply,  and  my  well-meaning  friend,  intent  upon 
his  fubjecT:,  continued  to  animadvert  on  the  extra- 
vagance of  the  times:  f<  Your  uncle  Caleb t  added 
"  he,  Mr.  Ranger,  and  I  ufed  frequently  to  talk 
"  over  thefe  things  together,  and  we  have  often 
"  lamented  the  degeneracy  of  the  times.  We 
"  forefaw  that  it  mud  end  in  the  ruin  of  the  na- 
ff  tion.  Ay,  we  forefaw  it  a  long  time  ago.  All 
<f  this  luxury,  which  has  been  the  bane  QtOUEng- 

"  land. 
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<c  landy  has  crept  in  among  us  fince  the  year 
cc  twenty. — Ah  !  that  year  twenty,  Mr.  Rc.ngcr 
•c  was  a  fatal  year;  a  fatal  year  indeed."  Here 
Mifs  Difcount  could  contain  no  longer,  but  broke 

out  with  fome   warmth "  Lord,   papa!  you 

•c  are  always  bringing  up  that  year  twenty.  How 
4C  many  hundred  years  ago  is  it,  fmce  that  year 
"  twenty  ?  It  does  not  fignify  talking,  while  peo- 
"  pie  are  in  the  world,  they  muft  do  as  other peo- 
"  pie  do,  or  they  had  better  be  out  of  the  world  > 
<l  and  one  mult  go  to  public  places,  or  they  will 
"  have  nothing  to  talk  of.  Is  it  not  fo,  Mr.  Ran- 
*x  ger  ?  Come,  now,  I  am  fure  you  are  of  my  opi- 
"  nion,  an't  you  ?" — As  I  was  unwilling  to  difo- 
blige  either  party  in  this  diipute,  I  replied  to  the 
lady  in  two  lines  of  Prior. 

Seldom  your  opinions  err, 

Tour  eyes  are  always  in  the  right* 

This  topic  had,  1  thought,  been  purfued  rather 
too  far,  therefore  I  waved  the  convcrfation,  and 
afked  the  ladies,  whether  they  had  feen  Mrs. 
Brillant,  fince  her  marriage?  To  this  they  all  an- 
fwered  at  once,  O  yes:  whereupon  1  took  the  li- 
berty to  addreis  myfelf  particularly  to  Mrs.  Dif- 
county  and  defired  to  know,  whether  fhe  did  not 
think  her  a  very  fine  woman  ?  "  A  fine  woman, 
"  Mr.  Ranger,  replied  fhf,  how  can  you  afk  me 

"  fuel* 
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Cf  fuch  a  queftion  ?  To  be  fure,  fhe  is  a  fhowy  wo- 
"  man,  and  fuch  a  one  as  takes  with  the  men  j 
cc  but  you  can't  call  her  a  fine  woman  furely. 
ce  Then,  Ihe  wears  her  cap  fo  horridly;  and  always 
<c  overdrefles  herfelf.  The  gentlemen,  I  know, 
"  admire  her,  but  I  proteft  I  cannot  fee  for  what." 
"  Madam,  replied  I,  I  muft  beg  leave  to  be  of  a 
cc  different  opinion;  in  my  eyes,  Mrs.  Brillant  ap- 
cf  pears  a  very  amiable  woman,  and  it  gives  me  a 
"  great  deal  of  pleafure,  that  fhe  is  fo  happily 
"  married."  "  O  indeed,  fays  Mifs  Difcount,  I 
"  believe  fhe  is  very  happy,  for  fhe  has  a  very 
<f  handfome  equipage,  and  a  fweet  pair  of  ear- 
"  rings;  and  then  fne  fees  a  van:  deal  of  com- 
<c  pany :  there  were  ninety  perfons  at  her  laft  rout. 
"  She  plays  crown  whift." 

I  could  not  forbear  obfcrving,  that  I  was  a  little 
furprized,  fo  difcerning  a  young  lady  fhould  efti- 
mate  Mrs.  Brillant's  happinefs  from  the  flake  fhe 
played  for  at  whift,  when  to  me  it  appeared,  that 
fhe  pofTerTed  a  more  certain  fource  of  felicity,  in 
the  amiable  qualities  of  her  hufband.  "  O  law  ! 
"  that's  true,  replied  the  ladies,  they  fay  her 
fc  hufband  too  is  a.  pretty  man." 

We  v/ere  proceeding  farther  on  this  head,  when 
a  thundering  rap  was  given  at  the  door,  and  the 
fervant  fignified,  that  Lady  Portfoken  was  coming 
into  the  room.  As  I  thought  I  had  paid  a  vifit 

of 
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of  a  fufficient  length,  I  took  advantage  of  the  a- 
Jarm  given  by  "his  City  Knight's  lady,  and  with- 
drew unnoticed. 

In  my  return  home,  I  could  not  avoid  reflecting 
on  the  capricious  notions  the  female  world  enter  ^ 
tain  of  happinefs. 

To  be  drefied  as  well  as  others  of  the  fame  rank; 
to  be  prefent  at  all  public  places,  without  confi- 
dering  the  entertainment  in  any  other  light,  than 
as  the  means  of  bringing  company  together ;  to 
vifit,  and  be  vifited  by  every  one,  whom  they  think 
it  of  confequence  to  falute  at  the  playhoufe;  to 
live  (  if  it  may  be  called  living  )  in  a  perpetual 
courfe  of  card-playing;  and,  to  fum  up  the  whole, 
to  be  married  to  a  man  of  any  age,  figure  or  qua- 
lities whatfoever,  capable  and  willing  to  fupport 
all  this,  in  the  opinion  of  ninety-nine  females  in  a 
hundred,  conftitutes  a  happy  woman.  1  fhould  be 
perhaps  cenfured  as  a  pedant,  if  I  offended  the  de- 
licacy of  my  female  readers,  with  obferving,  that 
they  degrade  the  faculties  of  the  human  foul,  by 
confining  the  exercife  of  them  within  fuch  a  circle 
of  trifles;  but  I  hope  I  may  be  allowed  leave  to 
refer  them  to  the  Spectator,  where  they  will  learn 
from  the  elegant  Mr.  Addijov,  that  the  ftrongeft 
argument,  which  can  be  advanced  for  the  immor^ 

tality 
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tality  of  the  foul,  is  the  continual  progrefs  of  the 
mind  in  the  acquifition  of  knowledge. 

No\v,  I  would  fubmit  it  to  the  candor  of  my 
fair  countrywomen,  whether  their  conduct  does 
not  fubvert  the  principles,  upon  which  this  polite 
philofopher  reafons;  and  tend  to  eftablifh  the 
Mahometan  doftrine,  that  the  fouls  of  women  are 
mortal.  Should  this  I'urkijh  tenet  ever  prevail  a- 
mong  us,  dreadful  will  be  the  confequences.  What 
a  melancholy  tranfition  will  it  be,  from  the  liber- 
ties at  prefent  indulged  to  Britijh  wives,  to  the 
confinement  and  horrors  of  a  feraglio  ? 

I  could  add  much  more  on  this  fubjeft,  but  I 
am  aware,  that  my  pretty  readers  are  prepared 
with  a  conclufive  anfwer  to  whatever  can  be  ad- 
vanced: Well,  you  may  fay  what  you  will,  but  peo-> 
pie  ivill  do  as  they  like  for  all  that ;  the  force  of 
which  I  readily  acknowledge,  and,  as  becomes  me, 
lay  down  my  pen. 


N  U  M  B  E  R 
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NUMBER      XXXIV. 

Saturday,  June  9,  1753. 

Vtdtis  &  his  mecum  pariter  confidere  regnis  ? 
Urlem,  quamftatuo,  veftra  eft. 

VlRG. 

I  HAVE  of  late  received  a  variety  of  letters,  in 
which  my  correfpondents  labour  much  to  prefs 
me  into  the  fervice  of  my  country;  and  though  I 
have  always  difclaimed  politics,  as  a  fubjeft  averfe 
from  my  inclinations,  thefe  gentlemen  are  for 
making  a  ftatefman  of  me  in  my  own  defpight.  I 
muft  own,  I  am  not  willing  to  be  thrown  oft  my 
byafs,  but  when  the  act  of  parliament  in  favour  of 
the  Jews  engrofies  fo  much  of  our  converfation, 
and  has  worked  all  our  fpirits  into  a  ferment,  it 
then  becomes  the  duty  of  a  public  writer,  to  make 
his  bow  to  the  mufcs,  and  devote  one  lucubration 
to  the  happinefs  and  welfare  of  his  countrymen. 

The  English  have  naturally  interwoven  in  their 
conftitution  a  peculiar  kind  of  national  felf-love, 
which  may  not  improperly  be  called  the  endemial 
paflion  of  the  country.  The  lead  attempt  to  dif- 
penfe  a  favour  to  foreigners  alarms  their  fears,  and 
awakens  that  jealoufy  \vhich  is  natural  to  their 

very 
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very  frame.  It  is  to  this  we  owe  the  general  dif- 
content,  which  has  broke  out  among  all  ranks  of 
people  upon  the  late  occafion;  but  that  it  is  owing 
to  a  miflaken  prejudice/I  believe,  will  bemanifeft 
to  any  man  that  does  not  fee  things  with  the  jaun- 
diced eye  of  party. 

It  has  been  faid  that  by  this  a<ft  we  give  the  lie 
to  the  fcripture,  and  fly  in  the  face  of  a  peremptory 
prophecy,  which  declares,  that  the  Jews  flioiild  be 
without  a  fixed  fcttJement  in  any  part  of  the 
globe,  a  vagabond  race  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth.  There  was  a  time  when  this  objection 
might  be  allowed  to  carry  with  it  fome  degree  of 
weight  j  nor  can  it  be  denied,  that  while  Chrifti- 
anity  fubiifted  in  the  kingdom,  jt  would  have 
been  the  grofTeft  abfurdity  to  introduce  a  bill  of 
this  nature, 

But  the  Chriftian  difpenfation,  it  muft  be  al- 
lowed, has  difappeared  from  among  us.  I  be- 
lieve, in  the  memory  of  the  oldeft  perfon  now  liv- 
ing no  trace  of  it  can  be  found  j  and  this,  in  my 
opinion,  affords  a  conclufive  argument  in  favour 
of  the  naturalization  acl.  Were  it  any  way  incon- 
fiftent  with  the  religion  now  in  fafhion,  I  perfuadc 
myfelf,  it  would  have  met  with  oppofition  from  a 

pertain  bench  in  the  H of  L ;  but  as 

nothing 
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nothing  of  this  kind  was  offered,  it  is  to  be  pre- 
fumed,  that  Judaifm  perfectly  coincides  with  our 
prefent  eftablifhment  both  in  church  and  ftate.  I 
would  therefore  recommend  this  docTrine  to  be 
preached  from  the  pulpit,  for  the  better  quieting 
the  minds  of  men;  and  if  the  right  reverend  per- 
fons,  who  fuperintend  the  confcience  of  the  na- 
tion, would  iflue  out  paftoral  letters  for  this  pur- 
pofe,  the  miftaken  notions,  which  the  common 
people  have  imbibed,  would  be  ibon  effaced. 

Prejudice,  it  is  well  known,  has  been  often  too 
ftrong  for  reafon  :  in  the  prefent  cafe  it  has  taken 
root  too  deep,  as  will  appear  to  the  attentive  rea- 
der from  the  following  anecdote.  About  three 
weeks  ago  I  had  occafion  to  take  a  boat  at  Whiie^ 
^//flairs,  in  order  to  go  a  little  way  down  the  ri- 
ver. We  no  fooner  put  off  from  fhore,  than  I  per- 
ceived the  waterman  to  be  a  very  fenfible  fellow, 
and  particularly  knowing  in  politics.  I  therefore 
gave  him  an  opportunity  of  difcovering  his  fen- 
timents  on  the  bill  in  queftion.  He  difcufled  it 
with  great  ftrength  of  lungs,  and  vehemence  of 
obfervation,  "  D — mn  the  circumcifed  dogs,  fays 
"  he,  now  they  are  naturalized,  I  fuppofe  wefhall 
"  have  them  all  turn  watermen,  and  they  will 
"  have  the  bufinefs  of  the  river  to  themfelves."— r 
This  ftory  (whish  is  really  a  matter  of  faft)  will 

fhew 
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Ihew  what  prejudices  are  entertained  by  the  com- 
mon people;  and  none  but  the  dregs  of  mankind 
have  helped  to  raife  that  clamour  againft  the  Ii- 
raeiites,  which  has  rung  throughout  the  nation  for 
feveral  weeks  pall.  Neither  the  hereditary  le- 
giflators  of  the  kingdom,  nor  the  reprefcntativcs 
of  the  people,  have  thought  an  ancient  prophecy 
worthy  of  their  regard.  The  populace,  and  the 
populace  only,  are  in  oppofition:  but  vvifdom 
doth  not  always  cry  but  in  the  ftreets.  For  my 
part,  I  am  peffuaded,  that  when  things  are  con- 
fidered  difpafTionately,  the  act  will  bear  a  different 
afpect  in  the  eyes  of  all  men  of  fenfe.  Who  have 
been  ferred  by  it?  Not  the  poor  Jsws,  who  are 
flill  left  under  the  feverity  denounced  againft 
them;  but  the  rich,  who  are  by  this  ftrolce  rsfcued 
from  the  vengeance  of  Heaven.  And  this  regard  to 
the  affluent,  and  contempt  for  the  moiieylcfs,  I 
take  to  be  perfectly  confident  with  the  genius  of 
a  trading  nation.  From  this  incident,  a  very  life- 
ful  moral  may  be  enforced.  Namely,  that  money 
cannot  only  influence  fublunary, things,  but  allo 
fuperfede  the  decrees  of  providence.  The  act 
has  given- the  nation  in  general  a  very  great "accef- 
Jion  of  credit,  reputation,  honour,  and  riches. 
For  my  part  I  fhould  be  glad  to  fee  a  further 
ftep  taken,  in  order  to' render  the  work  complete. 
I  have  not  had  time  to  digeft  my  thoughts  into  a 
VOL.  V.  U  regular 
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regular  fcheme :  I  fliali  therefore  content  myfelf 
with  fuggefting  a  few  hints,  which  may  be  in> 
proved  at  maturity. 

Fir/},  as  it  is  apparent  from  what  has  been  ob- 
ferved  already,  that  the  Chriftian  religion  has  no 
longer  a  footing  in  this  country,  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  repeal  the  (acramental  teft,  and  to  lub- 
fiftute  in  its  room  the  act  of  circumcifion  3  for 
which purpofe  proper  circumcifers  may  be  found  in 
Dukes-Place,  who  may  perform  the  operation  upon, 
all  our  placemen,  A  proper  number  may  be 
chofen  out  of  a  certain  venerable  body,,  in  the  na- 
ture of  a  jury  of  matrons,  to  examine  whether  the 
perfon  be  qualified  according  to  law. 

Secondly,  As  the  Jews  are  known  to  be  poffciTed 
of  over-grown  riches,  and  as  no  lottery  can  be  vi  - 
goroufly  carried  on  without  their  concurrence, 
whenever  Sir  John  Bernard,  or  any  patriot 
inclinable  to  chrifti  unity,  fhall  devife  a  fcheme  to 
prevent  impositions  from  ftock  jobbers,  k  will  be 
advifable  to  let  nobody  into  the  fubfcription  but 
the  above-mentioned  Jews,  who  certainly  cannot: 
grow  too  rich,  as  Our  regard  for  them  will  increafe- 
in  proportion  to  their  pelf. 

Thirdly,  I  am  of  opinion,  that  it  is  prejudicial  to 
this  kingdom  to  exclude  the  faid  Jews  from  em- 
ployments. 
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ployments  civil  and  military,  becaufc,  as  they 
have  no  other  country  of  their  own,  it  is  highly 
probable,  that  they  will  love  England,  (  or  'Judcea 
JNova)  with  an  excefs  of  zeal.  They  may  be 
contractors  for  the  future  to  fupply  our  army  and 
navy  withprovifions,  and  there  cannot  be  a  doubt 
but  it  will  be  perfectly  agreeable  to  the  tafte  of 
Our  foldiers  and  mariners  to  be  fed  with  beef  cu- 
red by  a  Jew  butcher.  On  board  the  fleet  parti- 
cularly, it  will  infallibly  be  pleafmg  to  have  a  rnefs 
of  beef  with  a  label  of  ftamped  lead  upon  it,  to 
convince  the  men  that  it  has  been  duly  cured. 
And  further,'  inftead  of  making  men  of  merit 
knights  of  the  bath,  cr  promoting  them  to  fucli 
like  honours,  fuppofe  they  were  to  be  diftinguifihed 
(Secundum  ordincm  Melcbizedec,)  by  the  order  of 
Melchizedec.  This  feems  to  me  in  all  refpec"h  a 
proper  infdtution,  but  I  fubmitit  to  better  judg- 
ments. 

Fourthly  and  laftlyy  I  humbly  propofe,  that  an 
army  may  be  fpeedily  raifed  for  the  retaking  of 
Jerufalem,  which  happy  event  would  enable  our 
good  friends  and  now  countrymen  the  J/raelifes,  to 
rebuild  their  temple;  by  which  means  they  would 
entirely  overturn  the  only  o'bftacle  which  now  re- 
mains, towards  diflipating  thofe  errors,  which 
have  mifguided  people  thefe  feventeen  hundred 
U  2  fifty 
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fifty  three  years  paft.  And  I  hope,  the  bad  fuc- 
cefs  of  that  great  man,  Julian  the  A-poftate,  who 
was  defeated,  by  the  interpofition  of  Heaven,  in 
an  attempt  of  this  kind,  will  be  no  difcourage- 
ment. 

For  thefe  reafons  (  and  no  better  I  prefume 
can  be  given  )  the  aft  in  queftion  ought  to  be 
confidered,  like  Magna  Charta,  as-  a  fundamental 
law;  with  this  addition,  that  to  move  for  its  repeal 
ought  to  be  declared  high  treafon. 


N  UM  B  E  R 
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^NUMBER      XXXV. 

Saturday,  June  16,  1753. 

— - —  K<ec  ego  mecum 
CowpreJJis  agiio  Labris>  uU  quid  datur  vtt, 
llludo  Chartis. 

HOR. 

A  Series  of  pointed  thoughts  en  various  Jub- 
jeffs  has  been  occafionally  prefented  to  the 
public  by  f&veral  eminent  writers.  In  France  to 
this  day,  it  contiruies.to.be  the  favourite  mode  of 
conveying  an  author's  fentiments.  The  duke  de 
Rcchfoucault  fucceeded  fo  well  upon  this  plan,  that 
he  is  univerfally  admired  wherever  wit  and  poig- 
nancy  of  matter  are  relifhed.  This  fcheme  of 
writing  indulges  a  free  roving  exercile  of  the  mind, 
as  Lord  Shaftjbury  expreffes  it ;  it  fets  us  free  from 
the  fatigue  of  purfuing  a  long  and  regular  tract  of 
well-concerted  reafoning.  It  appears,  indeed,  in 
ioofe  detached  fentences,  and  may  therefore  feem 
to  the  reader  to  carry  with  it  no  great  difficulty  in 
the  execution.  It  is,  however,  in  allrefpects  as  hard 
as  any  other  vehicle  of  instruction:  it  raifes  a  de- 
mand for  clofe  fenfe  and  a  lively  turn  of  expreifion 
in  almofl  every  line.  Hence  it  is,  that  the  writer 
already  mentioned  has  been  fo  mueh  celebrated  by 
U  3  people 
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people  of  tafte,  and  hence  it  is,  that  Pope  and 
Swift  have  thought  proper  to  follow  him  in  this 
path  of  fatyr.  An  ingenious  French  author  has 
publifhed,  within  this  ihort  time,  an  entire  vo- 
lume in  this  way,  abounding  in  excellent  reflec- 
tions upon  all  occurrences  in  life,  full  of  flrong 
fenfe,  and  highly  fpirited  in  the  diction.  After 
having  perufed  this  author,  my  mind  acquired 
fuch  a  habit  of  thinking  in  this  unconnected  fa- 
fhion,  that  I  cquld  not  fettle  my  thoughts  upon 
any  one  topic  for  the  entertainment  of  my  readers. 
Wherever  I  went,  whether  through  the  ftreets 
upon  ordinary,  bufincfs,  or  upon  fhort  excurfions 
into  the  country  to  breathe  frefh  air  amidfttb*  vil- 
lages and  farms  adjoined^  I  found  myfelf  conftantly 
talking  fentences.  I  have  refqlved  this  day  tq 
commit  them  to  paper,  and  I  hope  that  this  de- 
fultory  mode  will  be  received  with  candour. 

VHGUGHTS   on    VARIOUS  SUBJECTS. 

A  Periodical  Writer,  in  order  to  procure, 
himfelf  a  fufficient  number  of  readers, 
Should  endeavour  to  render  his  works  agreeable  to 
the  various  palates  which  predominate  among  the 
feveral  inhabitants  of  this  metropolis:  but  though 
he  fhould  feafon  his  papers  to  the  tafte  in  vogue, 
lie  fhould  not  entirely  give  up  his  own  judgment: 

as 
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•as  Cowley  has  it,  The  world  may  fo  come  in  a 
man's  way,  that  he  may  falute  it,  but  he  ihould 
*not  go  a  whoring  after  it. 

The  fevereft  critics  upon  writing  are  thofe  who 
.know  the  leaft  of  compofition,  which  is  fome  com- 
fort to  an  author,  who  lives  in  an  age  of  envy., 
.malice,  ill-nature,  and  detraction. 

De_an  Swift  tells  us,  that  when  he  was  a  young 
man,  ,h;e  believed  that  the  reft  of  the  world  refem- 
-bled  hirnfelf  in  talking  of  nothing  but  thelaftnew 
play:  in  this  particular  the  author  of  this  paper 
is  perhaps  too  much  like  that  great  genius:  the 
foibles  of  a  great  character  are  eafily  imitated. 

When  a  fet  of  bookfellers  .are  concerned  in  a 
news  -paper,  a  Monthly  Review,  or  a  Magazine,, 
they  take  every  oportunity  in  thefaid  productions 
•of  praifing  the  works,  in  whic&  they  have  a  pro- 
perty themfelves,  and  of  decrying  every  thing 
that  may  prevent  an  encreafe  of  their  own  Tale. 
Writers  who  are  ill-ufed  by  them  in  this  lhape, 
may  always  enjoy  this  comfort,  that  were  thefe 
people  to  poll  in  Parnaffus>  tkeir  votes,  upon  a 
forutinyy  would  be  firuck  off,  as  they  are  only 
Copyholders. 

You  may  know  what  a  gentleman  thinks  of  you, 
U  4-  b/ 
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by  the  behaviour  of  his  fcrvants,  while  they  wait 
at  table.  Thefe  people  are  always  fuch  fincere 
friends  to  their  mafter,  anC  ye  Ms  honour  and 
glory  fo  much  at  heart,  that  they  generally  place 
their  affections  and  reientments  upon  the  famQ 
object,  unlefs  their  judgment  is  handfomely  bri- 
bed at  the  ftreet  door. 

On  the  contrary,  you  may  know  what  the  wait- 
ing maid  thinks  of  you,  by  the  reception  you  meet 
with  from  her  miftrefs;  for  at  prefent  all  young 
ladies  are  directed  in  their  opinions  concerning  the 
men  by  what  Mrs.  Betty  is  pleafed  to  fay  at  the 
toilet,  and  if  fhe  declares,  "  O  Ma'am,  he  is  a 
"  fine  man  !  I  loves  to  fee  him  like  any  thing :" 
or,  "  Oh  !  the  fright !  I  hate  the  fight  of  him." 
You  are  ibre  to  find  the  confequences  of  it  at  the 
firft  meeting. 

As  the  world  goes,  there  is  generally  more  art 
to  obtain  fuccefs,  than  merit  to  deferve  it. 

Sounding  periods  and  pompous  expreflions  no 
more  coi:ftitutea  beautiful  flile,  than  ftrutting  in 
red  heel  fhoes,  wAgold  deck  flockings  can  make  a 
graceful  walk;  both  may  ferye  to  impofe  upon  the 
injudicious,  but  thofe  who  are  acquainted  with 
men  and  books,  will  always  think  eafe  a  requifite 
quality. 

Dif- 
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Discretion  has  its  bounds  as  well  as  all  other  vir- 
tues: ic  degenerates  into  a  Vice,  if,  like  Aarctfs 
Serpent,  it  fwallows  up  the  reft. 

A   MOTTO   forthe  JEWS-, 
- — : -Nos  alia  ex  aim  in  Fata  vocamur. 

Wh  ~n  I  reSe6t  on  the  late  Marriage-att,  I  can- 
not he-lp  crying  out  with  the  Poet 3 
Cvrje  en  all  Liws>  but  tbofe  which  Lcve  has  made. 

It  is  well  remarked    by  an  able  French  Wri- 
ter that  a  King  who  does  not  keep  a  Miftrefs  is 
highlv  eftimable,   provided  he  does  not  become  a 
'igot  through  too  much  Devotion. 

Politicians  have  obferved  that  England  can  ne- 
ver be  undone  but  by  a  parliament:  if  that  be  true, 
what  are  the  Addrefles  from  Candidates  to  their 
Electors,  but  fb  many  petitions  to  let  them  have  a 
Hand  in  Naturalization  Afts,  Jew  Bills,  Taxes, 
and  in  fhort  the  RUIN  of  their  COUNTRY  ? 

The  fureft  Way  of  amaffing  overgrown  Riches, 
is  by  a  due  Government  of  our  own  Paffions,  or 
rather  adminiftering  to  the  Gratification  of  the 
"Pafiions  of  other  People. 

It  is  much  more  difficult  to  HEAR  in  Compa- 
ny, than  to  SPEAK  j  Every  one  is  willing  to  do  the 
latter,  but  few  have  Politenefs  enough  to  do  the 
former,  though  it  ferves  a  double  Purpofe  ;  it 
{hews  our  Manners  at  the  fame  Time  that  it  im- 
proves the  Uncle  riband  ing. 

The 
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The  late  Doclor  Swift  is  not  generally  efteemed 
as  a  Man;  in  this  Point  the  World  agrees  with 
the  Dean  himfelf,  who  was  always  mortified  to 
think  himfelf  of  fuch  a  Species. 

Of  all  the  Arguments  in  Favour  of  Vice,  defen- 
dit  NumeruSj  is  the  woril ;  who  would  chufe  to 
travel  in  a  dirty  Road,  becaufe  it  is  crowded  ? 

Every  Age  has  a  peculiar  Charadteriftic  to  dif- 
tinguifh  it:  the  laft  Century  was  remarkable  for  a 
comic  Genius,  which  fometimes  run  out  into  un- 
warrantable Luxuriancies,  and  a  Breach  of  Man- 
ners ;  the  prefent  Times  have  acquired  a  politer 
Tafte,  but  cannot  produce  any  work  of  Theatrical 
Humour.  The  former  tranfgrefied  through  an 
Excefs  of  Vigour;  the  latter  are  decent,  but  they 
have  that  kind  of  Decency  which  arifes  from  a 
Want  of  Power,  rather  than  of  Will.  They  (hould 
take  for  their  motto  the  defcription  of  ihcEunucb 
in'Teretice;  Amatores ejfc  eos  maximos3fednibi!poteffe. 

People  of  the  fame  Profeffion  frequently  fpend 
their  Time  in  envying  each  other;  whereas  if  they 
were  actuated  by  Emulation.,  and  each  would  mind 
his  own  bufmefs,  every  Man  would  find  his  Ac- 
count in  it ;  as  at  a  Gaming-Table,  the  Way  is 
not  to  fit  fretting  at  the  Cards  you  fuppofe  your 
Adverfary  may  have,  but  to  make  the  belt  of  your 
own  hand, 

Some 
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Some  people's  Difcretion  is  the  reverfe  of  cha- 
nty j  it  covers  a  Multitude  of  Virtues,  as  the  lat- 
ter does  a  Multitude  of  Sins. 

It  was  well  faid  by  a  Gentleman  at  a  Coffee- 
houfe,  that  the  lafl  Scene  of  a  modern  Tragedy  is 
like  a  Statuary's  Yards  the  Players  are  all  fixed 
in  Attitudes. 

When  once  a  Writer  is  known,  his  Enemies 
will  rail  at  him,  and  his  Friends  will  damn  him 
with  faint  Praife,  becaufe  he  has  dared  to  take  the 
Lead  of  them.  He  fares  like  one  who  meets  with 
fpeedy  preferment  in  the  army;  the  enemy  will  be 
fure  to  fire  at  him,  and  his  Brother  Officers  will 
hate  him  for  being  put  over  their  Heads. 

Religion,  which  fhould  make  us  live  in  Peace 
and  Chanty  is  the  Source  of  our  moft  violent  A- 
nimofides.  No  one  is  willing  to  let  his  neighbour 
woiihip  the  fupreme  Being  according  to  his  own 
Ideas,  and  his  own  Feelings,  though  every  Man  is 
refolved  to  ufurp  that  Liberty  himfclf. 

Lord  Bolingbroke  wrote  againft  the  Chriftian 
religion  ;  Doctor  Hill  intends  to  write  againft 
J^ord  Bolingbroke.  Felices  errorejuo  I 
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NUMBER     XXXVI. 

Saturday,  June  23,   1753. 

ACCUSATIO  crimen  defiderat,  rem  ut  definiat,  komi- 
rien  ut  notet,  argumento  probet,  tefle  confirmet. 
MALZDICTIO  autem  nihil  habet  propofiti  fr<eter 
fontumeliam,  TULLY. 

THERE  are  not  in  Nature  two  things  more 
efTentially  differing  from  each  other  than 
CALUMNY  and  legal  ACCUSATION.  The  latter 
requires  a  fact,  fome  actual  commifTion  of  a 
crime,  a  corpus  delifti,  as  the  CIVILIANS  call  it, 
that  it  may  have  a  foundation  upon  which  to 
build;  that  it  may  with  precifion  fet  forth  the 
fpecific  charge  -,  that  it  may  ftipport  it  by  the 
deductions  of  fair  argument,  and  bring  it  home 
to  the  man  by  the  weight  of  evidence. 
This  is  the  account  given  by  the  great  Roman 
orator.  The  fame  inimitable  writer  tells  us,  that 
CALUMNY  has  no  other  object  in  view  but  the 
gratifications  of  a  malevolent  fpirit,  and  the  in,- 
jury  it  may  do  to  a  worthy  character. 

It  was  the  wifdom  of  many  ftates  in  ancient 
times  to  give  every  private  citizen  the  liberty  of 
(landing  forih  a  PUBLIC  ACCUSER,  and  bringing  to 
trial  the  moft  eminent  of  the  community.  Of 

this 
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-this  inftitution  the  principle  was,  that  the  bold- 
nefs  of  afpiring  men  might  be  awed,  and  ambition 
feel  itfelf  curbed  by  the  reftraints  of  law.  But  the 
very  governments,  that  made  this  practice  a  part 
of  their  civil  polity,  looked  with  a  jealous  andfe- 
vere  eye  upon-  the  artifices  of  CALUMNY.  It  is  of 
the  utmoft  importance,  fays  Macbiavel,  that  in 
fome  part  of  every  government  there  be  vefled 
certain  uncontroulable  powers  of  fubjecling  to 
juftice  all  offenders  againft  the  laws,  however  da- 
ring or  exalted ;  and  for  this  he  affigns  two  excel- 
lent reafons.  The  ill  humours,  which  are  al- 
ways fermenting  in  populous  cities,  and  which 
by  being  pent  up,  might  gather  to  a  dangerous 
difeafe,  in  a  courfe  of  judicial  proceeding  find  a 
fafe  vent,  and  work  themfelves  clear.  He  ob- 
ferves  in  the  fecond  place,  that  if  the  conftitution 
allowed  no  way  to  bridle  the  infolence  of  over- 
grown power,  men  v/ould  have  recourfe  to  vio- 
lence, and  in  the  tumult  the  innocent  would  be 
too  often  involved  with  the  guilty. 

To  iiluflrate  the  firfb  part  of  this  remark,  Ma- 
cbiffvd  cites  the  cafe  of  Coriolanus,  who  was  in 
danger  of  being  torn  piece-meal  as  he  came  out 
of  the  fenate-houfe,  if  the  TRIBUNITIAN  POWER. 
had  not  interpofed,  and  gratified  the  refentment 
cf  the  MOB  by  appointing  a  legal  trial.  To  give 

weight 
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weight  to  the  latter  reflection,  he  calls  to  mind  art 
eminent  citizen  of  Florence*  who  aimed  at  the 
fupreme  authority,  and  could  only  be  oppofed  by 
riot  and  bloodfhed,  the  coriflitution  of  the  ilate 
not  having  referved  the  power  of  afTertirig  itfelf 
bythejuft  mode  of  legal  enquiry.  The  fame 
political  mafter,  who  thus  contends  for  ACCUSA- 
TION in  due  form  of  law,  declares  his  abhorrence 
of  CALUMNY,  the  bane  and  pefl  of  civil  fociety. 
I  fhall  here  tranfcribe  a  pafiage  from  the  tranfla- 
tion  of  that  author  lately  publifhed.  MANLIUS 
CAPITOLINUS  applied  himjelf  to  the  people,  amongft 
whom  he  Jcattered  'various  afperjicns  to  the  prejudice 
C/CAMILLUS,  in  particular  that  certain Jums  of  ran- 
fom  money  had  not  been  appropriated  to  that  uje,  but 
difiributed  among  fomc  few  citizens  ;  and  thai  if  it 
could  be  recovered  out  of  their  hands,  the  people 
might  apply  it  either  to  lejjm  the  public  taxes,  or  dif- 
charge  their  private  debts.  <?beje  Juggeftions  had 
fuch  an  effeft  upon  "toe  people ',  thai  they  began  to 
form  cabals,  and  to  raife  tumults  in  the  city,  till  the! 
Senators  appointed  a  DICTATOR  to  enquire  into  the 
matter.  'This MAGISTRATE  accordingly  cited  MAN-" 
tius  to  appear^  and  called  upon  him  to  declare  in 
ivhofe  hands  the  money  was,  becaitfe  the  Jenatcrs  ivers 
as  dejirous  to  be  informed  of  that  as  the  people.  But 
MANLIUS,  inftead  of  axj-wcring  dirctJly  to  the  qucf- 
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tioft,  endeavoured  to  EVADE  it  by  faying,  he  had  no 
occafion  to  inform  them  of  what  they  fo  well  knew 
themfefoes ;  upon  which  the  DICTATOR  fent  him 
immediately  to  priforu 

Here  then  the  genius  of  CALUMNY  Hands  de- 
tected. It  frames  a  groundlefs  charge,  and  when 
called  upon  for  proof  of  its  allegations,  it  has 
none  to  offer ;  but  putting  on  an  air  of  contuma- 
cy, hopes  thereby  to  effectuate  its  pernicious  pur- 
pofes.  It  was  this  which  occafioned  fo  many- 
cruel  oftracifms  from  a  light  and  giddy  people  a- 
gainft  the  worthieft  men  at  Athens.  That  unhap- 
py republic;  fays  the  hiftorian  of  Florence,  was  in- 
felled  with  one  continued  feries  of  flander  againil 
she  managers  of  all  her  moft  important  affairs,  till 
by  thofe  very  means  the  ruin  of  the  ftate  was  ac- 
compli fhed. 

Since  I  have  entered  fo  far  into  this  fubje<5t,  ie 
may  not  be  improper,  in  order  to  fnew  the  perni- 
cious vice  I  have  been  fpeaking  of  in  the  true  co- 
lours of  its  guilt,  to  produce  the  molt  remarkable 
instance  of  groundlefs  acculation,  that  ever  wa* 
attempted  by  the  inventive  genius  of  CALUMNY, 
It  is  the  mafterly  hand  of  Tacitus,  that  has  tranf- 
mitted  to  us  this  matchicls  picture  of  fraud :  1 

fhall 
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jQiall  here  endeavour,  though  with  a  rude  hand,  td 
copy  fo  remarkable  a  piece. 

JUNIUS  BLESUS  commanded  three  legions  iri 
Pannonia.  Having  received  an  account  of  the 
death  of  Auguftusy  and  the  fucceffion  of  Tiberius, 
he  relaxed  the  rigour  of  military  difcipline,  that 
the  foldiery  might  difcharge  the  double  office  of 
grief  and  joy  upo'n  fo  important  an  event.  Idle- 
nefs  prevailed  in  the  camp,  and  food  produced 
the  ufual  confequences  of  vice  and  mifchief.  Dif- 
content  Ipread  amongil  the  men ;  fcditious  dif- 
courfes  were  devoured  with  a  greedy  ear ;  and  to 
exchange  a  life  of  labour  and  fatigue  for  indolence 
and  luxury  was  the  wifh  of  all.  They  broke  oue 
into  open  fedition  :  BLESUS  oppofed  their  fury; 
by  entreaty,  by  commanding,  by  perfuafion,  by 
menacing,  he  endeavoured  to  appeafe  the  tumult, 
He  prevailed  upon  feme,  and  others,  as  a  juft  ex- 
ample, he  puniihed  with  frripes  and  imprifon- 
ment.  But  the  mutiny  ilill  Continued  f  of  thoffi 
who  had  been  ordered  into  euftody,  a  great  num- 
ber endeavoured  to  fhake  off  all  authority;  they 
refitted  the  officers,  who  were  in  the  execution  of 
their  duty  ;  they  ieized  hold  of  the  by-ftanders  j 
they  implored  relief  from  individuals  by  name; 
they  poured  out  a  torrent  of  inveftive  againft 

their 
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their  general ;  they  left  no  topic  untouched,  that 
might  raife  companion  in  the  multitude,  alarm 
their  fears,  excite  refentment,  and  all  the  violent 
and  tumultuous  paflions.  New  lovers  of  com- 
motion mingled  in  the  fray :  in  particular,  one 
VJBULENUS,  a  common  foldier,  mounting  upon 
the  fhoulders  of  his  comrades,  applauded  thofe 
who  were  bolder!  in  the  riot,  and  harangued  the 
incendiaries.-  "  Who,  faid  he,  will  reftore  my 
"  brother  to  life  ?  Who  will  give  him  to  this 
"  fond  embrace  ?  Sent  hither  from  the  German 
"  army  upon  important  matters^  he  was  laft 
"  night  murdered  by  the  aflaffins,  whomBLESus 
"  arms  for  our  deftruction.  Anfwer  me,  Blefus, 
tf  where  have  you  bellowed  the  body  ?  The 
**  very  enemy  allows  the  rites  of  fepulture. 
*c  When  I  have  poured  upoh  him  a  flood  of  tears, 
*f  and  printed  kifTe?  ort  his  mangled  body,  let 
"  metooperiihj  and  let  thefemy  fellow -foldiers 
te  buiy  in  one  grave  two  miferable  wretches,  who 
"  fell  a  facrifice  to  their  zeal  for  the  public  good." 
This  fpeech  he  made  (till  more  inflammatory  by 
grief  and  bitter  lamentation  ;  he  beat  his  breaft  ; 
he  tore  his  hair;  and  wounded  his  features  in  the 
rnoft  frantic  manner.  He  proceeded  with  fuch 
well-acted  pafllon,  that  if  it  had  riot  been  imme- 
diately proved,  that  no  murder  was  committed, 
VOL,  V.  X  and 
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and  that  the  fellow  never  had  a  brother,  the  gene- 
ral would  have  found  no  protection  from  his  in- 
nocence. 

If  the  reader  will  paufe  a  moment,  he  will, 
from  this  account,  be  penetrated  with  a  thorough 
deteftation  of  CALUMNY.  It's  dangerous  nature 
is  in  this  inftance  fully  difplayed,  and  VIBULENUS 
appears  the  great  mafler  of  political  lying.  I  do 
not  recollect  that  any  where  in  hiflojy  his  rival  is 
to  be  found. 

But  it  is  not  my  intention  to  dwell  upoft  the 
confequences  of  POLITICAL  CALUMNY  :  the  moral 
turpitude  of  it  is  the  more  immediate  bufinefs  of 
this  paper.  To  reprefs  the  mifchief,  as  it  operates 
upon  the  ilate,  is  the  province  of  thofe,  who  have 
undertaken  the  direction  of  our  affairs.  That  a 
piece  of  falfe  news  believed  for  three  days  might 
be  the  falvation  of  a  people,  was  the  maxim  of 
Catherine  de  Medicis  \  and  by  parity  of  reafon  the 
runners  of  faftion  conclude,  that  falfe  giving*  out 
may  be  the  deftruction  of  a  Minifter.  Upon  this 
principle  we  fee  men  daily  bawling  forth  every 
fpecies  of  calumny.  I  know  a  perfon  who  goes 
from  cofFee-houfe  to  coffee-houfe  to  aflure  us 
that  the  Britifh  empire  is  mouldering  away.  He 
will  tell  you  with  many  winks  and  fhrugs,  that 

he 
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he  knows  the  perfons  who  have  made  their  bar- 
gain with  France  for  the  fale  of  our  liberties. 
Upon  thefe  folemn  occafions  he  has  recourfe,  like 
VIBULENUS,  to  an  impofing  pathetic  •,  and  I  have 
often  feen  him  rubbing  his  eye,  till  he  chafed  out 
a  reluctant  folitary  tear  for  the  good  of  his  coun- 
try. Were  he  called  upon,  like  MANLIUS,  whom 
I  mentioned  in  a  former  part  of  this  paper,  to  tell 
who  has  received  money  for  the  barter  of  our 
rights,  he  would  only  be  able  to  anfwer,  "  Why 
"  do  you  ajk  what  you  already  know  yourfelf  ?" 

Whether  any  further  fences  fhould  be  by  law  e- 
flabliihed  to  reftrain  this  evil,  I  fhall  not  prefume 
to  fay.  When  a  fet  of  drunkards  from  SAMOS,  in 
a  midnight  riot,  befmeared  the  tribunal  of  the  E- 
PHORI  at  SPARTA,  that  grave  republic  pafled  a 
law,  declaring  it  competent  to  theSAMiANs  to  be 
very  dirty  fellows.  In  imitation  of  this  policy, 
our  Minifters  feem  willing  to  countenance  the 
fianderers  of  the  day.  They  have  not,  I  believe, 
felt  any  bad  confequences  from  the  fpirit  of  defa- 
mation, which  diigraces  the  age;  or,  perhaps, 
they  have  LYARS  of  their  own,  who  aft  as  a  coun  - 
terpoifon  to  the  enemies  of  government.  In  a 
political  view  all  this  may  be  well ;  but  in  a  mo  - 
ral  light,  the  confequences  are  pernicious.  Vice 
X  2  is 
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is  diffufed  j  the  public  fuffers  ;  truth  is  facrificed, 
and  virtue  goes  to  ruin. 

If  the  men,  who  are  fuffered  with  impunity  to 
go  on  in  the  trade  of  falfehood  and  malevolence^ 
were  willing  to  confine  their  fcandal  to  thofe,  who 
have  rifen  to  eminence  in  the  ftate,  I  fhould  not 
have  thrown  thefe  thoughts  together.  While 
great  men  are  abufed,  they  pay  the  tax,  which  in 
all  ages  has  been  exacted  by  envy  from  fuperior 
merit.  But  immorality,  when  it  is  not  timely 
checked,  overthrows  all  bounds.  The  fcribblers  of 
the  age  think  every  thing  lawful  game.  Pirvate  fa- 
milies are  attacked ;  their  characters  are  blacken'dj 
their  children  are  laid  to  have  a  wonderful  re- 
femblance  to  men,  whom  their  mothers  never 
law;  and  there  does  not  pafs  a  day,  but  fome 
newfpaper  is  moiftened  by  the  tears  of  modefty 
and  innocence. 


Per  konejias 


Ire  minax  imfune  Domes 

Ihould  be  the  motto,  as  it  is  the  practice  of  every 
man,  who,  without  any  character  of  his  ownr  fets 
.himfelf  up  in-  the  public  prints  as  the  CENSOR  of 
his  neighbours.  But  Horace  tells  us  that  the 
fcribblers  of  this  clafs  were  formerly  cured  by  the 

cudgel, 
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cudgel,  and  furely  the  fame,  or  fome  other  effec- 
tual remedy,  ought  Ipeedily  to  be  applied  to  this 
dangerous  and  growing  mifchief. 

1          Verier e  modum  formidine  fujlis, 

Ad  bene  dicendum  deleffandumqut  redaffi. 


,  X  3  NUMBER 
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Saturday,  June  30,   1753. 

.  JErugp  £f?  cura  Peculi. 

HOR. 

fTT^HERE  is  nothing  more  common  than  to. 
JL  hear  it  decifively  pronounced  in  converfa- 
tion,  that  Mr.  Such-a-one  is  a  man  of  very  good, 
fenfe  •,  or,  on  the  reverfe,  that  he  has  not  common,. 
fenfe  ;  and  yet,  notwithftandingthe  frequent  ap- 
plication of  this  phrafe,  there  is  not  a  term  in  the. 
JLiiglijh  language  fo  little  underftood,  crmade  ufe 
of  in  fo  many  vague  fignifkations.  In  the  various 
lot  of  human  life,  mofr.  people  derive  their  flock 
of  ideas  from  the  occupation,  into  which  they 
have  been  acidentally  thrown.  From  the  con- 
ftant  and  dai!y  repetition  of  the  fame  ideas,  men 
are  apo  to  form  contracted  habits  of  thinking. 
Their  attention  is  confined  to  one  fet  of  objects  : 
out  of  their  beaten  path  they  have  no  power  of 
reflection,  or,  as  Mr.  Locke  exprefies  it,  they  do 
not  fee  beyond  the  fmoke  of  their  own  chimney. 
The  confequence  is,  moft  things  are  determined 
by  them,  without  a  full  cpnfideration  of  the  fub- 

jecl, 
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jec~t,  according  to  their  own  imperfect  furvey  of 
men  and  manners.  As  a  great  writer  obferves, 
they  fee  a  little;  prefume  a  great  deal;  and  haf- 
tily  jump  into  the  conclufion. 

I  have  fomewhere  read  of  a  people  refiding  in  a 
fm all  town,  fituate  in  the  midft  of  the  Alps,  with 
whom  the  principal  confbituent  of  beauty  is  a 
fuelling  prominence  of  fleih  in  the  throat,  by  them 
called  a  Gather.  It  is  recorded  of  thefe  people 
that,  when  an  Englijh  gentleman,  remarkable  for 
all  the  graces  of  manly  beauty,  was  paffing  by  on 
his  travels  to  Italy,  it  was  agreed  unanimously, 
that  he  was  of  an  elegant  form,  and  would  really 
be  very  handfome,  if  he  had  but  a  Gother.  In  like 
manner,  we  daily  meet  with  as  notable  opinions 
relating  to  the  intellects  of  our  neighbours.  I  re- 
member myfelf  to  have  heard  a  perfon  of  excel- 
lent parts  condemned  fora  blockhead,  becaufe  he 
never  won  an  odd  trick  at  whift :  I  have  known 
another  accounted  a  man  of  the  beft  fenfc  in  Eng- 
land, becaufe  he  was  a  great  dab  at  the  Multipli- 
cation Table,  and  had  got  over  Euclid's  Pons  AJl~ 
norum.  A  knack  of  rhyming  hath  given  an  air 
of  importance  to  many  averfe-maker,  and  the  ac- 
quirement of  a  fortune  is  a  rule  from  which  there 
catnbe  no  appeal.  Some  degree  of  luck  in  this  way 
X  4  i5 
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is  diffident  to  dub  any  one,  SENSIBLE,  WITTY, 
POLITE,  GOOD-NATURED,  and  what  not  ?  Riches 
being  in  this  inilance  like  tar-water,  not  only 
ferving  as  an  excellent  alterative  againft  all  noxi- 
ous particles  in  the  conftitution,  but  alfo  confer- 
ring every  good  quality  under  the  fun.  It  is  tq 
this  principle  that  we  owe  the  EMINENT  cheefe- 
monger,  the  EMINENT  tallow-chandler,  the  EMI- 
NENT haberdafher  of  fmall-ware,  the  EMINENT 
needle-maker,  the  EMINENT  pawnbroker,  and  a 
thoufand  other  degrees  of  EMINENCE,  which  it 
would  be  too  tedious  to  enumerate  at  prefent. 

There  is  a  pafTage  in  the  characters  of  the  fa- 
mous La  Bruyeret  which  it  may  not  be  improper 
to  cite  on  the  prefent  occafion.  "  FAUSTE  eft  un 
fc  dijfoluj  un  prodigue3  un  libertin,  un  ingrat,  un  em- 
<f  forte,  qu*  AuRELEybfl  oncle  n'a  pu  hair  ni  dejheri- 
"  ter.  FRONTJN,  »<?z^tf  </'AURELE,  apres  vingt  an- 
"  nees  d'une  prolite  connue,  &  d'une  complaifance  a- 
"  veuglepour  ce  vieillardy  ne  I' a  puflecbir  enja  fa- 
"  veur  3  £5?  ne  tire,  de  fa  depouille  qu'une  legere  pen- 
"  fioTiy  que  FAUSTE  unique  legataire  lui  doit  payer." 
"  Fauftus,  fays  the  great  writer  juft  mentioned,  is 
"  diffolute  in  his  manners,  profufe  in  his  ex- 
"  pences,  a  libertine,  a  man  of  ingratitude,  and 
«f  a  flave  to  his  pafTions ;  and  yet  his  uncle  Aure- 
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f  e  lius  could  never  conceive  a  diflike  to  him,  nor 
*f  difinherit  him  in  his  will.  Frontinus,  nephew 
"  to  Aurdius,  has  given  proofs  of  his  probity  and 
"  refpe£tful  attention  to  the  old  gentleman,  du- 
ff  ring  a  feries  of  twenty  years,  and  yet  never 
ff  could  imprefs  upon  his  mind  one  fentiment  in 
«c  his  favour.  He  now  lives  upon  a  fcanty  an- 
Cf  nuity,  which  is  paid  him  by  Faujlus>  the  folc 
"  leatee  of 


This  extract  may  convince  the  reader,  that  for- 
tune is  but  an  erroneous  rule,  by  which  to  judge 
of  a  character.  Succefs,  whether  good  or  bad,  is 
not  always  the  meafure  of  a  man's  underflanding. 
Were  I  to  define  a  man  of  fenfc,  I  fhould  call  him 
a  perfon  of  a  clear  apprehenfion  and  found  judg- 
ment  ;  talents,  of  which  a  fmall  degree  of  obfer- 
yation  will  convince  us  many  are  pofiefTed, 
though  they  do  not  upon  all  occafions  avail  them- 
felves  of  them  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  let  them  lie 
dormant  in  their  minds,  without  calling  them 
forth  into  a<5tion.  The  truth  is,  when  men  think, 
they  make  ufe  of  their  reafon  i  when  they  aft,  their 
paffions  drive  them  forward.  Perfons  of  brilliant 
parts  are  apt,  indeed,  not  to  curb  their  pafllons, 
and  therefore  commit  miflakes  in  life,  from  which 
thofe  are  exempt,  who  have  not  equal  fenfibility. 
The  late  Sir  Richard  Steek3  I  believe,  may  be  al- 

lowed 
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lowed  to  have  enjoyed  as  flrong  intellects  as  any 
Cit  whatever,  and  yet  in  pecuniary  matters  his 
condufb  was  highly  negligent.  It  is  faid  of  this 
gentleman,  that  going  one  day  into  his  chariot, 
with  an  intimate  friend,  whom  he  had  invited  to 
his  country-houfe,  as  they  pafled  through  a  lane 
of  fervants,  who  had  drawn  themfelves  up  in  the 
hall,  the  humorous  knight,  looking  over  his 
fhoulder  at  his  acquaintance,  pleafantly  repeated 
from.  Horace, 

Mancipiis  locuples  eget  <eris  Cappadocum  Rex. 

"  The  King  of  Cappadocia  is  well  provided  with 
"  fervants,  but  wants  money." 

From  this  it  will  appear  what  degree  of  regard  that 
genius  had  for  yellow  dirt,  which,  though  a  ne- 
ceflary  of  life,  is  certainly  incapable  of  conferring 
one  fmgle  accomplishment  either  to  the  head  or 
heart,  and  is  generally  the  acquifition  of  the  dul- 
left  of  human  race. 

Certain  it  is,  that  to  create  a  fortune  in  the  or- 
dinary paths  of  bufinefs,  is  fo  far  from  requiring 
wit,  genius,  learning,  imagination,  invention,  or 
any  liberal  faculty,  that  every  one  of  thofe  attri- 
butes has  rather  a  tendency  to  keep  the  poffeflbr 
pf  it  ftill  the  poorer,  "  as  Heaven's  bleft 

beams 
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beams  turns  vinegar  more  four."  An  eager  love 
of  pelf,  a  narrow  attention  to  what  is  called 
the  main  chance,  a  fpice  of  that  clergyman's  way 
of  thinking,  who  delivered  in  his  fermon  that"  £C  a 
{hilling  is  a  ferious  thing,"  and  a  cold,  languid, 
unimpaflioned  temper,,  are  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  compofition  of  the  man  of  bufinefs  ; 
while  pcrfons  of  quick  understanding  will  always 
have  lively  fenfations,  which  muft,  at  times,  hurry 
them  into  fcenes  of  action  aflonifhing  to  the  fober 
Ihop-kteper,  or  the  fedate  book-keeper.  It 
fhould,  however,  be  remembered,  that  thepaffions 
are  the  gales  of  life.  To  be  diverted  of  them,  is 
fo  far  from  denoting  a  fenfible  mind,  that  it  is  a 
proof  of  lamentable  dullnefs  and  ftupidity.  I 
fhall  conclude  this  paper  with  two  fhort  charac- 
ters dratvn  from  real  life. 

Avarus  was  bound  to  a  trade  at  fourteen  years 
of  age  j  he  cleaned  his  matter's  fhoes;  lay  under 
the  counter  -,  fwept  the  (hop  -,  fcraped  the  threfh- 
hold,  mounted  on  the  leads  to  clean  the  gutter  j 
went  regularly  to  the  Poft-office  with  letters;  was 
perfectly  well  verfed  in  the  Rule  of  Three,  and 
had  the  Merchant's  Directory  by  heart.  On  Sun- 
days  he  would  take  a  fober  walk  to  IJlmgton,  New- 
ington,  or  Paddmgicn ;  and  when  a  frolic  feized 
him,  he  wou'ld,  in  the  fulnefs  of  his  foul,  fpend 

his 
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his  three  -pence  at  Jenny's  Whim.  As  he  grew  up, 
he  became  a  downright  Stoic  in  the  government  (/ 
his  paffions,  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  he  was  thought 
at  length  totally  to  have  extinguifhed  them  all, 
except  his  darling  love  of  money,  which  never 
ceafed  to  influence  his  thoughts.  In  fhort,  Ava- 
TUS  has  been  fo  attentive  to  the  main  chance,  that 
he  is  now  flourifhing  and  ftarving  with  a  large  for- 
tune j  is  determined  to  fell  his  vote  at  the  next 
election,  and  is  likely  in  time  to  be  made  Sheriff 
of  London. 

Liberalis  was  bred  at  Wtftmmftcr  fchool,  whefc 
he  was  always  famous  for  a  keen  turn  at  an  epi- 
gram. When  removed  to  the  Univerfity,  he  was 
thought  to  have  carried  with  him  a  great  know- 
ledge of  Greek  and  Latin.  At  Oxford  he  enlarged 
his  mind  with  ufeful  ftudies,  and  cultivated  a  juft 
and  elegant  tafte  for  all  polite  literature.  Being 
turned  of  one  and  twenty,  he  entered  himfelf  in 
the  <Templet  where  he  read  the  law  with  diffident 
application  j  but,  in  order  tp  unbend  his  mind,  he 
was  frequently  found  dipping  into  Sbakcfpear.  It 
has  been  faid  by  his  enemies,  that  he  never  would 
diveft  himfelf  of  an  attachment  to  thofe  polite  a- 
mufernents.  I  have  fomewhere  feen  it  remarked, 
that  a  tafte  in  reading  is  apt  to  infufe  a  correfpon- 
dent  relifh  for  morals  and  the  beauty  of  honor  and 

virtue. 


No.  37.  THE  GRAY 's-INN  JOURNAL.    317 

virtue.  The  obfervation  is  certainly  true  in  the 
cafe  of  Liberalis.  In  confequence  of  an  elegant 
turn  of  mind,  he  could  never  prevail  on  himfelf  to 
fall  into  any  mean  practices.  By  this  conduct  he  foon 
found  himfelf  deferted  by  his  clients,  and  neglect- 
ed by  the  attornies.  He  now  remains  unfought 
in  his  chambers,  in  the  high  road  to  poverty ;  in 
which  fituation,  agreeably  to  the  way  of  the 
world,  we  will  leave  him  to  himfelf,  and  lay 
down  the  pen. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Coffee-hmtfe,  June  30. 

The  Loungers,  who  ufed  to  take  up  the  fire- 
place in  the  middle  of  the  room,  are  now  removed 
to  St.  James's  Park,  where  they  bafk  in  the  fun 
during  the  greateit  part  of  the  day.  At  nighc 
they  drop  in  here,  and  we  imagine  that  fome  im- 
portant bufinefs  will  be  laid  before  the  Board  of 
Criticifm  next  fcflions;  and  though  Mr.  'Town, 
like  the  young  Pretender \  does  not  let  it  tranfpire 
where  he  is  at  prefent,  yet  we  afFure  ourfelves  he 
is  not  idle,  as  a  certain  fubaltern  critic  was,  the 
pther  day,  taken  up  in  Grub-ftreet>  for  enlifting 
men  into  his  fervice. 
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tfbe  Admirers  of  Orator  Henley  are  defired  to 
take  notice  of  the  following  Advertifement. 

Oratory-Rigkt-Reafon  Chapel. 
Prayer  -  Religion  —  Difcourfe  —  Devil  upon 
Two  Sticks  —  Author  of  the  Grafs-Inn  Journal^  — 
a  Thief,  —  a  low  Fellow,  —  a  Footer  —  Small  Beer's 
better  than  Water,  —  Backgammon  an  ecclefiafli- 
cal  Game  —  the  roaft  Pork  of  old  England  —  I  am 
your  only  Champion  —  Coup  de  Grace  unanfwer'd 
—  a  Monarch  and  a  Chimney-Sweeper  —  Wit  in 
comparing  them  —  Sing  Tantarara  Jews  all  —  Jenny 
come  tie  my  bonny  Cravat  —  Huzza  for  the  old 
Orator  of  Claremarket,  —  inexhauftible  —  invinci- 
ble, —  irrefiftible  —  half  paft  Six  —  a  clear  Stage 
and  no  favour. 
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NUMBER      XXXVIII. 

Saturday,  July  7,    1753* 


Impum 


Lenite  clamor  em,  Jo  dales, 
JLt  cubit o  remanete  prejfo. 

HOR. 

I  Went  a  few  evenings  ago  into  a  coffee-houfe, 
where  I  found  my  friend  WILDAIR  in  a  circle 
of  his  acquaintance.  He  was  talking  over  the  fe- 
veral  occurrences,  which  he  had  that  day  met 
with  in  his  rambles  about  town  in  purfuit  of 
intelligence.  As  he  has  a  peculiar  felicity  in 
dreffing  up  a  ftory  in  its  moft  flriking  colours, 
without  falling  into  a  minute  and  tedious  detail 
of  frivolous  circumstances,  he  touched  upon 
many  incidents  in  a  manner  fo  diverting,  that  a 
general  mirth  diffufed  itfelf  through  the  little  au- 
dience that  was  gathered  round  him.  My  friend 
Wildair  is  of  all  the  men  I  know  the  beft  turned 
for  fociety.  With  great  parts,  and  greater  fpi- 
rits,  he  has  never  fubfided  into  a  ferious  way  of 
thinking,,  but  in  a  fuperficial  way  glides  over  the 
various  fubjefts,  that  occur  in  converfation.  He 
frequently  rallies  a  gentleman  of  our  acquaint- 
ance, 
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ance,  and  tells  him  frankly,  "  I  know,  Jack,  that 
<e  you  are  a  fcnfiblc  fellow  in  the  main,  but  as 
"  you  manage  matters,  your  friends  muft  ftudy 
<f  hard  to  find  it  out.  Take  my  word  for  it,  the 
CT  world  is  very  fuperficial :  what  fignifies  a  rich 
te  man,  if  he  never  has  money  in  his  pocket  ? 
"  You  have  no  change  about  you  for  the  ideas  of 
*c  your  friends :  you  muft  fell  out  to  give  an  an- 
c<  fwer  upon  the  moft  common  occafion  :  let  me 
ft  advife  you,  carry  fome  loofe  ideas  about  you ; 
"  your  flock  will  not  diminiih,  and  you  will  be- 
"  come  more  fociable,  and  of  courfe  more 
<e  agreeable." 

This  is  my  friend  WILD  AIR'S  way  of  thinking* 
He  acquits  himfelf  fo  well  upon  this  plan,  that  he 
is  always  in  much  requeft  with  his  acquaintance. 
Whenever  they  lay  hold  of  him,  a  party  of  plea- 
fure  is  fure  to  be  propofed,  and  he  finds  it  difficult 
to  elude  their  folicitations.  This  was  the  cafe 
the  other  night.  As  I  was  paying  my  debt  at  the 
bar,  he  came  up  to  me,  and  in  a  whifper  defired 
me  to  be  one  of  the  company.  It  was  in  vain  to 
remind  him  that  it  was  our  club-night^and  his  turn 
to  take  the  chair*  The  prefent  party,  he  allured 
me,  would  afford  higher  entertainment^  and  fur- 
mlh  hints  for  fome  future  efTay.  My  friend's  elo- 
quence prevailed.  I  yielded  to  his  folicitations, 

and 
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and  muft  now  fay,  that  the  manner  of  fpending 
the  evening  has  fupplied  me  with  materials,  the 
like  of  which  never  came  in  my  way  before. 

As  I  intend  to  lay  before  my  readers  a  narra- 
tive of  the  feveral  tranfaclions  that  occurred,  it 
may  be  proper,  in  imitation  of  the  fkilfull  writer 
for  the  ftage,  to  give  a  lift  of  the  'Dramatis  Per-* 
/GHeCy  with  fome  (hort  hints  to»  unfold  their  cha- 
racters. Of  my  own  difpofition  fome  account  has 
been  given  in  a  former  paper.  Of  my  friend 
WILDAIR  it  is  unnecefiary  to  fay  more.  The  reft 
of  the  company  confifted  of,  a  MAN  OF  WIT;  a 
MAN  OF  HUMOUR  ;  a  d — ned  HONEST  FELLOW; 
a  perfon  of  grave  taciturnity,  who  never  fpoke  an 
unneceflary  word  in  his  life;  and  a  GENTLEMAN 
of  the  moft  polifhed  manners,  elegant  in  his  de- 
portment, courtly  in  his  addrefs,  and  in  the  ar- 
ticle of  cloaths  gay  and  fplendid.  With  this  fct 
I  fliifted  the  fcene  to  the  next  tavern.  As  loon  as 
we  entered  the  houfe,  the  HONEST  FELLOW  alarmed 
the  waiter  with  great  vociferation.  He  clapped 
me  on  the  flioulder,  and  told  me,  fc  Now  you 
cc  fhall  have  good  wine — Here,  waiter  !  What 
*f  are  you  up  my  boys  ?  Shew  us  a  room." 
This. being  done  without  delay,  he  ordered  a 
brace  of  bottles  :  "  Let  it  be  of  the  right. fort, 
"  do  you  hear  ?  You  know  my  tafte  :  Allen's 
.VoL.  V..  Y  "  forty- 
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"  forty-five."  Upon  this  he  turned  to  me,  and 
with  an  arch  wink  advifed  me,  "  Always  look 
"  fharp  at  a  tavern."  The  wine  was  foon 
brought. :  "  Now,"  fays  he,  "  let  us  be  jolly  : 
"  d — n  your  mufty  books :  we  now  will  drink 
ff  fome  healths,  and  fome  confufions:  come,  lads, 
"  let  us  fit  down."  The  company  obeyed  :  As 
I  was  going  to  feat  myfelf,  the  MAN  OF  HUMOUR, 
with  infinite  pleafantry,  removed  my  chair,  and  I 
had  a  terrible  tumble.  As  I  fell  with  violence,  I 
could  not  entirely  relilh  the  joke,  which  gave  in- 
finite fatisfadYion  to  all  but  the  filent  gentleman, 
who  did  not  utter  a  fyllable.  The  MAN  OF  WIT 
faid  it  was  a  good  thing,  as  good  a  thing  as  he 
had  ever  known.  The  merit  of  it,  faid  he,  conflfts 
in  the  furprize.  "  Jmmenfe,  by  Jove !"  cried 
the  HONEST  FELLOW  j  <c  1  told  him  to  look  (harp." 
Here  there  was  a  loud  laugh.  He  looks,  fays  the 
WIT,  like  VULCAN  tumbled  down  from  the  feaft 
of  the  Gods.  As  foon  as  I  rofe,  my  HUMOUROUS 
friend,  whh  a  dry  compofure  of  his  features,  de- 
noting fomething  between  jeft  and  earneft,  begg'd 
my  pardon,  and  officloufly  offered  to  adjuft  my 
wig.  This  he  did  in  fuch  a  facetious  pofition, 
and  fuck  a  whimfical  ftare  of  the  curls,  that  a 
new  burlt  of  mirth  ecchoed  through  the  room. 
My  face,  it  feems,  was  dirtied  in  the  fall,  and  the 
wig,  by  a  fufScient  quantity  of  powder,  formed  a 

ftriking 
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ftriking  contraft.  The  WIT  was  of  opinion  that 
I  looked  like  a  roafted  truffle  upon  a  napkin,  and 
this  was  received  as  a  very  happy  allufion.  The 
fpiiits  of  the  company  were  now  excited  to  a 
high  flrain,  while  the  author  of  my  misfortunes 
enjoyed  the  whole  in  a  fober  manner,  Humour 
being  ever  grave  and  fedate.  WILDAIR  by  this 
time  fow  that  I  did  hot  much  approve  of  my 
comp.  ny.  He  fqueezed  my  hand,  and  repeated 
from  VIRGIL,  For/an  et  h*cc  dim  mmmiffejuwbit. 

To  retreat  in  this  juncture  would  have  been 
impofliblc.  Finding  myfelf  obliged  to  (lay,  I  did 
all  in  my  power  to  give  conftraint  an  air  of  free- 
dom. The  HONESX  FELLOW  fhcwed  all  his  pow- 
ers. The  bottle  went  round  at  fo  brilk  a  rate, 
that  the  WIT  compared  it  to  a  windmill  in  a 
ftorm,  obferving  at  the  fame  that  he  thought  it  a 
lucky  fimile ;  and  the  more  fo,  as  the  two  things 
were  very  remote,  and  only  brought  together  by 
a  fanciful  relation.  The  faculty  of  judgment  was 
by  this  time  flaggered.  For  my  own  part,  I 
fairly  owned  that  I  never  could  (land  a  hurry, 
and  obferved  that  my  eyes  were  dancing  in  my 
head — "  Like  wildfire,  fays  the  WIT  ;  cc  I  can't 
help  it  when  things  flrike  my  fancy."  By  all 
that's  Burgundy,  cried  the  HONEST  FELLOW,  Harris 
is  the  bed  pimp  in  England — Here,  waiter,  call 
Y  2.  Harris 
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Harris  [Enter  Harris]  Harris,  my  old  boy,  (hew 
us  fome  of  your  beauties. — "  There's  a  fine  girl, 
"  pleafe  your  honor,  at  a  place  I  know; — nobody 

"  has  feen  her  but  Lord  Shallow and  there's 

"  Polly  Dillon,  jufl  arrived  from  Dublin — 'Sq.uire 
"  Mac-Hazard  brought  her  with  him — fhe  has 
"  great  fpirits,  pleafe  your  honour  j  molt  of  the 
"  Irt/h  wenches  have  great  fpirits ;  but  fhe  is  not 
"  to  be  found  now" — That's  like  Boniface,  faj;s 
the  WIT  ;  a  delicate  loin  of  veal  laft  Wednef- 

day  ! ha  !  ha  ! thefe   things  will  come  a- 

erofs  oie. In  fome    time  after    a    lady   was 

ulhered  into  the  room,  not  without  fome  glances 
mutually  exchanged  between  her  and  Harris. 

The  MAN  OF  HUMOUR  and  the  WIT  began  to 
play  her  off,,  as  they  called  it.  The  lady  knew 
that  her  vocation  obliged  lier  to  bear  imperti- 
nence, and  alfo  called  upon  her  for  her  fhare. 
The  WIT  had  a  number  of  fimilies  unlike,  till  a£ 
laft  the  nymph  threw  the  fallad  in  his  face.  This 
put  him  in  mind  of  fomething,  and  he  tried  to 
make  a  comparifon,  but  I  forget  with  what  fuccefs. 
As  it  is  a  rule  in -writing  not  to  enlarge  too  much 
upon  any  fubjeft,  but  to  leave  fomething  to  the 
imagination  of  the  reader,  I  (hall  only  add,  that 
the  lady,  in  the  fpace  of  half  an  hour,  drank  and 
fung,  and  laughed  and  cried,  and  danced  and  fan, 

and 


No.  38.  THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL.    325 
\  / 

and  talked  and  faid  nothing  with  furprizing  ala- 
crity. In  the  quicknefs  of  this  viciflitude,  an 
April -day  and  changeable  filks  were  not  forgot 
by  the  WIT.  At  length  the  HONEST  FELLOW 
fwore  that  Ihe  fpoilecl  good  fellowfhip,  and  defired 
her  to  take  a  guinea  at  the  bar :  after  feveral  te-hes 
and  tittersy  the  lady  withdrew. 

This  matter  being  fettled,  we  were  fuddenly 
furprized  with  the  moft  enlivening  melody,  ac- 
companied by  a  fprightly  voice.  It  feems  one  of 
the  fair  natives  of  Savoy,  who  are  good-natured  e- 
nough  to  undergo  the  fatigue  of  a  long  journey  to 
make  our  public  flreets  harmonious,  was  placed 
in  the  yard,  with  directions  to  entertain  us  with 
her  vocal  and  inftrumental  fbrain.  From  this  in- 
cident our  fpirits  received  new  Vigour  :  the  MAN 
OF  WIT  bounced  over  the  table,  broke  the  bottles 
and  glaffes;  fwore  it  was  like  fairy-land,  and, 
after  giving  me  a  rap  on  the  back,  threw  his  wig 
out  of  the  window.  The  MAN  OF  HUMOUR  ex- 
preffcd  his  approbation  by  a  dry  joke;  the  HO- 
NEST FELLOW  pufhed  about  the  Burgundy,  and  the 
gentleman  of  polifhed  manners,  whom  I  men- 
tioned in  the  beginning  of  this  paper,  fmiled  with, 
the  mod  winning  complacence.  This  perfonage 
has  hitherto  made  no  figure  in  our  SYMPOSIUM. 
The  truth  is,  he  drank  nothing,  afl'uring  us  that 
Y  3  he 
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he  was  forced  to  be  abflemious  for  the  fake  of  his 
health.  His  heart,  however,  feemed  to  dilate  in 
proportion  as  he  faw  the  company  become  more 
and  more  intoxicated.  With  a  fmiling  counte- 
nance and  a  fparkling  eye,  he  held  out  his  hand 
clenched,  and  <s  Come,  faid  he,  "  odd  or  even  for 
this  little  filver."  Our  fpirits  were  now  ready  to 
flow  into  any  channel,,  and  gaming  became  the 
general  amufement.  Cards  were  called  for,  buc 
in  a  fhort  time  cards  were  found  not  to  decide 
the  fate  of  the  adventurers  with  fufficient  ct  lerity. 
The  remark  was  made  by  the  POLITE  MAN,  and 
having  the  afTrnt  of  all,  he  took  out  of  his  pocktt 
a  box  and  dice,  which  he  faid  he  was  fo  happy  as 
to  have  with  him  by  an  accident,  and  he  fhould 
always  think  hi  nfelf  fortunate,  as  it  enabled  him 
to  accommodate  the  company.  He  allured  us 
that  he  did  not  understand  the  doctrine  of  chances, 
but  he  was  willing  to  amufe  his  friends. 

Thenoife  of  the  dice  gave  notice  to  the  company 
in  an  adjacent  room  of  what  was  going  forward. 
Mr.  Mac  Hazard  tent  in  his  compliments,  and  was 
admitted  of  the  party.  The  POLITE  GENTLEMAN 
was  much  aftonifhed  a.t  the  run  in  his  favour. 
Some  daemon,  in  his  opinion,  governed  the  dice, 
for  in  general  he  loft  every  thing  he  played  for,  but 
now  it  feemed  that  fome  little  reparation  was  to 

be 
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be  made  to  him  for  former  lofTes.  MAC  HAZARD  ' 
informed  us  that  he  was  alfo  a  great  fufferer  by- 
play, but  in  games  of  chance  there  was  fornethiflg 
to  him  very  unaccountable.  It  feems  he  was  in 
fr.ri<5t  intimacy  with  our  elegant  friend.  They 
had  feen  each  other  play  on  furrdry  occalions,  and 
they  bore  mutual  teftimony  to  the  bad  run  which 
always  purfued  them.  This  night,  however,  they 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  of  the  fame  mind  upon 
every  throw.  In  a  couple  of  hours  they  made 
the  whole  company  bankrupts.  The  MAN  of 
HUMOUR  loft  all  he  had.  The  WIT  v/as  out  of 
fpirits  :  he  faid  he  was  like  a  bird  without  wings, 
or  a  herring  without  roe,  and  there  was  fome- 
thing  fo  ridiculous  in  his  fituation,  that  he  was 
fure  there  was  a  fimile  to  be  madea  but  he  could 
not  hit  it  off.  The  HONEST  FELLOW  played 
without  any  manner  of  difcretion.  His  ready 
money  was  gone  :  when  he  came  to  fettle  ac- 
counts, he  was  obliged  to  apologize  for  a  large 
arrear.  Mr.  MAC  HAZARD,  however,  did  not  un- 
derltand  loofe  accounts  :  it  was  not  his  way  to  let 
any  man  trifle  with  him.  He  drew  his  fword, 
and  planting  his  back  againft  the  door,  declared, 
with  violent  imprecations,  that  no  man  fhould 
quit  the  room  till  he  was  paid.  Our  diftrefs  was 
tj  and  would  not  have  been  e£fily  removed,  if 
Y  the 
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the  POLITE  GENTLEMAN  had  not  interfered  in  his 
placid  manner  to  fettle  the  difference.     He  be- 
lieved   that  Mr.  LOCUST,  an  attorney  in  Furni- 
val's  Inn,  was  in  the  houfe,  and  a  bond  for  the 
money  might  be  foon  filled  up.     MAC  HAZARD 
acquiefced  ;    LOCUST  was  (hewn  into  the  room, 
and  with  a  ready  pen  prepared  the  infrrument, 
which  was  executed,  and  put  an  end  to  the  con- 
troverfy.     Whereupon  the  SILENT  GENTLEMAN, 
who,  as  I  obferved  already,  never  fpcke  an  urine- 
cefiary  word  in  his  life,  came  forward,  and,  to  the 
furprize  of  all,  defired   to  be  heard.      He  had 
beenforfome  time,  it  feems,  examining  the  dice: 
his  curiofity  went  at  lad  fo  far  as  to  op?n  them, 
when  he  found  them  both  fo  artfully  loaded,  that 
he  could  not  any  longer  deny  himiclf  the  ufe  of 
fpeech.    He  laid  the  dice  on  the  table,  and  added, 
looking  round  at  the  company,    <(-  I  could  have 
told  you  this  two  hours  ago."     LOCUST  fhook  his 
head,  muttering  that  it  was  a  bad  affair :  he  went 
out  of  the  room,  winking  to  MAC  HAZARD,  who 
thought  proper  to  follow  him.      I  heard  the  at- 
torney fay,  as  they  went  down  flairs,  "  We  fhail 
<c  hear  of  this  at  law  ;    our  bed  way  will   be  to 
V  deny  the  whole,  anc|  prove  an  ALIBI:    who  is 
*f  to  find  witneffes,  you  or  I?     I  have  an  excel- 
'.'  lent  clerk  •,  I  call  him  Box  OF  JEWELS  :  he  fhall, 
(i-  be  at  your  fervic^"     MAC  HAZARD  received 

the 
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the  offer  with  gratitude,  adding  emphatically, 
<c  My  dear  LOCUST,  you  are  the  beft  friend  I 
"  have  in  the  world."  The  opportunity  being 
now  fair,  I  judged  it  right  to  make  my  efcape. 
I  (hall  only  add,  that  I  never  before  fpcnt 
an  evening  in  a  manner  that  has  given  me  fo 
much  to  reflecl  upon.  Of  the  gamefters  I  Ihall 
fay  nothing,  becaufe  nothing  that  I  can  fay  will  in- 
duce them  to  leave  off  their  trade.  I  leave  them  to 
the  laws.  The  MAN  of  WIT,  lfuppole,has  acquired 
his  notions  from  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  who  tells 
us  ihat  Wit  confifts  in  regular  and  exalted  fer- 
ments ;  or  from  Mr.'JD«r»/j,  who  defines  it,  a  mo- 
tion of  furious  joy  and  pride  of  foul  upon  the 
conception  of  a  hint.  I  fhall  in  fome  enfuing 
paper,  give  this  gentleman  my  idea  .of  the  talent 
he  profeffes;  and  the  MAN  of  HUMOUR  will  ex- 
cufe  me,  if  I  endeavour,  upon  fome  future  occa- 
fion,  to  explain  the  character,  which  he  would  be 
.Bought  to  poiTefs. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER    XXXIX. 

Saturday,  July  14,  1753. 

— Omneniy  qu#  nunc  obdufla  tuenti 

Mortales  hebetat  vifus  tibiy  et  humida  circum 
Caligat,  nubem  eripiam. 

VlRG. 

Quateiius  bccfanile  eft  o  culls,  quod  mente  vidimus , 

LuCRET. 

AS  I  was  looking  over  my  regifter  book,  the 
other,  morning,  in  order  to  feled  proper 
articles  of  intelligence  for  the  entertainment  of 
my  readers,  a  tall  thin-vifaged  man  flung  open 
my  room  door,  and  with  fome  earneftnefs  begged 
he  might  have  half  an  hour's  converfation  with 
me.  I  could  perceive  a  lively  expreflion  of  fomc 
important  meaning  in  his  countenance.  I  defired 
him  to  fit  down,  which  he  accordingly  did,  and, 
•without  further  ceremony,  entered  into  the  mat- 
ter. He  informed  me  that  he  was  born  in  the 
highlands  of  Scotland;  that  he  had  lived  there  al- 
mof!:  all  his  life,  and  that  he  is  bleffed  with  the 
faculty  of  a  fecond  fight.  Ey  this  power,  he  told 
me,  he  could  ice  further  into  the  feries  of  human 
contingencies,  than  is  permitted  to  the  reft  of 

man- 
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mankind.  He  added,  (baking  his  head,  and  his 
eyes  rolling,  as  if  his  mind  were  then  pregnant 
with  foreknowledge,  <f  Friend  Ranger,  it  gives 
<f  me  muckle  trouble  to  fee  the  Englijb  forehuing 
<c  their  neeft,  and  giving  it  up  to  the  cbeeld  of  JJ- 
<f  raeL  \  can  fee  the  ruin  of  this  land,  whofe 
<f  Kings  formerly  went  to  the  Cruifade.  Here  is' 
<s  a  paper  of  the  news  that  will  happen  about  an 
<c  hundred  years  hence.  Publifh  it  to  the  world: 
t(  open  the  eyes  of  mankind  :  forewarned,  you 
"  know,  is  to  be  forearmed.  For  me,  Mr.  Ran- 
"  ger,  I  am  going  to  fpend  the  remainder  of  my 
ft  days  in  my  own  country,  where  no  Jews  will 
cc  come  in  fearch  of  gold."  Here  he  fetched  a 
deep  groan,  and  big  round  tears  ran  down  his 
'face.  Recovering  his  fpirits,  he  aiTured  me  that 
the  eftabliihed  religion  will  be  Ihorrly  abolifhed, 
and  the  direction  of  affairs  vetted  in  the  hands  of 
a  Jewilb  Sanhedrim.  He  paufed  for  fome  time, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  then,  fighing, 
rofe  up  and  haftily  withdrew.  I  fhall  now  lay  before 
my  readers  the  whole  fubftance  of  his  foreknow- 
ledge, which,  to  fay  the  truth,  is  not  a  little 
•alarming.  The  power  of  feeing  things  long  be- 
fbre  their  a£lual  exiftence,  or  at  the  point  of  time 
when  they  happen,  however  diftant  theobjecls,  or 
placed  beyond  the  rea^h  of  the  human  eye,  is 

what 
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what  is  called  a  SECOND  SIGHT.  It'  is  feeing  with 
the  MIND'S  EYE.  What  it  is  that  thus  informs  to 
the  imagination,  and  prefents  the  occurrences  of 
the  world,  whether  then  actually  palling,  or  ftill  in 
the  womb  of  time,  in  the  diftinct  form  and  man- 
ner of  the  tranfaftion,  it  is  impoffible  to  explain. 
-The  faculty  is  well  known.  If  a  friend  is  mur- 
dered in  the  remoteft  quarter  of  the  globe,  the 
SECOND-SIGHTED  SEER,  amidft  his  hills  of  fnow, 
beholds  it  in  the  inftant  ;  he  fees  the  bloody  a- 
gents,  their  drefs,  their  features,  the  rage  in  their 
countenance,  and  the  lafl  look  of  his  expiring 
friend.  Colours  may  pafs  before  his  eye,  and 
form  the  fcene  as  if  it  were  reality  :  or,  it  may  be, 
that  the  whole  is  a  vifion  of  the  mind  proceeding 
from  fome  inward  light  :  whatever  be  the  caufe, 
the  fa.c~t  is  afcertained  beyond  the  poffibility  of  a 
doubt.  When  things  yet  to  come  are  thus  anti- 
cipated, fuca  a  wonderful  inftaricc  of  fupernatural 
knowledge  may  amaze  the  incredulous,  but  hif- 
tcry  has  often  verified  the  prediction.  Sbake- 
Jfenre  has  always  appeared  to  me  to  defcribe  the 
operations  of  a  SECOND  SIGHT  in  the  follov.'ing 
pruL'ge  of  his  M^cb^tb  : 

-  Prefent  feats 


Are  is 

I\ly  thought,  wbcfs  murder  yet  is  but  faniafiiwly 
.;sjc  my  fugle  fax  cf  rnav,  tfat  fuxfticn 

Is 
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Is  fmother  V  mfurmife,  and  nothing  is, 
But  what  is  not. 

My  friend,  the  honeft  Highlander,  Teemed  to 
feel  the  like  imprefilons,  and  to  labour  with  en- 
thufiafm.  There  was  fomething  that  made  his 
heart  knock  at  his  ribs  againft  the  life  of  nature.  I 
fhall  detain  the  reader  no  longer  from  a  predic- 
tion big  with  aftonifhing  events,  and,  in  my 
opinion,  full  of  feafonable  admonitions. 

Neivs  for  one  hundred  Tears  hence,  in  the  HEBREW 
JOURNAL,  by  Authority. 

Deal,  f  8 53— Wind  S.  by  E.  Came  down  and 
failed  through,  the  Benjamin  Seh'adore,  Shyhck, 
for  the  Mediterranean  •,  the  Mojes  Afoaringo,  Cap- 
padoce,  for  the  Red  Sea  ;  the  Abraham  Da  Co/Id, 
Franco,  for  Aleppo.  Remains  the  'T-wo  Brothers. 

Gr&vefend.  Pad  by  the  Aarcn>  Lcpez,  from 
Rotterdam ;  tlie  Afcfes,  hlendez,  from  Norway  \ 
the  Jonathan,  Zimriy  from  Zurich-Zee. 

Since  our  lajl  arrived  a  MAIL  from  JERUSALEM. 

The  middle  arch  of  the  Temple,  which  has 
been  rebuilding  for  forne  time  paib,  funk  ten  feet 
a  few  days  fince;  and  we  hear,  that  there  is  now 
five  and  twenty  tun  weight  laid  upon  it  -,  the  fame 
advices  add,  that  application  will  be  made  to  the 

Britijh 
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Britljb  Miniftryfor  a  lottery  for  Haifa  million,  in 
order  to  promote  a  vigorous  execution  of  this 
grand  defign,  and  Mr.  Jacob  Zorobabcl  is  fet  out 
for  Great  Britain,  or  Judtea  Nova,  with  proper  in- 
ductions how  to  aft  in  this  affair. 

By  advices  from  Holland  we  learn,  that  after  a 
fmart  engagement  between  our  forces,  under  the 
command  of  General  Lumbrcfoyand  the  army  of  his 
moft  Chriftian  Majefty,  the  former  were  obliged 
to  make  a  precipitate  retreat  to  Bergen- op- zoom, 
where  they  are  determined  to  endure  the  laft  ne- 
cefiity  of  a  fiege,  and  to  eat  pork,  rather  than  fur- 
render. 

LONDON. 

Yefterday  morning  Lord  Jc.cob  de  Paiba  fet  out 
for  his  feat  at  Sion-boufe,  with  a  grand  retinue, 
attended  by  feveral  of  the  Nobility  and  Gentry. 
We  hear  that  his  Lorddiip  intends  continuing  in 
the  country  to  celebrate  the  Paflbver. 

On  Wednesday  laft  died  at  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Hebron's,  in  Berk/hire,  Sir  Nadab  IJfecbar,  Attorney- 
general  -,  he  was  efte'emed  a  found  lawyer,  and  a 
friend  to  the  Sanhedrim  -,  he  is  to  be  fucceeded  in 
liis  office  by  Mcfffs  Da  Ccfta,  Efq;  of  Lincoln's  Inn. 

On  Monday  lafl  a  difpenfation  pafied  the  Great 
Seal,  to  enable  Abraham  Levy  to  hold  a  living  in 

the 
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the  Synagogue  of  Paul's,  together  with  the  reftory 
of  the  Rabbi  in  the  diocefe  of  Litchfield. 

Lall  week  twenty-five  children  were  publicly 
circumcifed  at  the  Lying-in-hofpital  in  Brownlow- 
ftreet. 

The  fame  day  John  Hartwell,  a  nonjuring  cler- 
gyman, was  whipped  round  Dukes  Place,  for 
fpeaking  in  difrefpectful  terms  of  the  coming  of 
the  Meffiah. 

OnTuefday  laft  was  held  a  Court  of  Aldermen, 
when  it  was  unanimoufly  voted,  that  the  name  of 
Liveries,  which  was  heretofore  made  ufe  in  the 
£ity  of  London,  fhould  be  totally  obliterated,  and 
that  the  laid  Liveries,  be  called  Tribes  for  the 
future. 

We  are  alfo  informed,  that  the  ftatue  of  Sir 
John  Barnard,  father  of  this  city  in  the  year  1753, 
and  a  ftrenuous  aflertor  of  Chriftianity,  is  ordered 
to  be  taken,  down,  and  that  of  Pontius  Pilate  to  be 
erected  in  its  room. 

Laft  night  the  bill  for  the  naturalization  of  the 
Chriftians  was  thrown  out  of  the  Sanhedrim  by  a 
great  majority. 

Yefterday  was  launched  at  Woolwich  the  Jeru- 
Jalem  man  of  war,  being  the  largeftihip  ever  built 
in  this  country :  ic  is  faid  the  Board  of  Admiral- 
ty have  given  the  command  of  her  to  Rear  Ad- 
miral SUASSO. 

This 
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This  day  was  publifhed  the  hundredth  edition 
of  a  book  entitled  Chriftianity  not  founded  on  Ar- 
gument, to  be  had  at  the  f:gn  of  the  Talmud,  near 
the  new  Synagogue  in  the  Strand. 

This  day  at  noon  will  ftand  in  the  pillory,  pur- 
fuant  to  his  fentence,  William  Orthodox,  book- 
feller,  for  clandestinely  vending  a  book,  called 
Remarks  en  the  Converfion  and  Afofllejhif  of  St.  Paul, 
in  a  Letter  to  Gilbert  Weft,  Efq;  and  the  faid  book 
is  ordered  to  be  burnt  by  the  common  hangman. 

Laft  week  was  brought  up  to  Newgate,  under  a 
ftrong  guard,  George  Briton,  the  outlawed  fmug- 
gler,  who  was  taken  on  the  coaft  of  Sujfex,  in  the 
very  fact  of  running  fork  into  this  kingdom,  in  de- 
fiance of  the  many  penal  laws  to  prohibit  the 
fame. 

At  two  this  morning  died,  at  his  hcufe  in  Grcf- 
•cencr  Jquars,  the  right  honourable  the  Earl  of 
Balaam,  Baron  of  Zimri*  and  Knight  of  the  moft 
noble  Order  of  Melcbizedeck.  He  fucceeded  his 
father  in  eftate  and  title  in  the  year  1821,  went 
twice  Lord  Lieutenant  to  Ireland,  was  Plenipoten- 
tiary to  the  States  of  Holland  during  the  late  war 
sgainfl  the  Chriftian  league,  called  the  Jew'ifade> 
and  has  fince  ferved  as  principal  Secretary  of  State. 
He  was  married  to  Mils  Bathfaeba,  by  whom  he 
had  iiuie,  five  children,  Lord  Zimri,  now  Earl  of 
BaLiam,  being  the  only  one  living.  His  Lord- 

frip's 
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fhip's  remains  are  to  be  interred  in  Weftminfter- 
abbeyy  and  we  hear  he  has  left  an  eftate  of  one 
hundred  thoufand  pounds  per  annum. 

On  Wednefday  laft  feventeen  malefactors  were 
crucified  at  'Tyburn,  purfuant  to  their  fentence, 
among  whom  were  Bryan  Macmanus  and  'fhady  • 
O' Sullivan,  born  of  honeft  parents  in  the  kingdom 
of  Ireland,  where  they  were  unhappily  educated 
in  the  errors  of  the  Chriftian  religion,  to  which 
they  were  bigotted  to  the  laft,  and  chofe  to  lay 
down  their  lives,  rather  than  be  curtailed  of  the 
honour  of  their  anceftors  by  the  act  of  Circum- 
cifion. 

Lafl  Friday  being  the  anniverfary  of  the  Cruci- 
fixion, the  fame  was  obferved  throughout  the 
kingdom  with  the  greateft  demonftrations  of  joy. 

This  Morning  early  the  Hon.  Mendez  Gidion, 
Efq;  fet  out  from  his  Houfe  in  Arlington- fir eet  for 
Scarborough,  for  the  Recovery  of  his  Health. 

Mr.  Alvarez  Cardojjo,  Bookfeller,  has  obtained 
a  Patent  for  the  fole  Printing  Mr.  IVoolaftori 's  ex- 
cellent DifcQurfes  againft  the  Miracles  of  the  God 
of  Paul. 

We  can  allure  the  Public,  that  the  Report  fo 
induftrioufly  fpread  by  the  Galileans,  of  the  Chrif- 
tians  rifing  in  North- Wales,  is  entirely  without 
Foundation. 

VOL.  V.  Z  On 
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On  Monday  laft  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Samaria 
took  the  Diverfion  of  Hunting  in  Richmond-Park* 
Laft  Sunday  an  Order  came  from  the  Lord 
Chamberlain's  Office,  to  the  Managers  of  both 
Theatres,  forbidding  them  under  the  fevered  Pe- 
nalties, to  exhibit  a  certain  fcandalous  piece* 
highly  injurious  to  our  prefent  Government,  en- 
titled the  Merchant  of  Venice. 

The  fame  day  Lord  Vifcount  Sahadore  gave  a 
grand  entertainment  at  his  houfe  at  Tooting  in 
Surry,  when  the  following  Toafts  were  drank;  our 
prefent  happy  Eftablifoment  in  Synagogue  and  State  ; 
— the  Anti-Chriftian  Prelates ; — the  glorious  and  im- 
mortal Memory  of  the  Two  Brothers ;  and  feveral 
other  public  and  private  Toafts. 

It  is  confidently  faid  that  1600  Pbiliftines  will 
be  taken  into  pay  the  next  feflions  of  the  Sanhe- 
drim, and  that  a  bill  will  be  pafied  to  abrogate  the 
prefent  current  Stile  in  this  Kingdom,  in  Confor- 
mity to  the  Jewijh  Chronology. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Never  was  the  Leprojy  fo  predominant  in  this 
Kingdom  as  at  prefent,  which  has  induced  Mr. 
7.  O.  a  regular  PhyGcian,  to  ftudy  the  fame.  He 
has  now  invented  his  excellent  Chymical  Drcps,  or 
Balfam  of  Life,  one  Bottle  of  which  entirely  eradi- 
cates the  moft  inveterate  Leprofyy  as  may  be  at- 

tefted 
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tefted  by  Thoufands  who  have  experienced  the 
fame. 

N.  B.  Afk  for  Mr.  J.  O's.  Six  Shilling  Pot  of 
fcorbutic  Electuary. 

70  the  Gentlemen,  Rabbi,    and  Freeholders  of  the 

County  of  Canaan, 
Gentlemen , 

Having  had  the  Honour  to  be  put  in  Nomi- 
nation by  a  large  Majority  of  Gentlemen,  Rabbi, 
and  Freeholders,  to  reprefent  you  in  the  enjuing  San- 
hedrim, I  beg  the  Favour  of  your  Votes  and  Inte-> 
reft,  and  am,  Gentlemen, 

Tonr  devoted  humble  Servant, 

LAUNCELOT  GOBBO, 

N.  B.  I  voted  againft  the  Bill  for  naturalizing 
ftians, 


By  Defire. 

At  the  THEATRE  ROYAL  in  Drury  Lane,  on  SUN- 

DAY  next,  will  beprefented  a  COMEDY  called, 

THE  HUMOURS  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION. 

The  part  of  Dr.  TILLOTSON  to  be  performed  by 

RUBZNS  SHYLOCK; 

Pr.  Atterbury,  Mofes  de  Paiba  ;  Dr.  Sherlock,  Mfts 
Aminadab ;  Sir  Thomas  Moore,  Abraham  EJau,  \ 
5ir  Walter  Raleigh,  Jofefhus  Aaron  i 

Z  ^  The 
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The  part  of  Sir  JOHN  BARNARD  by  JONATHAN 

TUBAL, 
(Being  the  firfl  time  of  his  appearing  in   that 

character) 

Dr.  South,  SelimLevi;  Dr.  Clarke,  IJaacDalmeida\ 
And  the  part  of  St.  CECILIA  (with  a  fong  in  cha- 
racter) to  be  performed  by  Mifs  DEBORAH. 
TO  which  will  be  added  a  FARCE,  called, 
The  Britijh  Conftitution. 

Places  for  the  Boxes  to  be  taken  of  Jacob 
Mammon,  at  the  Stage-door ;  being  the  laft  time 
of  the  Company's  performing  till  the  Paffover, 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER        XL. 

Saturday -,  July  21,  17534 

()  0*0/r<?  pulchrdfilia  puhbrior* 

Hoiu 

IF  I  remember  right,  you  iome  Time  fince  re- 
commended the  Maxim  of  an  old  Greek  Philo- 
fopher,  who  lays  it  down  as  a  Rule,  that  we  fhould 
hot  fuffer  any  Thing  in  Life  to  take  too  ftrorig  an 
Hold  of  our  Imagination,  becaufe  that  Power  of  the 
Mind  is  found  to  have  a  very  confiderable  Influ- 
ence upon  all  our  Sentiments  and  all  our  actions. 
Certainly  when  the  Reins  are  thrown  loofe  upon 
the  Neck  of  ungoverned  Fancy^  we  become  in- 
ftantly  addicted  to  what  is  called  in  the  common 
phrafe  Cajile  building,  than  which  there  is  not  a 
more  dangerous  exercife  of  our  intellectual  facul- 
ties. It  is  a  continual  roving  of  our  thoughts  to 
ideal  fcenes  of  joy;  Pleafure  is  our  purfuit,  and 
when  it  does  not  appear  within  our  reach,  we 
catch  at  the  Ihadow,  inftead  of  the  fubflance  \  we 
ramble  into  a  kind  of  Fools  Paradife,  and  lounge 
away  our  hours  in  the  imaginary  gardens  of  a 
dreaming  Epicurus3  from  whence  it  refults  that 
the  fmews  of  the  underitanding  become  relaxed  ; 
an  enervating  ftillnefs  fpreads  over  all  the  powers 
Z  of 
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of  the  foul,  which  lies  difiblved  in  luxury  of  its 
own  creation  j  fond  felf-love  holds  up  to  us  a 
pleafing  picture,  throws  fome  joys  into  perfpec- 
tive,  flings  what  is  difagreeable  into  fhades,  and 
totally  hides  from  us  the  thorny  parts  of  the  land- 
fkip.  Thefe  perhaps  may  be  accounted  pleafures, 
but  they  are  in-  the  main  like  the  vifionary  ideas 
excited  by  taking  laudanum  -,  at  the  fame  time 
that  they  admin iller  a  flow  of  fpirits,  they  invade 
our  nerves,  and  render  us  entirely  unfit  for  any 
fphere  of  aclion. 

An  inftance  of  this  intoxicating  power  of  Co/tie- 
liiilding  I  have  obferved  for  fome  time  pad  in 
Mrs.  Vainlove.  This  lady  has  fpent  the  greateft 
part  of  her  life  in  a  waking  dream.  She  can 
hardly  be  accounted  one  of  this  world.  She  has 
been,  in  general,  quite  abftrafted  from  fociety, 
and  has  dwelt  moflly  in  the  airy  regions  of  fancy. 
Mrs.  Fainlovej  in  the  greener  part  of  her  life,  was 
flattered  into  a  notion  of  her  own  beauty,  by 
which  means  fhc  became  fond  of  power.  Her 
eyes,  fhe  thought  gave  her  a  right  divine  to  be  a 
pretty  tyrant  over  the  oppofite  fexy  and  as  the 
imagination  never  deals  out  Heffings  with  a 
icanty  hand,-  her  fway  foon  became  in  appearance 
as  extenfive  as  her  moft  delufive  hopes  could  de- 
fire.  But  though  fhe  led  the  whole  race  of  man 
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in  captivity,  flie  at  length  condefccnded  to  let  an 
ambitious  lover  afpire  to  her  bed.  The  confe- 
quence  of  this  condefcenfion  was,  that  in  due 
courfe  of  time  fhe  was  the  happy  mother  of  a  fair 
daughter,  in  whom  fhe  faw  her  own  features,  but 
moulded  with  greater  delicacy.  Self-love  in- 
clined her  to  admire  this  flattering  likenefs  of  her- 
felf,  and  by  the  power  of  fancy  fhe  beftowed  upon 
her  every  grace.  Before  Mifs  could  walk,  in  the 
mother's  eye  fhe  dancdd  with  all  the  elegance  of 
•Auretti.  As  foon  as  her  tongue  began  to  utter 
imperfect  words ;  "  Lord  what  a  deal  of  wit  the 
"  child  has !  Dear  coufm,  a'nt  you  aftonifhed 
"  at  her  ?  Ton  honour  I  never  taught  her  that." 
In  procefs  of  time  Mifs  Vainlove  devoured  up 
thefe  expreflions  of  admiration  with  a  greedy  ear, 
and  began  infenfibly  to  believe  every  word  per- 
fectly true,  till  at  length  her  imagination  took  the 
Very  fame  turn  which  had  diftorted  the  thoughts 
of  her  mother.  A  feries  of  years,  inftead  of  ba- 
nifhing  the  deceit,  but  fervcd  to  give  a  ftronger 
tincture  to  her  fancy. 

When  Virgil's  Dido  is  crofled  in  love,  and  fhe 
finds  herfelf  upon  the  point  of  being  deferted  by 
the  Trojan  prince,  her  ready  fancy  feizes  the  occa- 
fion  to  difturb  her  with  vifionary  fcenes  of  folitude, 
in  which  ihe  thinks  herfelf  abandoned  and  forJorn. 
Z  4  . — —  Sem- 
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Semperque  reliriqui 


Solaftbiyfemper  longam  incomitata  videtur 
Ire  Vlam. — — '-* 

But  with  Mifs  Vainlove  the  cafe  is  quite  rc- 
vcrfed.  Though  it  happens  that  her  fate,  at  cer- 
tain times,  removes  her  from  the  dear  fociety  of 
man  j  though  the  fudden  excrefcence  of  a  pimple 
on  her  face  or  neck  (hould  doom  her  a  reclufe, 
until  her  fkin  regains  its  native  alabafter ;  tho' 
an  untraftable  lock  refufe  to  join  in  amicable 
confederacy  with  the  reft  of  her  head-drefs,  and 
determine  her  in  a  fit  of  peevifhnefs  to  fequefter 
herfelf  from  the  world,  yet  ftill  fhe  remains  queen 
of  the  afiembly,  and  has  a  circle  of  beaux  about 
her.  The  ideal  footman's  rap  founds  tranfport 
to  her  ear,  and  fhe  is  every  inftant  receiving  the 
homage  of  contending  lovers,  who  have  no  exift- 
cnce  but  in  her  own  brain.  Her  mother  confirms 
her  in  the  deception,  and  through  the  force  of  ha- 
bit, they  are  conftantly  amufed  with  pictures  of 
their  own  creation ;  like  thofe,  who>  Mr.  Locke 
tells  us  in  his  Treatife  on  the  Conduft  of  the  Under- 
Jlandingy  through  fome  diftemperature  in  their 
blood,  or  any  other  internal  caufe,  fee  a  variety  of 
colours  patting  continually  before  them,  and  fre- 
quently pereeive  a  group  of  human  figures,  fol- 

diera 
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diers  and  combatants,  marching  in  proceffion  be- 
fore the  deluded  eye  of  diftempered  fancy. 

Mifs  Fainlove  has  carried  matters  to  fuch  an 
extreme,  that  (he  really  thinks  herfelf  the  moft 
celebrated  toaft  in  town.  Ryan  at  the  King's 
Arms  is  under  infinite  obligations  to  her  for  the 
plentiful  libations  of  burgundy,  which  have  been 
poured  out  to  her  beauty  at  his  houfe ;  and  almoft 
all  the  taverns  in  the  cities  of  London  and  Weft- 
minfter  have  felt,  in  this  way,  the  happy  influence 
of  her  beauty, 

Her  footman  has  the  beft  place  in  England^  be- 
caufe,  as  fhe  has  taken  into  her  head,  he  is  in  the 
conftant  receipt  of  bribes  at  all  public  places,  to 
induce  him  to  tell  the  name  of  his  young  miftrefs, 
and  the  place  of  her  abode.  Madam  La  Place 
owes  a  great  deal  of  her  fuccefs  in  bufmefs  to  Mifs 
yainleve's  having  the  lead  of  all  the  fafliions,  and 
directing  the  ladies  of  her  acquaintance  to  her 
milliner,  that  they  may  fet  themfelves  off  with  the 
fame  advantages  of  ornament. 

Mifs  Vainlouet  without  having  one  real  lover, 
has  conftantly  a  large  number  of  fancied  flaves  ta 
her  frowns  and  fmiles.  Hence  it  happens,  that 
Ihe  looks  upon  all  the  women  as  a  fet  of  creatures 

that 


346        f  H£  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL; 

that  envy  her*  and  the  men  fhe  confiders  as  hef 
votaries,  fit  for  nothing  but  to  grace  her  triumph. 
There  is  nothing  more  common  v/ith  her  than  to 
be  within  a  few  days  of  being  married  to  a  man 
of  large  fortune,  even  when  fhe  never  exchanged 
a  word  with  him.  "  Well;  to  be  fure,  fays  (he, 
tf  it's  furprizing  how  things  are  whifpered  about; 
tf  the  common  report  is,  that  I  am  to  be  married 
"  to  Mr.  Wbat-do-ye-call-bim :  without  doubt  it 
"  is  in  my  power. — But — Lord  the  whole  town 
"  has  it."  It  is  in  vain  to  allure  her  that  the 
town  does  not  trouble  its  head  about  her;  her 
mother  has  told  her  (he  does  not  meet  fo  fine  a 
woman  any  where,  and  fo  the  opiate  works.  I 
met  both  thefe  egregious  characters  at  Vauxhall  a 
few  nights  fmce>  when  they  informed  me,  that 
the  whole  fet  of  foreign  ArnbaiFadors  were  now  in 
the  young  lady's  train,  and  that  a  French  noble- 
man, who  is  a  man  of  confequence  and  fortune  rn 
his  own  country,  is  abfolutely  expiring  for  Mifs 
Vainlove.  It  happened,  that  after  this  I  paid  her 
feveral  vifits,  and  never  meeting  any  of  her  florid 
retinue,  I  took  the  liberty  to  mention  that  I  never 
had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  her  gay  fet  of  enamo-< 
ratos  j  to  this  Mrs.  Vamlove  replied;  that  (lie  had 
given  them  their  anfwer.  {<  Whenever  we  give 
"  them  their  anfwer,  they  rfever  come  again/' 

Thus 


No.  40.   THE  GRAY's  -INN  JOURNAL.   34} 

Thus  thefe  two  ladies  never  fee  any  thing  in  its 
proper  colour;  they  think  their  dreams  realities, 
and,  like  mad  people,  are  conftantly  reafoning 
right  from  wrong  principles*  Pray,  Mr.  Ranger, 
minifler  to  a  mind  difeafed,  as  Shake/fear  phrafes 
it ;  let  them  know  that  they  cannot  fubfift  long 
upon  fuch  airy  pleafures,  as  they  imagine  to 
themfelves,  and  convince  them,  that  there  is  great 
truth  in  what  is  faid,  perhaps  too  loofely,  by  the 
comic  Poet. 

there's  nought  but  willing,  waking  Love,  that  can 
Make  blefs'd  the  ripen* d  maid,  orfmijh'd  man. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  conftant  reader, 
W.  G. 


NUMBER 
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Saturday,  July  28,   1753. 

* -  Nee  fu  Divinam  ALneida  tentay 

$ed  longefequere,  fcf  Veftigia  femper  adora. 

STATIUS. 

I  Have  lately  pernfed  with  much  plcafure  the 
federal  performances  in  Criticifm,  with  which 
Voltaire  has  introduced  into  the  world  his  poeti- 
cal compofitions.  That  excellent  author  has  the 
modetty  to  call  moft  of  thefe  fhort  efiays,  by  the 
name  of,  Fugitive  Pieces  cf  literature.  But  the 
fmalleft  productions  of  fo  elegant  a  writer  have 
their  value.  The  miniature  of  a  great  painter 
may  be  touched  with  as  much  warmth  and  fpirit 
as  his  pieces  of  more  enlarged  defign.  Of  the 
lefler  productions  which  have  come  from  the  pen 
of  Voltaire^  it  may  rtrafonably  be  afiumed,  that 
they  will  be  read  with  pleafure,  while  there  re- 
mains any  tafte  for  a  fine  turn  of  lenfe  and  beauti- 
full  compoiition.  When  I  obferve  thus  much,  I 
would  not  have  it  imagined  that  I  perceive  any 
traces  of  infallibility  about  him.  His  remarks  in 
general  are  drawn  from  Nature  and  Arifotle.  On 
moft  occafions,  he  delivers  himfclf  with  a  found 
judgment ;  but  in  my  lace  review  of  his  writings, 

I  think 
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I  think  I  have  met  with  fome  pafTages,  which  de- 
mand the  animadverfion  of  a  writer,  who  pretends 
to  inftruct  or  entertain  his  readers.  In  the  dif- 
chargr  of  this  talk,  I  think  I  cannot  acquit  myfelf 
in  a  better  form,  than  that  of  a  letter  to  the  au- 
thor. I  (hall  endeavour  to  do  it  with  that  polite- 
nefs,  which  is  due  to  fuch  an  extenfive  genius,  and 
I  make  no  doubt  but  the  Englijh  reader  will  concur 
with  me,  in  the  few  fcbfervations,  which  I  (haH 
fpbmit  to  his  perufal. 

To    Monfieur    VOLTAIRE, 

SIR, 

THE  Republic  of  Letters  has  happily  re- 
moved that  aukward  diftance,  and  that  ex- 
treme difficulty  of  accefs,  which  pride  and  policy 
have  eftablifhed  in  the  ordinary  commerce  of  life. 
Minifters  of  ftate  are  approached  with  difficulty  : 
the  ranks  of  fociety  throw  inferior  perfons  too  far 
from  the  great ;  and  the  man  of  buHnds  will  not 
fuffer  encroachments  upon  that  time,  which  he 
can  employ  in  the  purfuit  of  lucre.  With  men 
of  letters  the  cafe  is  different.  A  free  communi- 
cation is  always  open  -,  and  while  decency  and 
good  manners  are  preferved,  an  eafy  intercourfe 
fubfifls  between  the  highefl  and  loweft  member? 
of  the  literary  world.  Freedom  of  debate  is  the 
happy  collifion,  which  has  (truck  out  fo  many  new 

lights 
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lights  in  every  thing  relating  to  the  fciences  and 
the  liberal  arts.  It  has  been  obferved  that  there 
is  no  book  fo  mean,  but  fome  ufeful  hint  may  pof- 
fibly  be  derived  from  it.  On  this  account  it  may 
be  proper  to  wave  all  offers  at  an  apology,  for  the 
liberty  an  unknown  wri  -er  allows  himfelf,  in  ad- 
drefling  a  letter  to  fo  enlightened  a  genius.  I 
ihall  only  premife,  on  this  occafion,  that  I  take  the 
pen  in  hand  with  that  refpect  to  which  you  are 
certainly  intitled  by  the  fuperiority  of  your  parts ; 
but  as  I  have  taken  exceptions  to  fome  criticifms, 
fcattered  up  and  down  in  your  writings,  I  cannot 
fupprefs  a  very  flrong  inclination  of  making  a  few 
remarks  upon  them.  For  Truth  you  have  always> 
expreffed  an  ardent  paflion,and  Truth  fhall  be  the 
object  in  what  I  have  now  to  offer. 

I  have  obferved,  Sir,  that  you  are  difpofed,  up- 
on all  occafions,  to  cenfure  the  Englijli  ftage  with 
fome  degree  of  acrimony,  whenever  it  comes  in 
your  way.  SHAKESPEARE  ftands  at  the  head  of 
our  dramatic  writers  ;  perhaps  at  the  head  of  all, 
who  have  figured  in  that  kind  in  every  age  and  na- 
tion. With  that  great  poet  you  have  not  hefi- 
tated  to  take  unbounded  liberty,  in  a  manner,  if  I 
am  not  miftaken,  not  confident  with  that  manly 
fenfe,  which  feems  to  be  your  characleriftic,  and 
in  a  (tile,  apparently  deftkute  of  your  ufual  deli- 
cacy, 
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cacy.  Should  I  fay,  that  the  boafted  bienseance  of 
your  country  has  deferted  you  in  fome  of  thefe 
paflages,  I  flatter  myfelf  that,  upon  a  review  of 
them,  you  will  not  totally  difavow  it.  The  moft 
finking  of  the  various  judgments,  which  you  have 
vented  againft  our  immortal  bard,  is  found  in  the 
difcourfe  prefixed  to  your  tragedy  of  Semiramis, 
and  literally  tranflated  into  Engli/bt  is  as  follows. 

"  I  do  not  mean  to  juflify  the  tragedy  of  Ham- 
ft  let  in  every  particular  j  it  is  in  fact  a  barbarous 
"  piece,  abounding  with  fuch  grofs  abfurdities, 
"  that  it  would  not  be  tolerated  by  the  vulgar  of 
"  France  and  Italy.  The  hero  of  the  play  runs 
<c  mad  in  the  fecond  act,  and  his  miftrefs  meets 
(<  with  the  fame  misfortune  in  the  third.  The 
"  Prince  takes  Ophelia's  fa  her  for  a  rat,  and  kills 
"  him  :  in  defpair,  fhe  throws  fyerfelf  into  a  river. 
"  Her  grave  is  dug  on  the  ftage:  the  grave- 
"  digger,  with  a  fkull  in  his  hand,  amufes  himfelf 
?f  with  a  firing  of  miferable  jefls,  and  the  Prince 
"  anfwers  them  in  language  equally  difgufting. 
"  Hamlet,  his  mother,  and  father-in -Jaw  drink  to- 
<c  gether  on  the  ftage.  They  divert  themfelves  with 
"  bottle  -fongs,  (Cbanfons  a  bcirc)  they  quarrel, 
"  they  fight,  they  kill.  One  would  imaginethis  play 
"  the  production  of  a  drunken  favage.  And  yet 
tf  among  thefe  abfurdities,  which  render  the£»£- 
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<f  lijh  drama  abfolutcly  barbarous,  there  are  fome 
"  ftrokes  ia  Hamlet,  worthy  of  the  moil  exalted 
"  genius.  This  has  always  been  matter  of  afto- 
"  nifhment  to  me  ;  it  looks  as  if  Nature,  in  pure 
<c  fport,  diverted  herfelf  with  mixing  in  Sbake~ 
<{  Jpeare's  head  every  thing  fublime  and  great,  with 
€t  all  that  can  be  conceived  low,  mean  and  de- 
«  teftable." 

It  is  thus  the  elegant  and  fenfible  Voltaire  fpeaks 
of  Shakejpeare.  I  would  afk  yourfelf,  Sir,  is  this 
criticifm  candid  ?  Is  it  a  fair  analyfis,  a  true  ac- 
count of  the  tragedy  in  queftion  ?  We  do  not 
concern  ourfelves  in  this  country  with  what  is  a- 
greeable  to  the  tafte  of  the  vulgar  in  France  or 
Italy  ;  we  know  that  the  clinquant  of  an  opera,  or  a 
ccmedie  ballet,  is  more  acceptable  to  their  refine- 
ment, than  the  fterling  bullion  of  an  Englijh  per- 
formance $  but  we  might  expect  from  3  writer  of 
eminence  a  truer  and  more  exact  opinion.  Hamlet, 
Sir,  does  not  run  mad  :  if  he  did,  King  Learh&s 
proved  what  a  beautiful  diflrefs  might  ariie  from 
it.  Hamlet  counterfeits  madnefs,  for  his  own  pri- 
vate end.  Nobody  ever  imagined  that  he  thinks  he 
is  killing  a  rar,  when  he  Hays  Polonius.  If  you  will 
be  pleated  to  recollect  the  paffage,  you  will  find 
that  he  takes  him  for  his  better,  meaning  the  King 
and  the  rat  is  only  mentioned  to  fave  appearances. 

Ophelia 
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Ophelia  does  undoubtedly  run  mad  :  the  defo- 
latien  of  her  mind  arifes  from  filial  piety  :    her 
virtue  and  her  misfortunes  make  her  refpeclable. 
Give  me  leave  to  add,  her  diftrefs  is,  perhaps,  the 
mod  pathetic  upon  any  ftage.      It  is   true,  fhe 
fmgs  in  mifery,  and  that  is  £ot  ufual  in  grave  and 
ferious  tragedy  -,    but  it   occurs  in  nature,    and 
what  Shakefpeare  faw  in  nature,  he  tranfplanted  in- 
to his  drama.      He  knew  of  no  rules  to  reflram 
him,  a,nd  if  he  did,  he  fcorned  the  reflraint.     The 
beauty  of  Ophelia's  madnefs;  Sir,  confifls  in  this  $ 
it  gives  the  actings  of  the  mindj    it  (hews  the 
courfeof  the  ideas  in  adifturbed  imagination  j  and 
the  poet,  who  can  thus  turn  the  heart  infide  out, 
does  more  than  pompous  declamation  ever  at- 
tained*    That  Ophelia's  grave  is  dug  on  the  ftage 
cannot  be  denied  ;  but  that  very  indecorum  pro- 
duces a  firing  of  beautiful  reflections,  and  fuch  a 
vein  of  morality,  as  cannot  be  paralleled  by  the 
Scene  Francoife.  I  Cannot  recollect  that  Hamlet  ever 
fhocked  me  with  miferable  jells  upon  this  occa- 
fion  j  nor  do  I  remember  that  any  of  the  perfonages 
arefuch  honeil  bottle  companions  as  to  caroufe  and 
fing  merry  catches  .on  the  flage.     Pray  confider. 
Sir,  that  our  language,  though  no  way  inferior  to 
the  Frenchy  is  not  univerfally  underuood  abroad* 
VOL.  V*  A  a  From 


354       T*HE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL. 

From  your  reprefentation,  it  may  be  inferred  that 
our  great  poet  is  really  the  drunken  Javage,  you 
have  thought  proper  to  call  him.  This  would  be 
derogating  from  the  greateft  poet  (Milton  ex- 
cepted)  that  the  world  has  feen  fince  the  days  of 
Homer,  and,  I  believe  you  will  grant,  is  dealing  un- 
fairly with  a  man,  whom  you  cannot  but  reverence. 

When  you  confefs  that  he  has  many  flights  of 
the  higheil  elevation,  you  make  an  approach  to- 
wards juftiee  i  but  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  you 
are  fomewhat  like  a  painter,  who  lays  on  juft  and 
proper  colouring,  and  then  inftantly  effaces  itt 
when  you  add  that  you  are  aftonifhed  at  his  fub- 
lime  excurfions  of  fancy.  I  fhould  have  expected 
from  your  candour,  that  you  would  rather  have 
faid,  it  is  a  pity  that  he,  who  foared  to  fuch  glo- 
rious heights,  fhould  ever  tire  his  eagle  wing,  and 
fall  beneath  himfelf.  You  may  remember,  that 
it  is  with  this  good  temper  Longinus  talks  of  Ho- 
mer ;  they  are  dreams,  fays  he,  but  they  are  the 
dreams  of  Homer.  He  might  have  given  the  ap- 
pellation of  a  drunken  Javage :  he  might  have 
called  Homer,  an  old  dotard :  he  might  have  faid,  in 
the  fury  of  criticifm,  that  fome  of  his  long  (lories 
are  deteftable ;  but  a  candid  critic  forgives  the 
imbecilities  of  human  nature,  and  pafies  fentence 
like  a  mild  and  good-natured  judge. 

Cum 


No.  4i.  THE  GRAY VINN  JOURNAL.   355 

Cum  talulis  animwn  cenforisfumet  bonefti. 

HOR. 

In  one  of  your  letters  concerning  the  Englijh 
nation,  you  are  pleafed  with  a  faying  of  the  late 
Hard  Bolhtgbroke,  in  relation  to  the  Duke  ofMarl- 
borough.  te  He  was,"  replied  that  ingenious  no- 
bleman when  his  opinion  was  aflced,  "  fo  great  a 
w  man,  that  I  have  forgot  his  faults."  Some-*, 
thing  like  this  might  have  been  your  judgment 
Upon  Shakefpeare:  and  give  me  leave  to  add,  ic 
was  more  particularly  incumbent  upon  you,  to 
treat  his  memory  with  refpect,  becaufe,  I  appre- 
hend, you  owe  very  great  obligations  to  him  in 
many  of  your  dramatic  writings.  We  frequently 
perceive  you  lighting  your  torch  at  his  fire  j  in 
your  Mahomet,  Macbeth  mar/hals  you  the  way  that 
you  are  going  i  in  many  other  fcenes  we  can  catch 
your  eye  fixed  upon  our  immortal  bard  j  and  in 
your Semiramis  you  have  adventured  to  introduce  a 
ghoft,  in  imitation  of  the  very  play,  which  has 
occafioned  the  feverity  already  cited.  The  fuc- 
cefs  you  met  with  on  that  occaiion  might  fervc 
to  convince  you  of  Sbakejpearis  inimitable  merit. 
TheParterre,  if  I  miftake  not,  turned  their  backs 
to  the  ftage,  and  blew  their  nofes ;  while  the  ghoft 
on  our  theatre  never  fails  to  imprefs  an  awful  ftill* 
A  a.2  nefs 
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nefs  on  every  mind.  This,  Sir,  let  me  aflure  you, 
is  not  owing  to  the  barbarity  of  our  tafte,  but  to 
the  amazing  jpower  of  our  poet's  imagination, 
which  could  explore  the  undifcovered  regions  of 
eternity,  and  recall  the  fleeting  fpirit,  with  a  fo- 
lemnity  of  ideas  refponfive  to  the  occafion. 

Whh  us  iflanders,  Shakefpeare  is  a  kind  of  efta- 
blifhed  religion  in  poetry.  His  bays  will  alway* 
flourifli  with  undiminifhed  verdure.  When  I  fay 
this,  I  am  far  from  maintaining  that  he  is  not 
guilty  of  tranfgreflionsjbutforhistranfgrefilons  he 
recompences  his  auditors  with  beauties,  which  no 
art  will  ever  equal.  That  the  rules  eftablifhed 
by  Ariftotle  and  Horace  are,  for  the  moft  part,  a- 
greeable  to  nature,  I  am  ready  to  allow.  Men  of 
inferior  genius  may  think  it  their  interefl,  and,  if 
they  will,  their  DUTY,  to  conform  to  thofe  rules. 
They  may,  in  that  fchool,  learn  the  oeconomy  of 
a  juft  and  well  arranged  fable.  But  fable  is  but  a 
fecondary  beauty ;  the  exhibition  of  character, 
and  the  excitement  of  the  paffions,  juftly  claiming 
the  precedence.  With  the  rules,  which  theore- 
tical writers  have  drawn  into  a  fyftem,  Sbakefpeare 
appears  not  much  acquainted.  Of  thofe  rules 
Ibme  are  valuable,  becaufe  founded  in  NATURE.; 
others  are  of  pofitive  inflitution  only,  and  like 

.many 
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many  arbitrary  afts  of  civil  fociety,  they  eeafe  in 
time  to  have  the  force  of  obligation.  In  drama- 
tic poetry  SHAKESPEARE  may  be  confidered  as 
one  of  the  GENTILES,  but  of  thole  GENTILES,  who 
having  not  the  LAW,  DO  BY  NATURE  the  things  con- 
tained in  the  Law ;  'which  Jbe-ws  the  work  of  the 
Law  within  their  hearts*  and  .they  are  A  LAW  unto 
themfches.  This,  Sir,  was  precifely  the  cafe  of 
SHAKESPEARE.  He  had  no  written  precepts,  and 
he  wanted  none :  the*  light  of  Nature  was  his 
guide.  In  fome  inflances,  he  faw  the  beauty  arif- 
jng  from  the  unity  of  his  fubjedl ;  in  others,  he 
chofe  to  follow  the  chain  of  hiftorical  events,  and 
he  felt,  as  his  auditors  always  feel,  that  the 
warmth,  the  fpirit,  and  rapidity  of  his  genius, 
could  give  even  to  wild  variety  all  the  graces  of 
connection.  He  knew  how  to  intereft  the  affec- 
tions, and  that  intereft  diffufed  through  every 
piece,  hurries  the  mind,  in  a  ftream  of  pafiion,  to 
new  matter,  without  a  paufe  to  mark  the  tran- 
fition.  It  is  in  dramatic  compofition  as  in 
gardening;  where  nature  does  not  afford  fpon- 
taneous  beauties,  recourfe  muft  be  had  to  the 
embellifhments  of  flow  endeavoring  art  -,  to  the 
regularity  of  uniform  viftas  ;  the  intricacy  of  ela- 
borated mazes,  ( and  a  ftudied  infertion  of  ever- 
greens :  but  when  the  country,  of  itfelf  preient5 
A  a  3  attrac* 
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attractive  fcenes  on  every  fide  ;  when  the  trees 
branch  out  with  free  expanfion,  and  the  bold 
profpect  furprizes  with  the  heath,  the  lawn,  the 
hill,  and  valley,  in  wild  variety,  the  littlencfs  of 
tedious  culture  is  unnecefiary,  and  trifling  orna- 
ments are  unlocked  for. 

I  fhall  conclude  with  a  pafiage  from  your  own 
works.  "  Do  not  blufli,  Sir,  to  repent  of  your 
<f  little  inadvertencies  :  it  is  hard,  but  it  is  ami- 
"  able  to  acknowledge  our  errors."  Ne  rougiffex 
point,  Monficur>  de  vous  repentir  de  vos  petites  mad- 
vertances.  II  ejl  dur,  mats  il  eft  beau  d'avouerfy 


I  am,  Sir, 

Your  warm  admirer,  &c, 


N  U^M  B  E  R 
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NUMBER      LXII. 

Saturday,  Aug.  4,  1753, 

——  Quid  non  mortalia  feRora  cogis 
Aurijacra  fames  ? 

VlRG. 

THE  defire  of  acquiring  money  has  in  all 
ages  actuated  the  heart  of  man,  and  in  pro- 
portion as  the  ftate,  in  which  he  lived,  has  grown 
up  in  refinement,  this  very  extraordinary  paffion 
has  gone  on  encreafing,  never  more  reftlefs,  than 
•when  it  has  the  ftrongeft  reafon  to  be  fatisfied. 
Many  of  the  affections,  which  we  find  interwoven 
with  our  nature,  affume  at  different  times  furprif- 
ing  appearances,  and  are  attended  with  effects  in- 
explicable to  thofe,  who  have  not  ftudied  the 
frame  and  texture  of  the  human  mind.  Love  has 
been  thought  the  moft  whimfical  in  its  operations, 
and  to  appear  in  a  greater  variety  of  fhapes,  than 
any  other  emotion.  In  the  tragic  writers  we  fee  it 
in  all  its  lights.  It  is  difmterefled,  generous,  and 
heroic ;  now  ready  to  fall  a  facrifice  for  the  be- 
loved object ;  at  other  times  tinged  with  gall, 
turning  to  hatred,  and  even  refolved  to  murder 
the  perfon  it  adores.  All  thefe,  and  a  thoufand 
modes  of  this  affection,  are  eafily  accounted 
A  a  4  for* 
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for.  But  avarice  feems  to  baffle  all  enquiry.  If 
it  has  been  truly  .faid  that  the  paflions  are  the 
greateft  Jefuits,  there  is  none  that  argues  with  fo 
much  fophiftry  as  the  defire  of  wealth ;  none  that 
has  fo  many  difguifes,  and  none  thatfo  effectually 
deceives  its  votaries  in  the  end. 

If  we  view  the  love  of  money  in  its  origin,  it 
will  appear  at  firft  both  natural  and  reafonable. 
For  the  convenience  of  fociety  an  imaginary  value 
was  ftamped  upon  gold  and  filver,  which  became, 
by  general  confcnt,  a  proper  exchange  for  the 
commodities  of  the  earth.  To  defire  to  have 
that,  which  would  be  fure  to  purchafe  what  each 
imn  wanted,  was  fair  and  juft.  But  fociety  en- 
creafed  j  civilization  grew  refined,  and  commerce 
introduced  new  objects  of  regard.  The  art  of 
building  improved,  and  who  could  live  contented 
in  a  rude,  inelegant  manfion  ?  The  Cbinefe  had 
Jeaves,  which  they  dried  upon  plates  of  copper  in 
the  fun,  and  who  could  break  his  fait  without  that 
imwholefome  mixture  ? 

'-  Totoque  arceffitur  orbe 

Qyo  gens  qu<eque  peril, 

Money  at  firft  ferved  as  a  conveniency,  but 
fbon  adminiftered  to  the  luxuries  of  life.     Artifi- 
cial wants  were  created,  and  defires  were  multi- 
plied. 
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plied.  More  money  became  neceflary,  not  to  an- 
fwer  the  demands  of  nature,  but  the  cravings  of 
imagination.  The  gamefler  foon  learned  to  con- 
vey a  thoufand  head  of  cattle  by  proxy  to  the  dice 
room ;  fo  many  pieces  of  ore  became  the  repre- 
fentatives  of  an  adequate  number  of  trees,  and 
things  went  on  in  this  progreffion,  till  at  length  a 
modern  beau  could  carry  as  many  fparkling  acres 
upon  his  little  finger,  as  would  have  ftrained  a 
thoufand  Heftors  in  the  days  of  Homer.  This  laft 
remark  I  am  proud  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
making,  as  the  elegant  fpecies,  juft  mentioned, 
have  been  for  fome  time  unjuftly  expofed  to  the 
raillery  of  the  epilogue  to  the  DiftreJJed  Mother ; 
whereas  by  this  account  the  pretty  fellows  of 
thefe  times  have  very  vifibly  a  fuperiority  over 
the  prowefs  and  vigour  of  the  much-boafted  he- 
roes of  antiquity. 

But  to  return  :  an  ambition  to  amafs  riches  is 
certainly  very  laudable,  when  it  does  not  tranf- 
grefs  the  bounds  which  are  prefcribed  by  reafon  to 
all  our  paftlons  in  the  general.  While  it  is  con- 
ducted with  a  view  to  a  competency,  and  the  en- 
j  oyment  of  comfort  and  fubfiftence ;  while  it  ope- 
rates with  a  propenfity  to  a  man's  friends,  rela- 
tions, and,  as  Milton  has  it,  all  the  charities  of 
father,  fon,  and  brother  ;  while  it  is  the  fource  of 
generofity,  and  an  extenfive  power  of  diftributing 

benefits 
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benefits  to  mankind,  it  is,  without  doubt,  ajufl 
principle  of  action.  Though  felf-love  is  the 
pebble  which  ftirs  the  lake,  the  circles,  which  it 
eccafions,  will  always  be  pleafmg  and  beautiful 
to  the  moral  fenfe. 

But  the  misfortune  is,  this  pafllon,  in  the  gene* 
ral  mafs  of  life,  is  never  confined  within  due 
bounds.  It  is  fometimes  connected  with  ambi  - 
tion,  and  takes  its  name :  in  other  inftances,  it 
degenerates  into  fordid  meannefsj  and  what  is  re- 
markable, very  often  counteracts  itfelf,  and  fruf- 
trates  its  own  wifries.  When  lifted  under  the 
banners  of  ambition,  it  is  merely  then  a  fecondary 
paffion,  but  dangerous  tofociety.  He  who  wants 
inordinate  power,  thinks  himfelf  fure  of  obtaining 
the  object  of  his  wifh,  if  he  can  command  that 
which  all  men  covet.  That  he  reafons  rightly, 
every  day's  experience  too  plainly  proves.  The 
valour  of  C<ejar  was  not  alone  furHcient  to  over- 
turn the  conftitution  of  his  country  :  he  had  the 
means  of  bribery,  and  the  liberty  of  Rcme  was 
then  at  market.  The  modern  ftatefman  knows 
•what  money  can  do  in  the  feafon  of  a  general 
election,  and  he  alfo  knows  how  to  exert  himfelf, 
when  a  vote  is  wanted  to  carry  on  a  deftructive 
war,  or  to  patch  up  a  difadvantageous  peace. 
The  love  of  money  is  at  once  the  fource  of  thofs 

deeds 
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deeds  which  carrv  with  them  a  fplendid  appear- 
ance, and  thofe  alfo  which  are  at  firft  fight  mean 
and  contemptible.  It  has  made  many  a  writer  of 
eminent,  and  many  fcribblers  in  a  garret  -,  it  has 
animated  the  general  at  the  head  of  an  army,  and 
the  copper  of  coin  in  his  twilight  room ;  it  ha$ 
forages  thundered  in  the  fenate,  wrangled  at  the 
bar,  ind  lulled  from  the  pulpit.  To  this  it  is 
owing  that  the  merchant  boldly  traverfes  the 
globe,  trufting  to  all  the  dangers  of  the  turbulent 
element,  and  that  BUCKHORSE  will  receive  as 
many  ftrokes  of  your  cane  as  you  pleafe  for  fix- 
pence, 

To  confider  money  as  a  means,  is  the  true  exer^. 
cife  of  judgment.  Many  fet  out  upon  this  prin- 
ciple i  it  ib  their  maxim  through  life,  and  through 
life  they  are  deceived  by  their  own  reafoning. 
Their  wifhes  and  their  fchemes  of  ambition  at  firfl 
are  few,  and  a  certain  fum  they  conclude  will  an- 
fwer  every  purpofe  j  but  that  fum  attained,  their 
views  are  now  enlarged  -t  they  look  from  a  higher 
eminence,  and  having  formed  new  plans,  an  addi- 
tional fum  will  be  the  means  of  making  them 
happy.  They  are  like  HANNIBAL'S  army  going 
over  the  Alps ;  the  firfl  fummit  appeared  the  laft 
flage  of  their  toil,  and  when  that  was  gained,  an- 
ether  prefented  itfelf,  and  the  labour  encreafed. 
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Quoqtte  magisfubierejugOy  atquc  evader e  nifi 
Erexere  gradumy  crefcit  labor  ;  arduaju[.ret 
Sefe  aperit  fejjisy  &  najcitur  alter  a  moles. 

OILIUS  ITALICUS. 

But  of  all  the  votaries  of  wealth  none  are  fo 
wretched  as  thofe,  who  never  confider  money  as 
the  means,  but  the  true  end  of  all  their  labours. 
They  who  only  deem  it  a  ftep  in  their  way,  may 
be  often  miftaken  :  they  may  find  it,  as  Lord 
BACON  fays,  the  baggage  of  virtue,  the  impedi- 
menta, by  which  the  march  is  hindered  :  but  of 
thefe,  however,  it  is  true,  that,  whatever  may  be 
their  guilt  in  the  amafllng,  or  in  thedifTufion  of 
money,  at  kail  they  make  ufc  of  it  j  while  he, 
who  purfues  it  as  an  end,  never  knows  the  enjoy- 
ment. He  goes  on  with  an  unaccountable  paf- 
fion  for  that,  which  does  not  contribute  to  his 
happinefs,  but,  on  the  contrary,  worries  him  with 
that  conftant  craving,  which  neither  pofftGion  nor 
age  can  abate.  In  this  confilb  the  unaccounable 
part  of  this  inordinate  defire.  The  corrofions  of 
avarice  deflroy  all  peace  of  mind.  It  has  been 
faid  of  Envy  that  it  keeps  no  fabbath :  Feftos  dies 
von  agit  invidia:  it  is  the  fame  with  this  extraor- 
dinary pafiioh,  whic  h  knows  no  reft  through  life, 
and  dies  at  laft  unpitied  and  ridiculous. 

Among 


No.  42.   THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.   365 

Among  the  arts  often  pra&ifed  to  acquire 
money,  where  real  ability  is  deficient,  that  of  im- 
pofing  upon  the  credulity  of  mankind  is  the  moft 
common.  This  metropolis  has  never  wanted  a 
fufficient  number  of  thefe  projectors.  The  fo- 
lemn  phyfician,  the  fpecious  lawyer,  the  wordy 
critic,  and  the  bombafl  poet,  are  found  in  all 
quarters  of  the  town.  But  I  have  lately  difcovered 
a  perfonage,  who  greatly  excels  them  all  in  their 
own  trade  of  delufion  and  hypocrify.  The  fcheme 
of  diftributing  hand-bills,  importing,  that  in  Ivy- 
lane,  Magpye-alley,  or  any  other  quarter,  LIVETH  a 
regular  phyfician,  who  has  fpent  many  years 
abroad,  travelled  all  over  Mesopotamia,  and  is  re- 
turned home  north  about  to  practice  his  profefiioa 
for  the  benefit  of  his  countrymen,  is  now  entirely 
out  of  vogue.  A  new  fcheme,  however,  came 
into  my  hands  the  other  day,  as  I  was  walking 
down  Ludgate-bill.  A  tall  meagre  man,  with 
great  folemnity  of  afpect,  and  ftrong  expreflions 
of  amazement  in  his  countenance,  prefented  to  me 
the  following  billet,  which  many  of  my  readers 
can  bear  me  witnefs  is  tranfcribed  faithfully  and 
exactly. 

Mrs.     SERMON 

"  Is  removed  from  JVhitehm-Je-yard,  Eaft  Smith-. 
fc  feld>  to  the  fign  of  the  Blue  Ball,  i&Naked-bcy- 

fourt,. 
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n  court,  Ludgate-bill  •>  you  may  turn  in  by  the 
"  Salmon  with  a  Drop  inbis  Mouth,  the  fecond 
"  houfe  in  the  court. 

"  Who  refolves  all  queftions  in  Aftrology, 
*c  whether  by  fea  or  land.  She  likewife  gives 
fl  gratis  to  poor  people,  a  draught  for  the  fto- 
"  mach,  the  powder  for  the  tooth  ach,  and  an 
*e  eye  water. 
tc  N.  B.  Cures  the  Ague  at  the  fecone!  cup  gratis.'* 

I  have  heard  that  the  prefent  celebrated  Dr. 
Woodward  cures  the  rupture,  for  any  perfon  what-* 
ever,  by  wearing  his  own  bandages,  which  indeed 
hath  frequently  been  matter  of  aftonifhment  to 
me  in  my  hours  of  reflection  ;  but  I  mud  declare, 
in  favour  of  Mrs.  Sermon,  that  I  think  (he  per- 
forms greater  wonders  than  any  of  them,  and  that 
her  undertaking  is  more  likely  to  do  honour  to 
our  country,  than  that  of  any  other  fchcmift  now 
in  being.  The  circumftance  of  her  living  in 
Naked- boy  court  is  well  inferted  to  raife  curiofity, 
and  the  convenience  of  turning  in  by  theSatnoti 
with  a  Drop  in  bis  Mouth  will  prove  inviting,  efpe- 
rially  as  everyone  will  be  defirous  of  feeing  that 
curious  animal.  How  Ihe  contrives  to  anfwer 
queftions  in  aftrolcgy  is  beyond  my  comprehenfion, 
but,  if  well  performed,  it  muft  be  highly  ufeful 
to  his  Majefty's  fubjecls.  She  does  it  alfo  by  fea 

as 
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as  well  as  land,  which  is  greatly  advantageous  to 
a  trading  nation ;  and  then  her  fpirit  of  benevo- 
lence, mufl  tend  to  endear  her  to  every  generous 
and  humane  mind. 

The  Draught  for  the  Stomachy  the  Powder  for  the 
Tooth-acb,  and  the  Eye-water,  given  gratis,  are 
ftrong  indications  of  a  public  fpirit.  Add  to  this 
that  Ihe  cures  the  ague  at  the  fecond  cup  for  no- 
thing ;  but  what  kind  of  cup  it  is,  I  cannot  take 
upon  me  to  fay.  Upon  the  whole  I  muft  declare 
that  Mrs.  Sermon  is  in  my  eye  a  very  extraordinary 
perfonage;  and  were  I  to  decide  the  precedence 
between  her  and  all  the  empyrics,  projectors,  fuf- 
tian  poets,  difcoverers  of  the  longitude,  and  others 
of  the  like  defcription,  I  fhould  not  hefitate  to 
pronounce  Mrs.  Sermon  the  moft  notable  amongft 
them  all. 


NUMBER 
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Saturday,  Aug>   n,    1753* 

Indum  Jangulneo  veluti  violaverit  oftro 

Si  quis  ehur ;  ve  I  mixta  rubent  ubi  lilia  mult  a 

Alba  rofd  -,  tales  Virgo  dabat  ore  color es. 

VIRG. 

A  Great  deal  of  wit  and  raillery  has  been  ex- 
erted by  feveral  polite  writers  againfl  the 
predominant  fafhion  among  the  ladies,  of  fetting 
off  their  charms  with  the  addition  of  paint.  Our 
great  Sbakefpeare  has  put  a  very  fcvere  remark  in- 
to the  mouth  of  his  Hamlet  in  the  fcene  with  Ophe- 
lia ;  Heaven  bath  given  ye  one  fact -,  and  ye  make  y  cur- 
fehes  another.  This  thought  has  been  twitted  and 
tortured  into  a  thoufand  different  fhapes  by  every 
little  endeavourer  at  an  epigram,  and  the  cuftom 
has  been  frequently  cenfured  as  a  folly  imported 
from  our  neighbours  the  French.  As  the  art  of 
giving  an  artificial  tincture  to  the  (kin,  appears  to 
me  to  admit  of  many  favourable  circumfiances,  j 
fhall  employ  this  day's  paper  in  vindication  of  my 
fair  countrywomen. 

It  may  fecm  at  firft  a  bold  pofition,  if  I  af- 
fert   that   painting    is    not    an    importatipn    of 

forcing 
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foreign  refinement  but  originally  of  Engli/b 
growth ;  and  yet,  that  this  is  the  real  ftate  of  the 
cafe,  is  fufficiently  known  to  the  moft  fuperficial 
dabbler  in  hiftory.  Julius  C<efar>  in  his  account 
of  the  invafion  which  he  made  upon  our  ancef- 
tors,  gives  a  defcription  of  the  Aborigines  of  this 
ifland.  He  tells  us,  that  the  Britons  in  general 
paint  their  bodies  with  woadt  which  gives  a  blue  tinc- 
ture to  their  Jkin>  and  lends  them  a  formidable  afpeft 
in  battle.  This,  I  think,  may  ferve  to  obviate  the 
imputation  of  imitating  the  French  in  this  parti- 
cular, which  I  take  to  be  a  point  of  fome  confe- 
quence,  as  we  cannot  now  be  charged  with  the 
levity  of  having  fervily  copied  from  others.  We 
find  that  the  ladies  among  the  Eritijh  Piffs  went 
entirely  naked,  and  painted  their  bodies  all  over 
with  the  woad  already  mentioned.  This  muft 
undoubtedly  have  afforded  great  fcope  for  fancy. 
In  thofe  days  there  muft  have  been  many  eager  ri- 
valfhips  among  the  fair  fex  for  pre-eminence  in 
point  of  tafte  for  painting.  For  as  the  whole 
lovely  body  was  ornamented  with  different  figures 
and  fundry  various  reprefentations,  according  as 
-imagination  iuggefted,  the  variety  of  new  fafhiors 
muft  have  been  extremely  entertaining.  The  la- 
dies, no  doubt,  were  ftudious  to  adapt  to  each  dif- 
ferent part  of  the  body  that  degree  of  colouring, 
and  that  form,  which  muft  have  proved  moft  be- 
VoL.V,  B  b  coming; 
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coming ;  as  the  modern  fair  adjuft  a  patch  to 
make  the  contraft  ftriking,  and  give  ftronger  ex- 
preflions  to  the  adjacent  features.  I  have  now  by 
me  the  whole  hiftory  of  a  Britifb  Pitt  Coquette, 
found  by  a  friend  of  mine  among  fome  antient 
ma,nufcripts,  and  fent  to  me  as  a  curiofity.  The 
piece  will  fliortly  make  its  appearance  in  the 
works  of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries,  and  will,  I 
dare  fay,  afford  great  pleafure  to  all,  who  are  fond 
of  purfuing  what  they  never  can  know  with  any 
degree  of  certainty.  I  fhall  only  fubmit,  at  pre- 
fent,  an  extract  from  the  work,  as  the  whole  is  too 
voluminous,  and  will  be  fliortly  publifhed,  with 
many  curious  note?,  to  bewilder  the  learned 
reader. 

Cajjibelana  was  the  lady's  name.  She  lived  in 
the  capital  of  the  Trinobatites,  and  was  remarkable 
for  a  fine  ftature,  and  an  head  of  hair  of  a  furpriz- 
ing  length,  flowing  in  wanting  luxuriance  down 
her  back.  She  always  had  at  her  toilet  fome  of 
the  moft  excellent  woad  that  could  be  any  where 
procured,  and  was  celebrated  for  her  curious  arc 
in  preparing  i:  for  the  purpofc  of  adorning  her 
perfon.  The  woad  being  of  itfelf  of  a  blueifh 
call,  (he  would  fometimes  paint  no  part  of  her 
body,  but  where  the  veins  appeared,  and  to  them 
flic  gave  fuch  a  delicate  colouring,  that  the  pure 

and 
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and  eloquent  blood,  Teemed  to  (hew  itfelf  through 
her  tranflucent  fkin.  As  foon  as  (he  had  efta- 
blifhed  this  fafhion,  and  made  the  reft  of  her  fex 
her  imitators,  (he  v/ould  then  fuddenly  change  the 
mode,  and  embellifli  her  whole  body  with  various 
devices. 

On  the  left  fide  of  her  bread  (he  would  draw  a 
young  Cupid  aiming  an  arrow  at  her  heart,  and  on 
the  right  a  lover  languifliing  in  amorous   indo- 
lence.    Each  leg  reprefented  an  admirer  kneeling 
at  her  feet,  in  the  aft  of  imploring  her  compaf- 
fion,  while  (he,  with  all  the  complacence  of  fclf- 
approving  beauty,  let  fall  her  eyes  with  indiffe- 
rence and  cold  difdain.     On  her  back  were  repre- 
fented the  emblematical  figures  of  a  train  of  pages 
following  in  her  way  with  all  the  officioufnefs  of 
careful  attendance.      On  other  parts  of  her  per- 
fon  was  reprefented  to  view,  Venus  in  lovely  atti- 
tude emerging  from  the  fea;  the  Graces  were  alfo 
to    be    feen  walking  hand  in  hand*   their  faces 
brightened  with  chearfulnefs  and  mutual  love.  In 
this  manner  (he  would  attend  at  public  facrifices, 
•where  all  eyes  were  often  fixed  on  her  alone.     It 
is  faid  the  venerable  Druid  could  not  avoid,  even 
in  the  fervour  of  his  devotion,  to  call  a  gjance 
upon  fuch  an  attractive  profufion  of  charms. 

B  b  2  In 


372        THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL. 

In  this  manner  CaJJibelana  captivated  the  hearts 
Of  all  her  male  beholders.  Her  name  was  carved 
upon  every  oak  in  the  country,  and  the  banks  of 
Thames  re-echoed  to  the  mufick  of  her  name.  It 
was  univerfally  agreed  that  (he  was  the  beft  pain- 
ter of  her  age  ;  her  colours  were  warm  and  glow- 
ing; her  figures  bold  and  ftriking,  and  the  natu- 
ral motion  of  the  different  parts  of  her  body  made 
them  appear  as  if  animated  with  the  func- 
tions of  real  life;  an  advantage  which  the  moft 
admired  portraits  of  the  moft  eminent  painter 
fmce  her  days  could  never  boaft.  In  all  public 
places  flie  entirely  outfhone  the  reft  of  her  fex. 
Envy  and  malice  were  of  courfe  bufy  to  detract 
from  her  merit^  and  parties  afiembled  to  talk  fcan- 
dal,  even  though  tea  was  not  then  known  in  thefe 
parts  of  the  world.  CaJJibelana  was  every  day 
pulled  to  pieces,  according  to  the  modern  phrafe, 
and  though  it  was  allowed  by  her  rivals  that  Ihe 
really  had  a  very  lively  fancy  in  all  her  drawings, 
and  an  excellent  defign  in  her  drapery,  yet  they 
could  not  fee  that  (he  was  fo  fine  a  woman,  though 
to  be  fure  Ihe  had  a  pretty  manner  inputting  on  her 
things,  for  fo  they  expretfed  the  covering  of  woad 
which' ferved  to  conceal  in  fome  meafure  the  na- 
tural fuperficies  of  the  fkin.  I  am  apt  to  believe 
that  the  tranfparent  capuchin  was  imagined  from 
a  practice  of  this  famous  Pift,  for  I  find  that  at 

time* 
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times  ihe  would  lay  on  the  woad  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, that  Mr.  Popis  line  in  his  tranflation  of 
Homer  may  juftly  be  applied  to  it ; 

Her  beauty  feems,  and  only  feems  to  Jhade. 

Upon  the  whole,  Cajfibelana  was  leader  of  all 
the  fafhions  even  in  Kenf,  the  inhabitants  of  which 
were  the  mod  polifhed  of  all  our  iflanders,  and, 
as  Cafar  tells  us,  differed  but  little  from  the  man- 
ners of  the  Gauls ,  in  like  manner  as  our  modern 
fine  ladies  boaft  at  prefent  an  exact  conformity  to 
French  manners. 

From  the  foregoing  account,  which  I  have  ren- 
dered as  clofe  as  pofilble  from  different  parts  of 
the  manufcript  now  in  my  pofTefllon,  it  appears, 
that  even  in  the  days  of  the  pureft  fimplicity, 
painting  was  the  univerfal  practice.  As  it  has 
the  famflion  of  remote  antiquity,  I  am  inclined  to 
think  it  laudable  in  the  amiable  fex  at  prefent.  I 
am  further  pleafed  to  fee  the  fafhions  of  the  la- 
dies tending  more  rapidly  to  a  greater  fimilitude 
to  the  cuftoms  of  our  anceftors.  It  is  manifeft 
they  are  every  day  becoming  more  and  more 
naked.  It  is  obfervable  that  they  who  difplay 
moft  of  their  lovely  bodies,  make  the  greateft  ufe 
of  paint,  which  in  my  opinion  is  not  put  on  from 
a  motive  of  female  vanity,  but  as  a  modeft  and 
B  b  3  decent 
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decent  covering  to  the  fkin.  I  mud,  by  the  way, 
take  notice  that  there  is  one  circumftance,  in 
which  the  modern  practice  of  painting  differs  from 
antient  fimplicity.  I  do  not  find  in  the  account 
of  any  hiflorian,  that  the  female  Brttijh  Pifts  ap- 
plied the  leaft  tincture  of  the  woad  to  the  natural 
complexion  of  their  faces.  For  a  bloom  and  a 
vivacity  of  colour,  they  trufted  to  exercife,  frefli 
air,  and  wholefome  diet.  But  as  the  fafhionable 
vigils  of  gaming  were  unknown  in  thofe  days,  it 
mud  be  allowed  chat  this  is  an  improvement  upon 
the  manners  of  our  progenitors.  In  thofe  rude 
times  fu  elegant  a  diverfion  could  not  be  known. 
For  this  we  are  indebted  to  modern  refinement, 
which  has  introduced  improvements  in  manners, 
as  well  as  in  arts  and  fciences. 

I  arn  living  faft  to  fee  the  time  when  the  ladies 
will  be  to  all  intents  and  purpofes  as  naked  as  our 
anceftors.  When  I  conlider  the  rapid  celerity 
with  which  falhions  advance,  I  am  apt  to  think 
that  period  not  very  diflant,  the  cloaths  of  the  fair 
fex  being,  of  late  years,  much  reduced  both  above 
and  below,  infomuch  that  it  is  expected  by  many, 
that  in  a  little  time  both  ends  will  meet.  We 
lhall  not  then  complain,  that  the  importation  of 
French  hoops,  and  French  fafhions  of  all  forts,  are 
a  detriment  to  the  nation :  mercers  and  milliners 

will 
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will  be  ufelefs  things,  and  the  ladies  will  fpend 
the  hours  of  the  toilet  in  drawing  and  painting, 
by  which  means  I  flatter  myfelf  that  the  Rritijh 
fair  will  be  able  to  boaft  their  Guidos,  their  Titians, 
and  their  Raphaels.  To  this  end  an  ingenious 
gentleman  of  my  acquaintance  is  now  drawing  up 
a  fyftem  of  directions  to  a  female  painter,  which 
will  ferve  to  aid  their  invention,  and  give  them  a 
proper  notion  of  dcfign  and  colouring  in  all  their 
faces,  by  which  means  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will 
greatly  excel  all  the  boafted  mafters  in  every 
fchool  of  painting. 

TRUE    INTELLIGENCE. 

At  a  Court  of  Cenfcrial  Enquiry, 

AN  information  being  lodged  in  this  Court  of 
feveral  perfons  guilty  of  high  crimes  and 
mifdemeanors  on  Sunday  in  St.  James's  Park,  war- 
rants were  ifiued  out  for  bringing  to  juftice  the 
faid  offenders.  Accordingly  William  Brazen,  ring- 
leader of  the  faid  delinquents,  was  indicted,  for 
that  he,  at  the  place  above-mentioned,  between 
the  hours  of  eight  and  nine  in  the  evening,  did 
with  his  accomplices  furround  Maria  Countefs  of 

- ,  a  lady  of  the  firft  fafhion  and  beauty,  and 

and  fo  moleft  her,  that  fhe  was  obliged  to  quit  the 
Park.      The  caufe  was  opened  by  the  Attorney- 
general  of  this  Court,  who  fet  forth,  that  the  li- 
J5  b  4  berty 
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berty  of  walking  in  the  Park  has  been  allowed, 
time  out  of  mind,  unto  all  the  good  people  of 
this  metropolis,  and  thar,  to  hinder  any  one  from 
the  faid  privilege,  is  an  infringement  of  the  liber- 
ties of  the  fubjeft,  more  particularly  fo  in  the  pre- 
fent  cafe,  as  the  exquifite  beauty  of  the  lady  thus 
treated  would  command  refpecl:  among  the  Hot- 
tentots :  he  therefore  hoped  for  a  verdifit  againft 
the  prifoner. 

Call  Captain  Spatterdalh. 
Capt.  SpattcrdaJhfworn.—\  was  upon  duty  lad 
Sunday,  and  as  I  was  fauntering  along  the  Mall,  I 
perceived  the  moft  amiable  of  her  fex  encom- 
patted  by  a  crowd ;  the  prifoner  at  the  bar  was  the 
foremoft  among  them,  and  the  lady  was  obliged 
to  take  refuge  in  a  chair. 

Call  Lady  Lapdog. 

Lady  Lapdog.— I  had  my  pretty  little  Marquiffa 
with  me,  and  I  was  afraid  as  how  fhe  would  have 
bctnjqueczed  to  death  by  the  mob,  and  I  am  fure 
the  prifoner  at  the  bar  was  at  the  head  of  the  riot, 

Call  Mtfs  Sleepy-Eye. 

Mifs  Sleepy-Eye. — The  prifoner  at  the  bar  has 
often  made  love  tome,  but  on  the  evening  men- 
tioned, he  took  no  notice  of  me,  but  followed  the 
lady,  in  conjunction  with  many  others.  For  my 

part, 
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part,  I  can't  fee  what  they  follow  her  for,  no  more 
than  other  folks — to  be  fure  I  an't  fo  tall — but 
fure  a  perfon  may  be  handfome  without  being  a 
ftaring  thing,  and  I  believe  the  men  are  all  ma4 
for  behaving  fo. 

Prifoner's  Defence. 

I  have  not  had  time  to  prepare,  otherwife  I 
could  call  feveral  perfons  to  my  character.  I 
own  I  could  not  refift  the  attraction  of  fo  much 
beauty.  Guilty. 

Then  the  Judge  faffed  Sentence. 
You  William  Brazen  are  to  go  back  to  the  place 
from  whence  you  came  j  thence  you  are  to  be 
drawn  on  a  fledge  to  the  place  of  execution,  viz. 
Rofamcnd's  Pond  in  St.  James's  Park)  where  you 
are  to  be  foufed  into  the  water,  but  not  till  you 
are  dead,  and  you  are  to  be  ducked  in  this  manner 
three  feveral  times,  and  afterwards  to  be  tofled 
<lry  in  a  blanket,  and  fo  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 
you.  Adjourned. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      XLIV. 

Saturday,  Aug.  10,   1753. 

JVW  verb  ilia  parva  vis  nature  eft,  rationifque,  quod 
forum  ipforum,  qu<e  ajpeftujenliuntury  nullum  aliud 
animal  pukbrititdinem,  venuftatemy  convenientiam 
fartiumjenlit.  Quam  ftmilitudinsm  natura  rati- 
tque  ab  oculis  ad  animum  trausferensy  tnultb  etiam 
wcgis  piilchritudinem,  conftantiam,  ordinem  in  con*> 
Ji  Ills  faSllfque  confervandum  put  at. 

CICERO  de  ojficiis. 

At  the  lafl  meeting  of  our  club,  Mr.  Plajlic,  the 
Shaftjhurian  philofopher,  and  chairman  for  the 
time  being,  defired  he  might  furnifh  the  eflay 
of  this  day. 

ATafte  for  the  arts  is  the  higheft  cmbellifh- 
ment  and  ultimate  finifhing  of  an  accom- 
pHfhed  mind  ;  it  gives  an  elegance  to  a  man's  way 
of  thinking,  throws  a  polifii  on  his  manners,  and 
by  infenfible  degrees  refines  the  paflions  and  affec- 
tions of  the  foul.  It  may  be  added,  that  a  fine 
tafte  is  the  inlet  of  fome  of  the  moft  delicate  plea- 
fjres  human  life  is  fufceptible  of,  and  may  there- 
fore properly  be  called,  in  the  language  of  Shafts - 
lurian  philofophy,  the  internal Jenfe.  By  means  of 

this 


No.  44.   THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.  379 

this  fnculty,  we  are  acquainted  with  many  elegant 
fenfanons,  to  which  the  generality  of  men  feem 
entirely  (hangers.  This  talent  is  not  unlike  the 
power  of  feeing,  juft  conferred  on  one  whofe  eye* 
never  could  diftinguifh  colours  j  it  opens  new 
trao-s  of  thinking,  awakens  pleafmg  ideas,  and 
diffufes  a  complacence  through  the  whole  intel- 
lectual frame. 

There  is  nothing  more  common  than  to  fee 
men,  who,  perceiving  the  advantages  which  this 
elegant  turn  gives  to  a  chofen  few,  and  obferving 
that  quicknefs  and  fenfibility  for  which  they  arc 
remarkable,  affecl:  upon  all  occafions  to  be  en- 
dowed with  the  fame  nice  faculty  of  perception  j 
but  the  misfortune  is,  they  are  abfolutely  callous 
to  each  fine  imprefilon,  and  the  method  they 
chule,  to  convince  us  of  their  delicacy,  is  by  pre- 
tending, that  nothing  is  refined  enough  for  them 
Thus,  while  others  diftinguifh  themfelves  by 
yielding  to  the  impulfe  of  a  paflion  artfully  ex- 
cited by  a  ftrain  of  mufic,  a  poem,  or  a  picture, 
thefe  gentlemen  would  recommend  themfelves 
upon  the  ftrength  of  their  having  never  been 
pleafed  at  any  rate.  This  procedure  is  for  the 
moft  part  to  be  obferved  in  modern  critics  or  the 
wqlevoli.  A  piece  where  every  beauty  of  lan- 
guage and  fentiment  is  united,  where  in  the  ftrikp 

ing 
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ing  paflages  every  line  is  impaflloncd,  and  fwella 
with  the  emotion  of  the  foul,  like  a  glafs  in  a  fur- 
nace, informed  by  the  breath  infufed  into  it,  yet 
fuch  a.  piece  by  one  of  this  clafs  fhall  be  received 
•with  cold  difdain  ;  and  a  compofition  of  Amis, 
full  of  all  the  fwcetnefs  of  mufical  expreflion,  (hall 
to  their  affeftedly  fine  organs  found  like  the  molt 
jarring  difibnance.  If  a  man  in  a  club  of  gentlemen 
Ihould  be  perpetually  difpleafed  with  every  difh, 
while  the  reft  of  the  members  perceive  no  caufe  of 
complaint,  I  apprehend  there  would  be  a  ftrong 
prefumption,  that  his  mouth  was  at  thofe  feafons 
greatly  out  of  tafte.  With  equal  propriety,  who- 
ever boafts  an  over-refinement  of  underftanding, 
fhould  be  fet  down,  without  hefitation,  as  one 
whofe  mental  organs  "are  diftempered.  As  mat- 
ters are  frequently  managed,  a  fine  tafte,  inftead 
of  being  a  power  of  receiving  elegant  fenfations, 
is  an  avenue  only  for  uneafinefs,  difcontent,  and  a 
conftant  diflike  of  every  thing  around  us.  It 
would  fare  with  this  exquifite  degree  of  intellec- 
tual feeling,  as  with  him,  whofe  external  fenfes 
fhould,  out  of  the  ufual  courfe  of  things,  be  framed 
to  receive  acuter  imprefiions  than  our  employ- 
ments in  life  will  admit. 

Say  what  the  uje  were  finer  optics  giv'ny 
1*'  infyeR  a  mite,  not  comprehend  the  beavn  ? 
Or  touchy  if  tremblingly  alrve  all  o'er, 
Tojmart  and  agonize  at  cv'ry  psre  ? 

Or, 
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Or,  quick  effluvia  darting  through  the  brain$ 
Die  of  a  roje  in  aromatic  fain. 

POPE: 

But  Nature  has  not  caft  us  in  fo  delicate 
mould  ;  our  bodily  and  mental  powers  are  fitte* 
to  adminifter  to  our  enjoyments,  not  contrived  n- 
be  the  caule  of  fretfulnefs,  and  a  petulant  peevifli  - 
nefs,  or  to  four  the  temper,  and  render  us  trouble- 
fome  and  difagreeable  to  fociety. 

To  define  a  true  tafte  may  be  unnecefiary  at 
prefent.  It  has  often  been  done  by  abler  pens ; 
but,  I  believe,  it  vill  be  judged  pertinent  to  the 
fubject  in  hand,  to  give  the  reader  fome  defcrip- 
lion  of  it.  Mr.  Locke  obferves,  that  many  ab- 
ftracl:  ideas  are  exprefled  by  terms  taken  from  the 
perceptions  of  our  external  fexes,  fuch  as  to  ima- 
gine, comprehend,  conceive,  adhere,  which  are  ali 
applied  to  modes  of  thinking.  In  like  manner, 
the  term  now  in  queftion  is  derived  from  the  fen- 
facion  of  our  palate,  which  we  call  tafte,  and,  on 
account  of  fome  fimiiitude  in  the  operation,  is  ap- 
plied to  the  intellectual  faculty  by  men  of  imagi- 
nation in  all  languages ;  the  information  given  to 
the  mind  being  in  both  cafes  rapid  and  inftanta- 
neous,  without  waiting  for  the  more  cool  and  de- 
liberate femence  of  reflection. 

Henct 
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Hence  naturally  arifes  a  diftinftion  between 
tafte  and  judgment  j  which  are  often  ufed  as  fy- 
nonimous  expreiTions,  but  are  notwithftanding 
very  different  in  themfelves.  1  believe  many  of 
my  readers  know  people  among  their  acquaint- 
ance, who,  if  you  lay  a  picture  before  them,  upon 
mature  deliberation,  and  after  comparing  leifurely 
the  copy  with  their  own  ideas  of  nature,  can  pro- 
nounce the  piece  to  be  like,  without  manifefting 
any  particular  relifh  or  pleafure.  It  is  not  fo  with 
the  man  of  tafte.  He  enters  at  once  into  the  fpi- 
r\t  and  ftile  of  an  author,  fees  in  an  inflant  how  he 
&lec"ts  the  circumftances  in  a  defcription,  enjoys 
the  turn  of  his  expreffion,  and  his  art  in  touching 
the  paflions.  It  is  upon  a  review  of  what  thu^ 
ftrikes  the  mind,  that  the  critics  of  all  ages  have 
been  able  to  lay  down  rules  for  tafte  i  as  theories 
of  vifion  are  framed  from  an  examination  of  the 
organs  of  fight,  and  the  manner  in  which  external 
objects  operate  upon  them.  It  is  owing  to  the 
happinefs  of  a  true  tafte  that  a  celebrated  French 
wit  has  told  us,  that  nothing  can  be  elegant, 
which  is  not  true,  upon  an  obfervation  that  the 
mind  turns  with  diftafte  from  that  which  contra- 
dicts its  own  ideas. 

It  is  recorded  of  Marcus  Antoninus,  that  he  ac- 
knowledged it  to  the  gods  as  a  peculiar  felicity, 

that 
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that  he  had  not  cultivated  his  tafte  for  works  of 
imagination,  apprehending,  as  it  feems,  that 
fuch  amufements  would  have  detained  him 
from  objects  of  higher  importance.  For  my 
part,  I  cannot  help  wondering  that  he  did  not  ra- 
ther thank  Heaven  for  the  elegant  turn  bellowed 
upon  him,  as  it  is  certain  that,  under  due  regula- 
tion, a  juft  tafte  is  a  conftant  fource  of  the  moil 
refined  gratifications. 

With  this  talent,  a  man  may  retire  intoliis  clo- 
fet,  and  there  enjoy  a  more  delicious  repaft,  and 
better  company,  than  can  be  met  with  in  any  mo- 
dern aftcmbly.  Homer  never  denies  himfelf  to 
any  aco^iaintance.  .Virgil  is  always  eafy  of  accefs, 
whether  you  delight  in  fublime  defcription,  or 
the  fofter  beauties  of  rural  imagery.  A  man  may 
take  as  much  liberty  with  Horace  as  his  intruding 
friend  did  in  the  Via  Sacra,  free  from  the  fame 
imputation  of  impertinence  -,  and,  without  the  ex- 
pence  of  a  remife,  you  may  vifit  Eoileau,  La  Fon- 
taine, Voltaire,  and  the  politeft  of  the  French  na- 
tion. Dr.  Swift  is  always  ready  to  ihake  your 
fides  with  humour;  you  may  converfe  with  Pope 
without  hearing  him  complain  of  head-aches  ; 
and  if  you  afpire  to  the  company  of  a  Minifter  of 
State,  you  may  retire  with  Bolingbrvke  into  the  ca- 
binet, and  learn  from  that  eminent  mailer  the  fe- 
cret  fprings  of  policy,  or  receive  a  clue  to  guide 
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you  through  the  maze  of  hiftory.  In  fhort,  to  a 
mind  well  harmonized,  all  nature  wears  a  pleafing 
afpecl,  and  the  tranfition  is  eafy  from  a  relifh  fof 
external  beauty,  and  the  pleafures  arifmg  from  po- 
etry, eloquence,  and  the  arts  of  imitation,  to  a 
love  for  moral  perfection,  and  the  dignity  of 
character. 

This  is  the  fentiment  of  Cicero  in  the  words  of 
my  motto.  The  fame  doctrine  is  enforced  by  the 
author  of  ThePkafures  of  Imagination)  in  fuch  an 
exquifite  ftrain  of  poetry,  that  I  muft  beg  leave 
toconcludewirh  tranfcribing  the  pafTage. — Speak- 
ing of  a  man  of  tafte,  he  has  the  following  lines. 

_ Jtf0t  a  breeze 

Flies  o'er  the  meadow^  not  a  cloud  imbibes 
The  fetting  fun' s  effulgence^  not  ajlrain 
From  all  the  tenants  of  the  warbling  Jhade 
Afcends,  but  whence  his  bofem  can  partake 
Frejh  pleafure,  unreprovd.     Nor  thence  partakft 
Frejh  pleafure  only  ;  for  ///  attentive  mindy 
By  this  harmonious  aftion  on  hzr  psw'rS) 
Becomes  herje/f  harmonious.     IVont  fa  long 
In  outward  things  to  meditate  the  charm 
Offacred  order ,  foon  Jhefeeks  at  home 
To  fend  a  kindred  order  ;  to  exert 
Within  herfelfthis  elegance  of  love , 
Thisfair-infpir'd  dilight ;  her  tempered  powers 
Refine  at  length?  and  ev'ry  pajjion  wears 
A  chajlcr^  milder,  more  attractive  mien. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER      XLV. 

Saturday,  Aug.  25,  1753, 

Ef  multc  nebula  cicum  Deafudit  amittuy 
Cernere  ne  quis  eos3  neu  quis  contingere  pq/fit. 

VIRG. 

WHEN  Virgil's  dineas  and  his  friend  Achates 
were  entering  the  town,  which  Dido,  was 
raifing,  Venus  diffufed  a  cloud  around  her  favou- 
rite fon,  in  order  to  fecure  him  from  every  human 
eye,  and  to  protect  him  from  the  inconveniences 
to  which  he  might  be  liable  if  feen  by  the  inhabi- 
tants. This  parental  care  proved  very  ufeful  to  tne 
hero.  We  find  that  fomething  like  it  is  practifed 
by  Mother  Dulxe/s,  who  never  fails  to  man i fed  a 
tender  concern  for  her  chofen  fons  :  accordingly 
they  are  often  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  obfcurity, 
which  no  ray  of"  light  can  pierce,  and  are  there- 
by enabled  to  proceed  in  their  works  of  darknefs, 
without  lett  or  moleftation.  But  though  there  is 
this  fimilitude  in  the  fate  of  the  favourites  of  the 
cloud-c cm-celling  Queen  of  Dulnefs,  and  the  offspring 
of  VenuS)  it  is  obfcrvable  that  there  is  a  very  wide 
difference  in  tne  conduct  of  bodi.  The  latter,  we 
are  told,  admired,  as  lie  jourr.ied  on,  the  induflry 
VOL.  V.  C  c  and 
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and  labour  of  the  people,  the  plan  of  their  town, 
and  the  noblenefs  of  their  ftreets.  Pie  was  high- 
ly pleafed  with  the  magnificence  of  the  ftrudures, 
and  the  time  he  fperit  in  furveying  the  pieces  of 
painting  in  their  temple,  fhewed  he  had  a  taile 
for  the  fine  arts.  But  the  Grub-ftreet  race  behold 
with  envy  the  learned  induftry  of  genius.  From 
their  hidden  place  of  obfcurity  their  malice  is 
daily  levelled  atthofe,  who  they  know  cannot  de- 
tecT:  them.  Superior  merit  is  the  mark  at  which 
they  take  their  envenomed  aim.  There  is,  how- 
ever, this  comfort  remaining,  that  their  arrows 
are  too  blunt  to  penetrate,  and  the  mift  from 
whence  they  iflue,  ferves  greatly  to  retard  their 
force.  Their  /hafts  fall  to  the  ground,  innocent 
of  the  wound  they  were  intended  to  inflict. 

To  drop  this  long-fpun  allegory;  the  anony- 
mous libeller  is  the  peft  of  fociety.  It  is  with 
pleafure  I  have  obferved,  that  lampoons  of  late 
have  fallen  dead-born  from  the  prefs,  without 
procuring  for  their  authors  a  fingle  dinner.  1  was 
the  other  day  in  a  pamphlet-fhoo,  when  a  writer 
of  defamation  came  in  to  enquire  after  the  fuccels 
of  his  production ;  "  Sells  middling,  Sir,"  fays 
the  fhop-boy,  "  we  difpofed  of  three  laft  week.''. 
I  mud  own  I  felt  no  little  p'eafure  at  the  author's 
difappointment.  I  look  upon  an  itch  of  fcandal 
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to  be  the  fureft  fign  of  a  depraved  and  malevolent 
temper,  and  I  am  forry  to  find  that  it  is  not  al- 
ways the  confequence  of  hunger  and  thirft.  It 
afcends  higher,  and  flourifhes  in  high  life;  at- 
tends the  ladies  at  their  toilets ;  gives  a  re!ifh  to 
their  tea ;  a  flavour  to  their  liqueurs,  and  every 
fummer  takes  a  j ant  to  *fmbridgc  and  other  water- 
ing places,  as  constantly  as  a  gamefter  or  a  citi- 
zen's wife. 

At  Tunbridge  I  happened  to  fpend  a  week  this 
feafon.  I  was  there  a  witnefs  of  the  mifchiefoc- 
cafioned  by  the  polite  fonnetteers  and  epigramma- 
tifts,  who  chufe  to  indulge  their  wit,  or  rather, 
their  malice  upon  the  amiable  fex.  Both  thofe 
who  cannot  write,  and  thofe  who  can,  immediate- 
ly upon  their  arrival  in  thefe  regions,  begin  to 
mealure  out  fyllables ;  the  vain  poetafter,  while  in 
the  long-room  the  company  fip  tea  and  fcandal, 
envies  not  the  fame  of  Dryden,  Pope,  or  Toung  j 
his  brow  is  adorned  with  a  fancied  laurel,  and  he 
enjoys  the  pangs  he  has  excited  in  fome  lovely  bo- 
fom.  As  duly  as  the  morning  appears,  malignity 
r]jes  abroad  in  the  form  of  a  rebus,  a  madrigal,  a 
fong,  an  epigram,  or  fome  fuch  ingenious  compo- 
fition.  The  general  curiofity  is  inftantly  excited ; 
all  are  impatient  to  perufe  the  lying  evidence  of 
lhame.  "  Do,  Colonel,  fhew  it  me — Captain 
C  c  2 
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"  Flimfy,  can't  you  get  me  a  fight  of  it  ? — Lord, 
"  ma'am,  an't  it  mighty  pretty  ? — The  creature 
"  deferred  it — What  airs  fhe  gaveherfelf  ? — And 

"  fuch  a  deal  of  talk,  and  fo  affected Do  you 

c<  think  her  handfome? — Well,  to  be  fiire  fhe 
*f  we're  a  fweet  pair  of  ruffles  yefterday," 

In  this  manner  dull  fcandal  is  helped  about, 
The  more  lovely  and  innocent  the  perfon  whofe 
happinefs  is  thus  invaded,  the  more  agreeable  is 
the  invective  -,  the  fatyr  Iharpens,  and  the  wit  re- 
fmes.  Mufidora  has  every  grace  of  perfon,  and 
every  elegant  embellifhment  of  the  mind  :  in  her 
eye,  to  ufe  the  expreflion  of  a  fine  poet,  Love  ever 
wakes  and  keeps  a  vcfial  fire :  her  behaviour  carries 
with  it  an  equal  degree'of  good-humour  and  po- 
litenefs,  flowing  from  fenfe  and  a  native  fweetnds 
of  temper.  Ajftius  is  -auk ward  in  his  perfon,  and 
difagreeable  in  his  afpecl ;  his  mind  is  ever  on  the 
fret.  In  a  country  dance,  he  is  diflatisfied  with 
every  thing  around  him.  He  quarrels  with  the 
mufick,  and  difconcerts  the  whole  compiny.  With 
thefe  difagreeable  features  of  body  and  mind,  A$- 
pus  applied  to  Mufidora  to  be  his  partner  for  the 
evening :  fhe  declined  the  favour  with  great  affa- 
bility and  good  manners,  having  before  expe- 
rienced the  foibles  which  have  taken  root  in  this 
gentleman's  temper.  jtypius  immediately  took 

fire 
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fire  at  the  imagined  affront :  full  of  indignation, 
lie  retired  home  to  his  lodging ;  and  though  he 
never  before  attempted  to  tag  a  rhyme,  com- 
menced poet.  The  next  day  came  out  the  ano- 
nymous ftanza,  which  was  afterwards  found  to  be 
the  production  of  Appius.  The  compofition  was 
declared  very  pretty  by  all  the  prudes  and  co- 
quettes of  the  place.  The  verfes  were  in  a  lictle 
time  in  every  body's  hand.  Appitts  enjoyed  his 
fame.  The  general  voice  pronounced  that  he 
really  had  a  very  pretty  turn  for  poetry.  The  ef- 
fecl  which  this  treatment  had  on  Mufidortfs  mind, 
is  no:  to  be  defcnbed  ;  faded  were  the  roles  which 
before  were  blended  with  the  lilly,  and  that 
breaft,  which  was  defigned  for  the  feat  of  love, 
throbbed  wild  with  uneafy  pafiions.  To  prevent 
any  further  vexation,  her  relations  were  obliged 
in  a  week's  time  to  fly  from  a  place,  where  inno- 
cence and  honour  are  facrificed  to  ajeftj  where 
the  men  take  a  pleafure  in  fcandal,  and  where'the 
fair  join  in  combination  againft  truth  and  virtue, 
and  their  own  intereft. 

That  people,  who,  from  their  education,  ought 
to  have  imbibed  other  fentiments,  fhouid  thus 
enter  into  a  confpiracy  againft  their  own  happi- 
nefs,  is  furely  little  fhort  of  infatuation.  When 
£heir  .neighbour's  houfe  is  on  fire,  all  rejoice, 
C  c  3  though 
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though  their  own  is  not  infured.  Congre-ve's  Lady 
Froth,  one  would  imagine,  might  long  fince  have 
cured  the  itch  of  trifling  in  verfe,  and  Lord  Froth, 
by  the  fame  author,  ought  furely  to  have  extin- 
guiihed  the  race  of  foolifh  admirers. 

If  the  ingenious  poetafters,  who  buzz  and  fly- 
blow during  the  fummer  feafon,  would  reflecl:  on 
the  confequence  arifing  from  their  little  talents,  I 
perfuade  myfelf  this  Gothic  piece  of  pleafantry 
would  be  banifhed  from  all  polite  places.  I  lhall 
difmifs  this  paper,  after  recommending  to  the  pe- 
rufal  of  all  Tunbridge  fonnetteers  the  following 
lines  of  Mr.  Pope, 

Curs'd  be  the  verfe,  how  ivellfoe'er  it  flow , 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  fee t 
Give  Virtue  Jcc.ndal)  Innocence  a  foar3 
Qr  from  tbejcft-ey^d  Virgin  ft eal  a  fear. 


* 
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NUMBER     XLVI. 


Saturday,  Sepf.  I,  1753. 


Gratis  decent es 


Alterno  terram  quatiunt  psde 

HOR. 

A  Celebrated  French  Critic  has  given  it  for  a 
rule,  that  every  author  fhould  from  time  to 
\\mefacrificc  to  the  Graces.  The  meaning  of  the 
precept  is,  that  the  writer,  who  aims  at  elegance 
of  compofition,  fhould  fafhion  his  mind  to  a  cer- 
tain urbanity,  and  refined  way  of  thinking,  which 
by  habit  will  become  a  fecond  nature.  Inejl  fa- 
'cundis  gratia  diffis  is  the  phrafe  by  which  an  au- 
thor of  genius  has  fignified  a  delicate  choice  of 
fentiment  and  expreffion.  In  the  works  of  the 
antients  it  is  this  peculiar  tafle,  this  courtly 
manner  of  embellifliing  good  fcnfe,  that  has  made 
their  productions  the  admiration  of  ages ;  and 
thofe  have  been  accounted  claffic  writers  among 
the  moderns,  who  have  been  moft  careful  to  form 
themfelves  upon  the  Greek  and  Roman  models. 

Full  of  thefe  reflections  I  retired  to  reft  a  few 
nights  fince.    In  the  hours  of  deep,  my  bufy  ima- 
gination purfued  the  fame  track  of  contempla- 
C  c  4  tion4 
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tion,  and  prefented  to  me  the  following  fcene.  I 
dreamt  that  an  order  was  ifTucd  out  from  the  high 
court  of  ParnaJJus,  requiring  the  immediate  at- 
tendance of  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  place  at  a 
SACRIFICE  TO  THE  GRACLS,  according  to  an  an- 
niverfary  inftitution  in  honour  of  the  day,  on 
which  A$cllo  flew  the  Pytbox.  For  this  purpofe 
the  three  lovely  fillers,  interchanging  in  their  way 
s  mutual  glances  of  cordiality  and  affection,  walked 
hand  in  hand  to  an  elegant  edifice  raifed  by  Inlgo 
Jones,  Each  had  in  her  hand  Mr.  Hogarth's  Ana- 
lyfis  cf  Beauty.  They  placed  themfelves  on  an 
eminent  altar  in  fuch  amiable  attitudes,  as  have 
not  been  equalled  on  any  of  our  theatres,  fince 
the  Manager  of  Drury-Iane  houfe  withdrew  a  cer- 
tain  lady  from  the  publick  eye. 

As  foon  as  the  Goddefles  were  thus  prepared  for 
the  folemnity,  Apollo,  in  all  the  pride  of  manly 
beauty,  advanced  to  the  altar,  and  paid  his  adora- 
tion. The  Mufes  followed  in  procefllon,  and, 
after  proftrating  themfelves  in  a  relpectful  man- 
ner, mixed  together  in  a  dance,  2nd  fung  hymns 
of  praife  in  honour  of  the  Graces.  Ducunt  choreas^ 
&  cartnina  dicunt.  The  whole  poetic  region  was 
exhilerated  at  the  found.  The  fun  (hot  forth  new 
glory,  and  every  thing,  that  before  looked  beauti- 
ful,  feemed  now  to  glow  with  additional  charms. 

This 
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T'-:s  the  ceremony  being  concluded,  a 

tnr  founded  three  times,  as  a  fignal  for  men 

of  .  to  mike  their  approach.    -The  Greeks 

wt-rr'  'He  firft  thac  came  forward.  In  this  band 
the  mo'l  remarkable  were  Homer,  Xenopbow,  Thucy- 
d .  .  r,  .  .  '3y  Scpbocles,  and  Longinus.  Ariftotle  fent 
WOK-  that  he  was  engaged  in  a  fylicgifm,  and 
cc  ild  not  attend.  Socrates,  who,  we  are  told, 
ca  .  Pricing  a  facrifice  to  the  Graces,  imme- 
di-'.tci:  bs.'T.ir  :\  movcmtTiL  before  the  altar,  while 
Plate  cved  hi;?i  with  a  ftedfail  look.  Longinusy 
having  acquired  himfelf  in  the  due  forms  of  ve- 
neration, fixed  his  attention  upon  Homer. 

Lucretius  was  leader  of  the  next  divifion  :  he 
thanked  the  Graces  for  having  fcattered  fo  many 
flowers  amldit  the  thorns,  which  fhoot  up  in  his 
pr-rc  of  Parnajius.  Terence,  who  was  an  elegant 
Obferver  of  Forms,  feemed  to  receive  great  delight 
from  the  view  of  fo  much  beauty.  He  preferred 
his  prayer  with  the  utmoil  purity  of  diction. 

The  pofture  in  which  fully  placed  himfelf,  re- 
called to  my  mind  the  ddcnpuon  of  him  in  the 
female  of  Fame, 

G at b' ring  bis  flowing  role,  be/tem'd  to  ftand. 
In  aft  to /peak,  and  graceful  ivavd  his  band. 

He 
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He  declared,  in  a  flowing  ftile,  that  f f  by  fur- 
"  veying  the  fymmetry  and  proportions  of  out- 
'*'  ward  objects,  the  mind  makes  an  eafy  tran(ition 
"  to  the  fitnefs,  the  order,  and  regularity  of  its 
"  o\vn  inward  frame.  From  the  habit  of  attend- 
"  ing  to  external  decorum,  the  foul  of  man  con- 
te  tracts  a  correfponding  elegance,  and  the  fame 
"  beauty  of  order  in  its  own  operations.  We 
"  then  are  careful,  we  are  felicitous  neither  to 
<e  think  unhandfomely,  nor  to  do  any  thing  unbe- 
"  coming.  In  this  confifts  that  hone/lum,  that 
"  grace  of  cbaraffery  which  alone  is  truly  laudable. 
"  We  reach  in  fome  fort  that  idea  of  virtue^ 
"  which,  if  vifible  to  the  eye,  would  never  fail,  as 
"  Plfito  obferves,  to  excite  both  love  and  admi- 
"  ration." 

Virgil  came  forward  with  a  rnodcft  mien,  and 
great  regulaiity  in  his  motion.  He  defired  to 
pals  all  his  time  with  the  Graces  and  the  Mufes  j 
and  bowing  refpecl fully,  thanked  the  Graces  for 
that  elegant  (implicity,  the  Molle  atque  fc.cetum, 
which  they  had  conferred  upon  him.  He  then  re- 
tired to  a  laureat  (hade,  where  he  almofl:  hid  him- 
felf  in  illuftrious  eafe.  Statins,  Lucan,  and  Silius 
Icc'Mcus,  endeavoured  to  walk  in  the  fame  path 
after  him.  Sometimes  they  even  aimed  at  his 
footfteps,  but  an  aukward  ftrut  in  their  gait  ren- 
dered it  impracticable.  The  Goddefles  told  Ovid} 

that 
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that  they  were  forry  they  could  not  follow  him  in- 
to exile.  At  the  approach  of  Horace,  Venus.,  and 
all  the  laughing  loves,  ftniled  with  peculiar  plea- 
fure.  Tibullus  was  received  with  every  token  of 
afFeclion.  Before  he  withdrew,  he  begged  leave 
to  introduce  a  friend,  whofe  name  was  Hammond: 
his  requcft  was  granted,  and  accordingly  Mr. 
Hammond  had  the  honour  of  kiiTmg  their  hand*. 
His  imitation  of  ^ibullus  was  well  received. 

After  this  a  paufe  enfued  in  the  rites,  occafioned 
by  the  delay  of  fcveral  Monks  and  Fathers,  to 
whom  a  fummons  had  been  fent  commanding 
their  attendance.  They  were  all  in  a  duller  at 
the  foot  of  Puma/Jus,  and  at  length  returned  for 
anfvver,  that  they  did  not  chufe  to  worfhip  fallb 
deities.  Afcer  fuch  a  declaration,  it  was  with  fur- 
prize  I  beheld  a  certain  Bijhop  lay  afide  his  mitre, 
and  venerate  the  Pagan  goddeffes. 

Upon  enquiring  his  name,  1  found  this  perfon- 
age  to  be  the  celebrated  Vida.  He  was  followed 
by  Erafmus,  who  fairly  owned,  that  in  his  youth- 
full  days  he  did  not  relilh  the  ftile  of  Cicero, 
but  thanked  the  Graces  for  that  improved  tafte, 
with  which,  in  his  old  age,  he  read  that  fublime 
moralift,  and  always  rofe  from  his  works  a  better 
man.  In  the  train  of  Erafmus,  I  faw  Tillotfon,  At- 
the  modeft  Eofter,  and  feveral  others. 
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Fammianus  Sirada  advanced,  with  his  Hiflory  in 
his  pocket,  and  his  Prolufions  in  his  hand.  He 
was  followed  by  Bohours,  RoUiny  and  feveral  Je~ 
fuits,  who  were  at  length  joined  by  Boileau  and  La 
Fontaine.  The  former  had  a  degree  of  fe  verity 
mixed  in  his  fmiles  ;  the  latter  was  all  quicknefs, 
vivacity  and  wit.  in  imitation  of  TibulluSy  they 
begged  leave  to  prefent  their  friends,  and  accor~ 
dingiy,  Garth,  Prior,  and  Gay  were  introduced. 

Shakefpear  and  Milton  came  down  from  the 
higheft  eminence  in  Parnafjiis.  While  they  vere 
performing  their  duty,  I  obferved  they  both  railed 
their  heads  to  look  at  a  part  of  the  Heavens, 
v/here  there  was  a  niftant  thunder.  Dryden  had 
not  money  to'  procure  a  fufficicnt  quantity  of 
fi'cr.kincc'.tfe,  but  the  Graces  accepted  the  intention 
for  the  deed,  convinced  by  feverai  touches  in  his 
works  that  no  one  had  a  finer  fenfs  of  beauty.  Mr. 
Pcpe  advanced  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  Homer, 
who  was  t-hen  in  company  with  Virgil:  his  lock 
was  thoughtful,  but  bright  ;  he  delivered  himfelf 
in  the  rnoft  harmonious  numbers.  Addijw  fol- 
lowed clqfe  at  his  heels,  and  he  acquitted  himfelf 
in  his  peculiar  manner  of  giving  good  fenfe  all  the 
embcllifiiments  of  eafe  and  artful  negligence. 
He  obferved  how  much  good-humour  added  to 
the  beauty  of  the  Graces,  and  was  pleafed  to  fee 
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them  without  any  fafhionable  edifice  of  hair  on 
their  heads,  and  free  from  the  enormous  circle  of 
the  hoop. 

By  this  time  a  general  whifper  began  to  run 
through  all  the  ranks,  owing  (as  I  foon  perceived) 
to  the  appearance  of  Dr.  Swift.  He  app'roached 
with  Cadenus  and  Pane/fa  in  his  hand,  as  an  offer- 
ing to  the  Graces.  As  he  drew  nearer,  \\efucked 
in  bis  cheeks,  and  the  GoddeiTes  turned  to  each 
other  with  a  fmile.  Upon  his  making  an  apology 
for  fome  ftrokes  in  his  works,  they  aflured  him 
that  they  could  overlook  thofe  fmgularities,  on 
account  of  his  other  admirable  qualities;  adding 
with  a  fmile,  that  what  was  formerly  granted  to 
Virgil  fliould  -be  alfo  allowed  to  him,  namely,  2V 
tofs  about  his  dung  with  an  air  of  grace  fulnefs. 


Lord  Shaft/Bury  was  ready  to  yield  all  due 
neration  to  three  Goddefies,  who  had  already 
warmed  his  fancy  with  the  brighteft  ideas.  This 
noble  writer  was  fucceeded  by  Boli&gkreke,  who 
approached  the  altar  with  refpeft,  but  fcemed  an 
enemy  to  all  forms  of  worfhip.  He  avowed  at 
the  fame  time,  that  he  was  readier  to  pay  adora- 
tion to  thofe  bright  exigences,  than  to  the  God  of 
Mfes,  or  the  God  of  Paul,  on  which  topics  he  ha- 
rangued with  a  roll  of  periods,  in  which,  though. 

he 
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he  did  not  advance  the  ft  rift  truth,  he  deferred  at 
leaft  to  be  called,  in  the  words  of  a  witty  Satyrift, 
z  polite  Apoftate-  from  God's  Grace  to  Wit. 

His  Lordfhip  withdrew,  and  I  then  perceived 
fome  certain  modern  periodical  writers  entering 
the  temple.  The  firft  and  principal  of  thefe  oc- 
cafioned  by  his  appearance  fome  confufion.  His 
mien  was  large,  and  his  movement  irregular.  His 
brow  was  clouded,  but  whether  with  thought,  or 
a  fuilen  gloom,  was  not  immediately  feen.  Ho- 
race defired  the  company  to  fufpend  their  judg- 
ment :  1  heard  him  fay, 


-  Rldcrl  pojfit)  eo  quod 
Ruftidus  tonfo  toga  defluity  et  male  laxus 
In  pede  calceus  h#ret.    At  eft  bonus,  ut  melior  vir 
Non  alius  quljquam.  At  tibi  amicus  \  at  ingenium  itigens 
li.culto  latet  hoc  fub  corf  ere.  - 

Thefuffnge  of  fo  able  a  judge  had  due  weight, 
and  it  was  foon  found  that  grace  and  energy  are  not 
incompatible. 

Emboldened  by  the  example  of  my  brother 
writers,  methought,  I  approached  the  altar,  but 
v;as  told  by  Eupbrojyvey  that  I  advanced  with  ra- 
ther too  great  an  air  of  negligence.  The  Goddefs 
advifcd  me  to  avoid  the  appearance  of  thought- 

lefihefs, 
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leflhefs,  while  I  endeavoured  to  be  eafy  and 
graceful.  I  was  fo  flung  with  this  reproach,  that 
my  repofe  was  inflamly  diflurbed.  When  awake, 
1  pleafed  myfelf  with  the  reflection  that  the  whole 
was  but  a  dream. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      XLVII. 

Saturday^  Sept.  8,  1753. 

Qua  ratione  queas  traducere  lemtcr  <evum ; 
Quid  mlnuat  curas  ;  quid  te  tibi  reddat  amicum  j 
Quid  pure  tranquillet.* 

HOR. 

IT  is  on  all  hands  acknowledged  that  Happi- 
nefs  is  the  ultimate  end  of  human  actions. 
The  principles  inciting  to  this  purfuit  are  felt  in 
every  bread.  The  inftincts  of  our  nature  operate 
to  this  great  purpofe,  and  Reafon  was  given  to  ap- 
prove, to  correct,  and  to  govern  our  conduct.  Buc 
it  may  be  afked,  do  thole  inftincts  always  prompt 
us  to  what  is  juil  and  fit?  Does  reafon,  without 
intermiffion,  perform  her  office,  and  faithfully  dif- 
charge  the  truft  committed  to  her  care  ?  When 
we  furvey  the  mafs  of  life,  and  behold  numbers 
warping  their  faculties  from  their  true  direction, 
it  may  be  fairly  anfwered,  that,  by  fome  ilrange 
perverfity,  man  too  often  counteracts  his  o\vn  na- 
tural powers  3  as  if  to  lead  a  weary  life  were  the 
end  of  his  exiftence.  To  correct  this  vicious  dif- 
pofition  has  exhaufled  the  logick  of  moralifts,  and 
the  ridicule  of  poets.  The  author  of  my  motto 
fends  his  friend  to  the  fchools  of  philoibphy,  to 

learn 
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learn  how  to  pafs  his  days  in  mild  enjoyment  5 
how  to  foften  and  diminifh  the  cares  of  life;  by 
what  means  he  may  fecure  the  peace  of  his  own 
breaft,  and  live  in  harmony  with  himfelf  j  and  in 
fhort,  the  way  to  obtain  that  pure  tranquility, 
without  which  life  is  no  better  than'a  burden.  But 
philofophy  deals  too  much  in  the  abftract :  its 
precepts  are,  live  according  to  nature;  follow 
reafon  ;  be  virtuous,  and  be  happy. "  All  this  is 
true ;  but  under  large  and  comprehenfive  maxims, 
many  fubdivifions,  and  inferior  points  of  conduct, 
are  too  often  loft,  The  chief  head  of  the  moral 
doctrine  may  imprefs  a  fenfe  of  duty,  but  from  the 
generality  of  the  precept,  the  mind  does  not  often 
defcend  to  fubordinate  branches,  becaufe  their 
confequence  does  not  always  appear. 

When  we  are  advifed  to  live  according  to  rea- 
fon, to  follow  nature,  and  to  be  virtuous  in  order 
to  be  happy  ;  how  many  confider,  that  to  main- 
tain a  conftant  chearfullnefs,  and  to  preferve  the 
even  tenour  of  a  contented  fpirir,  is  a  precept  in- 
cluded in  the  general  doctrine  ?  A  chearful  tem- 
per is  mentioned  by  TULLY  in  what  he  calls  the 
Leniores  Virtutes,  the  milder  virtues.  Concent 
produces  chearfullnefs :  it  reconciles  the  man  to 
himfelf,  and  to  thofc  with  whom  he  converfes.  Ic 
is,  in  Shake/peak's  language*  "  The  chief  nou- 

VOL.  V,  D  d  "  riiher 
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"  rifher  in  life's  feaft."  When  giddy  mirth,  and 
the  Tallies  of  riot  have  fubfided,  chearfullnefs 
ftill  maintains  an  uninterrupted  courfc;  and  if  it 
never  rifes  to  extraordinary  heights,  it  has  at  leaft 
this  advantage,  that  it  never  ebbs  too  low.  The 
former  is  like  an  artificial  fountain,  that  through 
unnatural  channels  plays  its  water  into  the  air, 
and  for  a  fhort  time  amufes  the  fancy :  but  the 
latter  is  a  pure  and  gentle  ftream,  that  fprings 
from  fecret  fources,  and  flows  in  one  even  courfe, 
clear,  refrefhing,  adorned  with  flowers  on  its 
banks  and  where  it  meets  with  pebbles,  delight- 
ing by  the  mufick  of  its  murmur. 

If  good  humour  is  attended  by  thefe  advan- 
tages, difcontent  draws  after  it  all  the  oppofite  in- 
conveniencies.  The  mind,  like  the  hemifphere, 
muft  be  ibmetimes  overcaft.  Perpetual  funfhine 
is  not  to  be  expected  in  the  breaft,  no  more  than 
in  the  iky  over  our  heads :  but  chearfullnefs  can 
gild  the  clouds,  that  overfhadow  us,  with  fancied 
ftains  of  light,  and  change  them  to  a  beautifull 
appearance.  Difcontent,  on  the  contrary,  adds 
horror  to  the  gloom,  and  often  raifes  it  by  its  own 
vapours.  With  a  perfon  of  this  difpofition,  every 
thing  is  wrong:  he  lives  in  a  flate  of  hoftility 
with  himfelf,  and  of  courfe  with  his  neighbours. 
Finding  no  peace  at  home,  he  is  little  folicitous 

about 


No.  47.   THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL.   403 

about  the  difturbance  he  gives  to  others.  His 
whole  time  is  fpent  in  waging  war  with  trifles.  By 
finding  fault,- he  thinks  he  (hews  his  fuperior 
fenfe  :  but  if  every  thing  round  him  is  out  of 
tune,  why  fhoilld  he  add  to  the  general  difcord  the 
internal  diforder  of  his  own  mind  ?  Few  things 
are  worth  fretting  about,  and  none  are  mended  by 
it :  yet  the  difcontented  man  is  ever  in  a  ferment, 
and  he  wifhes  to  throw  others  into  the  fame  fitua- 
tion.  A  fuicide  in  regard  to  his  own  happinefs^ 
he  a<5ls  with  the  fame  malignity  to  others.  It  is 
a  maxim  of  Rocbefaucaulf,  that  if  we  were  free 
from  faults  ourfelves,  we  fhould  not  take  fomuch 
jjleafure  in  obferving  thofe  of  our  neighbours ; 
and  this,  perhaps,  may  account  for  much  of  that 
peeviih  arrogance,  which  too  frequently  difturbs 
fociety.  The  talent  of  cavil  upon  every  little  oc^ 
cafion  grows  by  indulgence  into  a  fettled  habit, 
and  all  the  ttfes  of  this  world feem  weary,  ft  ale,  flat, 
and  unprofitable.  The  difcontented  man  acls 
through  life  as  if  he  were  appointed  Cettfor  General, 
and  he  thinks  it  the  duty  of  a  Cenfor  to  be  always 
out  of  humour,  for  ever  troubled  with  irritable 
nerves.  He  knows  that  a  Judge  may  condemn, 
but  forgets  that  he  fhould  not  abufe.  He  is  a 
critic  on  life,  without  reflecting  that  he  ought  to 
Ihewhis  qualification,  as  well  by  a  relifh  for  what 
is  right,  as  by  difgufr  at  what  is  wrong.  He 
D  d  2  fnarls 
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fnarls  at  all  without  diftinftion,  and  were  his  re- 
prefentation  true,  he  may  be  fure  of  this,  that  no- 
thing is  more  harfli  and  diffonant  than  himfelf. 

In  the  character  of  the  difcontented  man  there 
is,  perhaps,  a  circumftance,  that  conduces  much 
to  the  growth  of  his  ill-humour.  He  is  by  pro- 
fefllon  a  fatirift,  and  being  determined  to  fpeak 
his  mind  with  blunt  freedom,  his  remarks  will 
fometimes  have  an  air  of  novelty.  The  oddity  of 
his  conception  tends  to  provoke  laughter,  and  the 
caprice  of  a  perfon  determined  never  to  be  at 
peace  with  himfelf,  nor  with  any  thing  about  him, 
affords  no  fmall  entertainment  to  thofe,  who  like 
to  watch  thofe  fudden  fallies,  that  difclofe  the  fea- 
tures of  character.  As  the  French  exprefs  it,  He 
gives  the  comedy  to  the  company,  never  aware  of 
the  ridicule  that  falls  upon  himfelf.  When  he 
fnarls,  it  is  faid  to  be  his  way,  and  under  that  in- 
dulgence he  prefcribes  for  a  right  to  fhock  you 
with  ill  manners.  He  perceives  that  people  agree 
to  endure  him,  and  he  fubmits  to  live  on  fuffer- 
ance.  To  enjoy  nothing,  is  a  fign  either  of  dif- 
tempered  fenfation,  or  adifordered  mind,  and  yet 
the  difcontented  nun  is  willing  to  be  a  valetudi- 
narian of  the  worft  fort,  one  who  has  created  his 
own  infirmity,  and  ought  to  be  confined  in  fome 
infirmary,  till  a  proper  regimen  has  ib  far  brought 

him 
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him  to  his  fenfes,  as  to  make  him  confent  to  be 
well. 

THEOPHRASTUS,  who  lived  to  ninety-five,  and 
at  that  age  publifhed  his  remarks  on  men  and 
manners,  has  given  a  draught  of  the  character  I 
have  been  defcribing,  which  1  fhall  here  tranfcribe 
from  the  tranflation  of  Mr.  Budgell.  "  A  difcon- 
tented  temper,  fays  the  great  ethic  writer,  is  a  frame 
of  wind,  -which  Jets  a  man  upon  complaining  without 
reafon.  When  one  of  his  neighbours,  who  makes 
an  entertainment,  fends  his  fervant  to  him  with  a 
plate  of  any  thing  that  is  nice,  What,  fays  he, 
your  mafter  did  not  think  me  good  enough  to  dine  with 
him  ?  He  complains  of  his  mifcrefs  at  the  very 
time  that  fhe  is  carefiing  him;  and  when  (he  re- 
doubles her  kiffes  and  endearments,  I  wijh,  fays 
he,  all  this  came  from  your  heart.  In  a  dry  feafon, 
he  grumbles  for  want  of  rain  ;  and  when  a  fliower 
falls,  he  mutcers  to  himfelf,  Why  could  not  this 
have  come  Jo  oner  ?  If  he  happens  to  find  a  purfe, 
he  takes  it  up,  and,  Had  it  been  a  pot  cf  gold,  fays 
he,  it  would  have  been  worth  ft o oping  for.  He 
takes  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  beat  down  the  price 
of  a  flave,  and  after  he  has  paid  his  money  for  him, 
/  am' Jure,  fays  he,  thoit  art  good  for  nothing,  or  I 
fhould  not  have  had  theejo  cheap.  When  a  me*Ten- 
ger  comes  with  great  joy  to  acquaint  him  that  his 
D  d  3  wife 
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wife  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  fon,  he  anfwers, 
is  as  much  as  to  fay,  friend >  that  I  am  poorer  by  half 
to-day  than  I  was yefterdjy.  Though  he  has  gained 
acaufe  with  full  cofh  and  damages,  he  complains 
that  his  counfel  did  not  infill  upon  the  mod  ma- 
terial points.  If,  after  any  misfortune  has  befal- 
len him,  his  friends  raife  a  voluntary  contribution 
for  him,  and  defire  him  to  be  merry,  How  is  that 
pojfible,  fays  he,  when  I  am  to  pay  every  one  of  you  bis 
own  aga'Wy  and  be  obliged  to  you  into  the  bargain  ?v 

I  have  no  doubt  but  the  reader  will  perceive 
the  natural  touches  of  this  character.  For  the 
fake"  of  a  perfon,  whom  I  lately  met,  I  wifh  I 
could  boaft  the  fame  truth  of  defign,  and  flrength 
of  colouring ;  but  though  I  have  no  hopes  of 
being  able  to  rival  fo  fine  a  moral  painter,  I  fhall 
beg  leave  to  clofe  this  paper  with  the  portrait  of  a 
perfon  who  has  taken  much  pains  to  four  his  terrn 
per,  and  has  fucceeckd  to  make  himfelf  mife- 
rable. 

Mr.  Sullen,  with  an  affluent  fortune,  feems  to 
live  for  ever  in  adverfity.  When  he  wakes  in  a 
morning,  after  a  good  night's  repofe,  Damn  ?/, 
fays  he,  what  made  me  overfaep  my/elf?  He  rings 
his  bell  i  but  the  fervant  has  not  wings,  and  of 
courfe  does  not  fly :  Mr.  Sullen  is  tempted  to 
throw  fomething  at  the  fcoundrel's  head.  The 

fervan. 
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fervant  now  beftirs  himfelf  with  alacrity  :  Sirrah  ! 
rafcal !  cries  Sullen,  are  you  mad?  are  you  drunk 
in  a  morning  ?      He  then  feats  himfelf  to  break- 
faft,  and  finds  his  tea  to  be  vile  trafh  :  the  Direc- 
tors of  the  India  Company  fhould   be  fhot  dead, 
like  fo  many  thieves  ;  they  have  monopolized  the 
trade,  and  never  import  a  grain  of  real  tea.    And 
thofe  CREOLS  too  !  a  plague  go  with  them  ;  they 
fend  us  nothing  but  molojfes  for  fugar.     He  was 
invited  the  other  day  to  a  turtle-feafl  at  a  villa 
not  far  from  town.     Every  thing  was  ferved  with 
elegance,      Pjhaw  !  exclaims  Sullen,  this  is  no- 
thing but  meek  turtle ;    and  the  fcoundrell  of  a  cook ! 
I  would  fhoot  fuch  a  fellow.      No  Cordon-bleu 
here.     The  people  of  this  country  never  eat :  call 
it  mutton  or  beef,  that's  enough  for  them.     This 
is  green  fat  too,  is  it  ?    I  had  as  foon  eat  fo  much 
green  horn.      Here,  you  fcoundrel,  give  me  a 
glafs  of  that  punch  :  punch  do  you  call  it  ?     Gin, 
or  fome  of  the  trafh  that  tall  Irijb  fellow  calls 
•whiftee.     Let  me  try  yourrhenifli:  rhenifh  !  four    , 
cyder.       Who  is  that  fhe-thing  at  the  upper  end 
of  the  table  ?      The  talleft  women  1  ever  faw  for 
nothing  !     And  that  man  near  her  ?     He  is  a^- 
fiator,  I  think.     This  is  counted  a  pretty  country 
feat  too  J  1  had  as  foon  take  a  lodging  in  Thames- 
freed 

D  d  4  Jo* 
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In  this  manner  Mr.  Sullen  torments  himfelf 
and  diffufes  round  him  a  portion  of  that  uneaft- 
nefs,  which  corrodes  his  own  breaft.  He  once 
parTed  a  week  in  the  country,  where  I  happened 
to  be  of  the  part/.  He  grumbled,  during  the 
whole  time,  like  the  great  maftiff  in  the  court- 
yard, and  the  fervant,  after  his  departure,  found 
in  his  bed-room  the  following  memorandum, 
with  an  ounce  of  Spanijh  fnuff  in  it. 

Came  down  in  a  poft-chaife  with  the  'Squire  ; 
a  damned  uneafy  one.  The  fellow  has  no  notion 
of  a  crane-neck. — Horfes  only  fit  for  a  dray. 
Weather  infernal ;  vile  fituationj  inconvenient 
houfe,  &c.  . 

Slept  very  ill,  owing  to  the  badnefs  of  the  bed. 
Never  like  to  lie  out  of  my  own  bed.  My  friend's 
wife  damned  ugly  in  a  morning :  a  frofty  face  de- 
vil :  the  fellow  married  her  for  her  money. 

Mutton  warm  wich  life  ferved  up  at  dinner: 
mutton  Ihould  be  always  kept  a  week.  Allum  in, 
the  bread  j  gave  me  the  heart-burn  :  not  a  drop 
of  real  wine  in  the  houfe. 

Took  a  walk  upon  the  lawns ;  grafs  all  wet  5 
got  an  infernal  cold  -3  weather  curfed  bleak  ;  Eng- 
Jifh  atmofphere.  Don't  like  Mifs  Favonia's 
breath :  believe  I  was  cheated  at  cards. 

Curate 


No.  47.  THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL.  40$ 

Curate  of  the  parilh  dined  with  us  j  the  fellow 
as  dull  as  an  acroftick :  a  ftrange  thing  of  a  wife 
with  him. 

N.  B.  Believe  the  tall  fellow  will  lie  with  her. 

Sick  in  my  ftomach  all  the  morning  j  owing  to 
their  hard  food. 

Memorandum^  to  go  away  without  taking  leave 
of  the  family,  or  giving  any  thing  to  thofefcoun- 
drels  the  fervants. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER     XLVIII. 

Saturday,  Sept.  15,  1753, 

Ecbionis  t alula  te  ftupidum  del  met,  autfignum  all* 
quod  Polycleti.  Intusntem  te3  admirantem,  clamor  e$ 
t  client  em  cum  video,  Jervum  te  ejfe  inept  lartim  om- 
nium judico,  CICERO, 

To     the      AUTHOR, 

SIR, 

IT  is  not  without  reafon  that  you  have  de- 
clared war  againft  the  race  of  falfe  critics,  and 
their  various  arts  of  impofkion.  It  is  the  intereft 
of  fociety  that  fpecious  appearances  ihould  be 
laid  open  to  the  world.  In  morals,  in  fcience, 
and  the  polite  arts,  we  abound  every  v/here  with 
pretenders  :  in  every  branch  numbers  afpire  to 
be  in  appearance,  what  they  are  not  in  reality: 
none,  however,  is  fo  confpicuous  as  the  dictator  in 
matters  of  tafte.  To  judge  of  works  of  wit  or 
learning,  is  the  refult  of  much  reading,  and  per- 
haps more  thinking  :  but  reading  and  thinking 
are  of  llow  progrefs,  by  no  means  anfwerable  to 
the  impatience  of  the  forward  genius,  who  wants 
the  fame  of  literature,  without  the  acquifition, 
He,  who  takes  upon  him  to  decide  in  a  peremp- 
tory tone  upon  the  beauties  or  imperfections  of 

ftile, 
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ftile,  concludes  that  he  has  taken  the  Ihortefl  road 
to  pre-eminence,  and  that  all,  who  hear  him  dog- 
matize, will  give  him  credit  for  that  fund  of 
knowledge,  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  the  precedent 
qualification'.  Of  the  rules  for  fine  writing,  or 
fuch  of  them  at  lead  as  are  not  entirely  arbitrary 
there  is  fcarce  one  which  may  not  be  accounted 
for  upon  principles  of  found  phijofophy,  and  rea- 
fons  drawn  from  the  conftitution  of  the  humaa 
mind.  The  critic's  law,  which  is  not  thus  eita- 
blifhed,  ceafes  to  be  a  law ;  it  is  a  rule  of  caprice, 
of  dictatorial  arrogance,  of  mere  faihion,  and  no 
more.  TULLY  has  truly  faid,  Ofinionum  comment* 
4e!et  dies,  naturae  judicia  confirmat :  the  force  of  this 
remark  is  feen  in  nothing  more  than  in  the  various 
rules,  which  have  been  from  time  to  time  ad- 
vanced by  thofe,  who  have  afiumed  to  be  the  le- 
gifiators  of  tafte.  The  fables  of  chivalry  have 
Jiad  their  day,  but  the  fable  of  Homer  has  regained 
its  lufire.  To  feperate  the  whims  of  opinion 
from  the  judgments  of  truth  and  nature,  is  not 
the  ambition  of  the  modern  critic.  Tell  him 
that  fuch  a  rule  is  the  law  of  Arijlotle^  this  of  Ho- 
facey  that  of  Longimts,  and  a  fourth  delivered  by 
Qulntilian,  he  is  fatisfied  -3  he  can  now  talk  with  an 
air  of  authority,  and  about  the  true  intent  and 
fpirit  of  the  law  he  is  little  felicitous.  From  the 
yyle  to  afcend  to  the  reafon,  is  a  tafk  of  difficulty^ 

Our 
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Our  critic  has  heard  that  Addijon  confiders  the 
Paradife  Loft  under  the  feveral  heads  of  fable^ 
chara&er,  fentimenr,  and  didion;  and  Addijon. 
fays,  this  is  Ariftotle's  method.  Hence  the  words 
fable,  character,  fentiment,  and  di£liony  re  found  at 
every  cofFee-houfe  table:  of  the  feveral  requifites 
that  form  the  efientiai  beauties  of  each,  who  hears 
a  fyllable?  Charafler  is  like  the  mineral  men- 
tioned by  experimental  philofbphers,  whofe  pro- 
perties are  not  at  all  unfolded  even  after  a  long 
and  pamfull  ftudy.  The  town-critic  is  keen 
enough  to  mark  the  leading  paffion  ;  but  of  its 
various  modes,  and  how  it  blends  itfelf  with  the 
other  affections,  he  takes  no  notice.  Let  us  confi- 
dcry  fays  Dodlor  Watts,  the  tivo  colours  of  YELLOW 
tind  BLUE  :  if  they  are  mingled  together  in  any  confi- 
derable  -proportion^  tk?j  make  a  GREEX  :  now  there 
may  #e  infinite  differences  and  proportions  in  the  mix- 
ture of  ELITE  and  YELLOW  ;  and  yet  we  have  cnlj 
tbefe  three  iiocrds^  YELLOW,  BLUE,  and  GREEN,  to  fig- 
mfy  all  of  then.  In  regard  to  the  pafllons,  our  felf- 
appointed  judge  is  in  the  fame  predicament.  Ri- 
chard the  T#;Wand  Macbeth  are  reprefented  as  per- 
fons  of  courage  ;  but  it  is  a  courage  in  each  blend- 
ed with  different  qualities.  To  thofe  modin"cations> 
or  fliades  of  the  fame  temper,  no  regard  is  paid 
and  yet  deciiions  are  pronounced  with  conri- 
dence ;  and  they  who  know  nothing  of  the  fecrec 

fp  rings 
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fprings  of  acTion,  prefume  to  talk  of  CHARACTER, 
The  fentiments  they  tell  us  are  good,  if  common 
place  topicks  are  fining  together;  but  whether 
they  refult  from  the  inward  temper,  or  are  pro- 
duced by  the  occafion,  is  a  point  of  little  mo- 
ment. Of  the  diffion  we  are  fure  to  hear,  and 
poetry,  we  are  told,  is  the  language  of  the  gods, 
That  language  is  fuppofed  to  be  attained,  if,  by 
the  ufe  of  obfolete  terms,  the  piece  ieems  crufted 
over  with  the  ruft  of  time,  and  the  poet  writes  as 
if  he  lived  two  hundred  years  ago.  Forced  me- 
taphors, harfh  conftru&ion,  and  a  fwell  of  thought 
and  verification,  are  deemed  the  way  to  fecure  a 
reading  in  the  clofet ;  but  it  is  not  remembered, 
that  Sbakefpeare  gained  that  immortal  honour  by 
writing,  in  all  his  beautiful  pafTages  at  leafl,  the 
language  of  the  prefent  moment. 

With  thefe  critics,  who  deal  in  words  only,  it 
is  not  my  intention  to  enter  the  lifts :  I  leave 
them  to  that  ridicule,  with  which  you  have  pur- 
fued  them.  But  jam  nova  progenies  •,  a  new  race 
has  ftarted  up,  and  to  point  out  the  artifice  by 
which  they  hope  to  fucceed,  is  the  defign  of  this 
letter.  The  profdTor  in  this  modern  kind  comes 
forward  with  a  glow  of  rapture  and  admiration, 
In  the  wide  circle  of  the  arrs  nothing  has  efcaped 
him.  Painting  is  his  favourite  amufement :  he 
has  no  pictures,  yet  is  ss  familiar  as  an  auctioneer 

wit  h 
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with  all  the  capital  pieces  in  Europe.  He  has 
travelled  little,  and  obferved  lefs,  yet  he  harangues 
iipon  all  the  different  fchools,  and  has  the  confue- 
tndo  cculi.  He  talks  of  piffures  that  he  never  Jaw  ^ 
and  fancies  raptures  that  he  never  knew.  Shew  him 
a  beautiful  paiTage  :  he  treats  it  as  a  portrait,  or  a 
landfkip:  perhaps  he  fees  that  the  author  had  his 
eye  upon  Homer  or  Virgil :  what  a  Paftici  I  the 
ftile,  the  invention,  the  colouring  of  the  great 
mafter!  what  grace  of  attitude!  what  tender 
fhades,  what  mattes  of  light !  how  elegant  the 
cafting  of  the  drapery  !  and  what  a  flowing  line  ! 
He,  who  fees  all  this  beauty,  muft  alfo  fhew  his 
penetration  by  the  difcovery  of  a  blemifh  :  there 
is,  fays  he,  a  kind  of  grey  tint,  that  differs  from 
that  fweet  union  of  colours,  and  that  vigour  of 
pencil,  fojuftly  admired  in  the  great  original.  In 
this  manner  he  gives  oracular  opinions,  and,  like 
an  oracle,  conveys  no  information. 

Poetry  and  Painting  have  been  called  fitter 
arts  :  they  both  profefs  imitation,  but  they  differ 
in  their  means,  and  from  the  objects,  which  they 
reprefent,  though  many  of  them  lie  in  common, 
there  arifes  a  further  diflmclion.  What,  is  in  the 
power  of  language  to  defcribe,  cannot  always  be 
cxprefied  by  paint.  The  external  appearances  of 
nature  are  fubjeft  to  the  pencil  as  well  as  the  pen  : 
but  the  mind  cannot  be  painted*  It  is  true  that 

fettle 
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fettled  habirs  of  thinking  give  by  degrees  their 
own  peculiar  caft  to  the  features,  and  the  paQlons 
have  their  fignatures  in  the  countenance.  Of 
thefe  impreH;ons  the  fkillfuil  painter  can  avail 
himfelf :  the  outward  and  viHble  effects  he  can 
feize,  and  there  his  art  is  at  a  ftand.  He  can  ex- 
hibit a  virgin,  in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty, 
decaying  by  fome  inward  ftroke  of  affliction  j  and 
he  may  reprefent  her  fmiling  in  diftrefs.  With 
the  ftrongeft  fymptoms  of  pain,  he  can  mingle  a 
faint  gleam  of  content.  But  the  poet  can  go  fur- 
ther; he  can  fay, 

•  She  never  told  her  love, 

But  let  concealment  like  a  worm  i'  th'  bud 

Feed  on  her  damajk  cheek. 

That  happy  allufion,  in  which  confifts  the 
charm  of  the  defcripdon,  cannot  be  fuggefted  by 
the  artifice  of  colours.  Again : 

She  $injd  in  thought ', 

dndjat  like  patience  on  a  monument, 
Smiling  on  grief  . 

This  is  alfo  too  fubtle  for  the  pencil.  We 
may,  as  has  been  faid  already,  fee  an  elegant  and 
interefting  form,  pining  in  thought,  while  a  fickly 
dawn  of  fatisfaition  foftens  the  countenance; 
but  the  perfonifications  of  grief  and  patience  on  a 
monument  will  not  prefent  themfelves  when  we  be- 
hold 
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hold  the  picture  -,  and  yet  it  is  by  that  happy  aflb- 
elation  of  ideas  that  Skakefpeare  completes  the 
beauty  of  the  paflage.  A  connotffeur  may  tell  us  that 
this  imagery  is  not  excelled  by  the  fweet  touch 
of  Guido,  or  the  divine  warmth  of  Titian :  he  may 
talk  of  defign,  and  the  clear-obfcure  ;  of 'contour •,  and 
etyrejjion  \  of  grouping,  keeping,  and  the  like;  but 
he  will  be  all  the  time  talking  of  another  art,  and, 
•while  he  raves  about  colouring,  will  go  but  a  very 
Ihort  way  towards  explaining  the  fecret  caufe  of 
that  delight,  which  the  reader  feels  from  the  de- 
fcription. 

The  beauty  of  poetry  is  often  found  to  conlift 
in  that  infight,  which  the  author  gives  us  into  the 
very  foul  of  the  perfon  that  fpeaks  :  we  fee  what 
pafies  in  the  mind ;  we  behold  the  natural  difbr- 
der  in  which  the  ideas  prefent  themfelves  in  the 
conflict  of  the  paffions ;  the  fentiments  chafe  one 
another,  interrupting  the  courfe  of  thought,  and 
clafhing  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  all  within  is  anar- 
chy and  confufion.  This  quick  fuccefllon  the 
painter  cannot  give :  he  muft  catch  a  fingle  mo- 
ment, and  the  immediate  operation  upon  the  fea- 
tures is  all  he  can  exprefs.  The  effect  of  our 
mixed  emotions  may  be  feized  in'the  inftant : 

• • JEfiuat  ingens 

Imo  in  corde  pudor,  mixtoque  infania  luftu> 
Et  fur  Us  agitatus  amort  et  confcia  virtus. 

Com- 
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Combinations  of  this  kind  may  be  traced  upon 
canvafs ;  but  when  the  fentiments  fucceed  one 
another  with  rapidity,  and  the  paffions  fhift  with 
vehemence,  the  emotions,  however  quick,  are 
Hill  fuccefTive,  and  therefore  elude  the  powers  of 
that  art,  which  is  confined  to  a  fingle  point  o^ 
time.  I  /hall  felecl  a  pafifage  from  Pope's  ODYS- 
SEY, which  will  ferve  to  place  this  matter  in  the 
c^eare'it  light.  ULYSSES  refifls  the  magic  powers 
at  Circe.  She  is  ftruck  with  aftonilhment,  The 
poet  redoubles  the  drakes  of  paflion,  and  in  a 
beautiful  climax  gives  the  workings,  the  ftarts,  r.nd 
fhiftings  of  her  mind. 

.Struck  with  unitfual  fear>  Jhe  trembling  cries ; 
She  faints,  foe  falls,  Jhe  lifts  her  weeping  eyes. 
l*/hcJ  art  thou?  fay!  from  whence,  from  whom 

you  came? 

O  mere  tban  human  !  tell  thy  race,  thy  name. 
Or  art  thou  he  ?  the  wan  to  ccme,  foretold 
By  Hermes  powerful  with  the  wand  of  gold  ? 
The  men  from  Troy,  who  wander  d  ocean  ron:id  ? 
the  man  for  Wijdcms  various  arts  renown 'd  ? 
Uiyfies  ?  O  thy  ihr eat1  ning  fury  ccafe, 
Sheath  thy  bright fwvrd,  and  join  cur  hands  in  peace. 

It  is  the  condlcb,  the  tumult,  the  eddies  of  paf- 
fion,  that  give  that  exquifitefiniihingto  thepoet'f 
^efcription.  Let  a  painter  take  for  his  fubjecl  a 

VOL.  V.  E  e 
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cow  traverfing  the  meadows  in  queft  of  her  young 
one,  which  has  been  facrificed  at  the  altar  :  can 
he,  by  any  magic  of  colours,  give  the  beautiful! 
circumftances  which  we  find  in  the  defcription  of 
Statins  ? 
Ac  veluti  primo  fraudatum  laffe  juvencttm^ 

GUI  TENERJE  VIRES,  ET  SOLUS  AB  UBERE  SANGUIS, 

Ceu  fera^  ceu  duras  avexlt  pajlor  ad  aras, 

Nunc  VALLEM.fpcliataparens,  nunc  FLUMINA  QUESTU, 

Nunc     ARMENTA      JllOVet^      VACUOSQUE      INTERROGAT 

-  AGRCS : 

TUM  PIGET  IRE  DOMUM,  m<ef.oque  NOVISSIMA  campo 
Exit.,  et  oppof.tas  IMPASTA  AVERTITUR  herbas. 

From  all  this,  the  inference  is  plain :  the  critic, 
who  warms  his  fancy  with  a  paflage  finely  written, 
and  then  talks  of  the  Iweetnefs  of  colours,  the  in- 
expredible  tint,  the  outline,  and  the  airs  of  the 
head,  amufes  himfelf  with  words,  and  compares 
two  things,  that  have  their  own  diftinft  and  pe- 
culiar principles.  But  1  have  expatiated  upon 
this  fubjecl  more  at  large  than  I  intended.  In 
my  next  I  fhall  fend  you  a  fpecimen  of  Virtuojo 
Critidfmy  which  will,  perhaps,  ferve  better 
than  this  preliminary  diiTertation,  to  explode  a 
mode  of  writing,  unknown  to  LONG  IN  us,  and 
others,  who,  like  him,  have  developed  the  beau- 
ties of  compofition,  upon  the  true  principles  of 
nature  and  good  fenfe. 

Z. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER     XLIX. 

Saturday,  Sept.  22,  17  5 3. 

JNonne  igitur  funt  ifta  feftiva  ?  Junt :  nam  nos  quo- 
que  oculos  eruditos  habemus.  Sed  obfcero  te>  ita 
venufta  habeantur  ifta,  non  ut  vincula  uirorumfint^ 
fed  ut  deleft  amenta  puerorum. 

CICERO. 

To    the    AUTHOR. 

SIR, 

IPromifed  in  my  laft  to  fend  you  a  fpecimen  of 
what  1  there  called  VIRTUOSO-CRITICISM  :  I 
fhall  now  endeavour  to  perform  my  engagement. 
I  have  ever  been  an  enemy  to  fpecious  pretences. 
He  who  fets  up  as  a  critic,  undertakes  to  inftruct. 
To  this  end  he  fhould  have  fome  digefled  know- 
ledge. Let  him  fhew  me  that  he  has  treafured 
in  his  mind  clear  and  diftincl:  ideas,  and  that  he 
js  able  to  cloathe  thofe  ideas  in  proper  language. 
Jn  the  didactic  form  of  writing  precifion  is  the 
firft  requifite.  I  love  to  fee  a  man  dare  to  keep 
clofe  to  his  fubje<5h  If  he  only  talks  about  it  and 
about  it,  he  is  not  fit  to  teach,  When  I  fee  fueh  a 
perfon,  in  the  fervor  of  his  imagination,  wander 
into  matters  foreign  to  his  purpofe,  or  but  flightly 
connected  with  it,  I  fufpect  immediately,  that,  in- 
E  e  2 
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flead  of  informing  me,  he  only  means  a  difplay  of 
himfelf.  As  La  Eruyere  obferves,  if  he  wants  to 
tell  me  that  it  is  a  fine  day,  why  does  not  he  fay 
fo  ?  If  he  admires  a  landfkip,  why  cry  out 
<c  There  is  a  CLAUDE  LORRAIN  ?"  Of  all  the  vices 
of  coriverfation,  none  wearies  fo  much  as  orienta- 
tion. When  La  Fontaine  was  alked  to  what  he 
owed  that  charming  perfpicuity  that  adorns  his 
{tile,  his  anfwer  was  plain  :  Monf-eur,jyai  tache  de 
in* entendre:  I  endeavoured  to  underftand  myfelf. 
The  rule  is  fhort  and  excellent.  But  I  now  haften 
to  the  defign  of  this  letter.  I  take  for  my  text  the 
following  copy  of  verfes,  and  the  commentary, 
•with  the  help  of  a  little  rambling  from  the  pur- 
pofe,  (hall  be  a  tritical  ejjay  in  the  true  fcile  of 
modern  VIRTUOSOSKIP. 

2*0  a  Lady  who  prefented  to  the  Author  a  'pair  of 
ruffles  of  her  own  working. 

I. 

^hat  w&ick  her  pearly  fingers  wrought, 
Obedient  to  her  various  thought, 
Shall  henceforth,  with  a  flowery  band, 
Encircle  round  each  captive  hand  j 
^Tbe  tyrant  of  the  Perjian  throne, 
For  chains  like  theje  would  quit  his  crown. 

II. 

^L  hough  fcrrnd  to  faade,  they  kindle  fire, 
And  while  they  burn,  remain  entire  : 
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The  hand/con  feels  afecret  glow, 
Attracted  to  tbofe  hills  offnoiv  ; 
There  play  fecure  in  lambent  flane, 
And  rife ',  like  Sc^vola's,  to  fame. 

III. 

O  Chloey  if  thcfs  chains  I  wearf 
Soft  emblems  of  thy  empire  are  •, 
How  mildjhall  be  thy  gentle  reign  / 
Howfweet  tie  lover's  pleafjig  pain  ! 
Content  to  be  to  beauty  truey 
And  bound  to  love  no  nymth  but  you. 


Coricerriing  the  author  of  this  little  poem  no- 
thing has  transfpired.  He  feems,  like  Apellesy  to 
lie  concealed  behind  his  own  Venus:  and  though 
candor  obliges  me  to  acknowledge  that  the  por- 
trait of  the  Grecian  artift  was  more  glowing,  more 
foft,  and  animated  than  any  figure  fjnifhed  by  TV- 
tian>  or  Francefco  Albano,  yet  in  the  verfes  before 
us  there  is  a  fweet  union  of  melting  colours,  and 
many  touches  truly  Ccrreggiefque.  Of  Francefco 
Albam  ft  is  but  juftice  to  fay  that  he  had  an  ex- 
quifite  tafte  of  the  lovely/  and  was  particularly 
graceful  in  the  carnations  of  a  fanguine  tint, 
which  he  gave  to  his  female  forms.  In  the  Venus 
of  Atdks  the  contour  of  the  flipper  had  not  the 
true  juftnefs  of  defign  :  but  mdlumfinc  'vcmapla- 
udt  ing.nium,  as  Seneca  has  excellently  obfcrvcd. 
E  e  3  He 
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He  is,  perhaps,  himfelf  an  inftance  of  the  truth 
of  the  propofition.  We  are  told,  however,  "by 
Plinyy  that  there  was  in  the  colouring  of  Apelles 
a  certain  Fenuftas,  which  the  Greeks  called  Grace: 
in  this  fecret  charm  that  artift  exceeded  all  his 
contemporaries.  And  indeed  we  cannot  wonder, 
•when  we  learn  that  Belles  lumen  &?  umbras  cujlodi- 
vity  atque  ut  eminerent  e  tabulis  pi8ur<ey  maxime  cu- 
ravif.  In  his  pieces  there  was  ndthing  gaudy, 
nothing  overcharged.  The  lovers  of  anecdote 
will  not  be  difpleafed  if  I  inform  them,  that  A$el- 
Jes  once  told  a  young  painter,  who  decorated  his 
portrait  with  jewels  and,  embroidery,  "  Welly 
young  man,  if  you  could  not  make  her  handfcme,  you 
have  made  ber  rich-"  But  to  return  to  our  au- 
thor :  how  exquifite  are  the  pearly  fagers  !  We 
fee  a  native  whitenefs,  and  the  blue  tinge  of  the 
veins.  May  I  be  permitted  to  fay  that  fearly- 
fngers  is  fuperior  to  the  rojy-jingered  morn,  the 
poJoJaxTflXof  jjcf  of  Homer?  But,  indeed,  in  land- 
fkip  painting  Homer  was  without  a  rivaL  Walk- 
ing in  his  gallery  we  are  fometimes  prefented  with 
'fcenes  as  wild  and  romantic  as  thofe  of  Sahator 
Roja.  In  the  fingle  portraits  of  Homer  the  atti- 
tudes are  always  juft ;  but  I  hope  I  fhall  not  of- 
fend the  admirers  of  that  great  father  of  poets,  if 
I  give  it  as  my  opinion,  that  the  beft  fingle  por- 
trait in  the  world,  is  that  of  the  Cartbitjian,  of 

which 
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which  it  Was  faid  by  an  excellent  judge,  Cf  II  par- 
fora  fans  fa  regie"  This  tranfcends  the  panegy- 
rick  of  Ptiny,  who  records  it  of  an  ancient  artift^ 
that  he  painted  p<cne  cum  voce.  For  this  fupreme 
degree  of  perfection,  it  muft  be  acknowledged, 
the  moderns  are  indebted  to  the  ftudy  of  the  an- 
tique ;  andj  perhaps,  of  all  the  remains  of  Greece, 
the  ftatue  of  Nibbe  may  juftly  claim  the  prefer- 
ence, as  the  epigram,  which  it  occafioned,  may 
be  called  merumfal,  the  neateft  performance  in  the 
Greek  Anthologia.  I  hope  I  fhall  be  pardoned  if 
I  here  give  the  Latin  tranflation,  as  I  am  inclined 
to  think  it  fuperior  to  the  original.  The  ftatue  of 
Niobe  is  fuppofed  to  fpeak  the  following  lines : 

Vlvam  ollm  in  lapidcm  verterunt  Numlna  ;  fed  mt 
Vivam  Praxiteles  reddidit  ex  lapide. 

In  our  author's  defeription  of  the  lady  at  work 
the  antique  is  vifible;  We  fee,  moreover,  a  new 
creation  ftarting  up,  obedient  to  her  various  thought. 
There  is  a  beauty  of  the  fame  kind  in  Cowley, 
upon  a  paper  written  in  lemon  juice,  and  held  be- 
fore the  fire : 

tiere  buds  an  L,  and  there  a  B  ; 
Here  fprouts  a  V,  and  there  a  T  ; 
And  all  the  flcurijhivg  letters  ft  and  in  roivi. 

How  artfully  does  the  poet  tell  us  what  the  lady 
E  e  4  has 
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has  been  working  ?  We  fee  the  flowers  bud  and 
Jprout  upon  the  cambrick  or  muffin.  The  tran- 
fient  view  of  a  garden,  which  is  here  opened  to 
us,  is  worth  all  \\\Q  fpacious  walks  and  water- 
works 0/RAPiN.  Were  I  to  give  my  opinion,  I 
ihould,  'however,  fay  it  is  to  be  lamented,  that  the 
poet  has  not  enlarged  the  profpect.  This  would 
be  in  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  who,  if  they 
once  got  a  garment  or  a  cup  in  their  hands,  are 
ever  fure  to  entertain  us  with  a  defcription  of  the 
embroidery  or  the  fculpture.  VIRGIL  and  OVID 
have  numerous  beauties  of  this  kind.  In  the  for- 
mer there  is  a  paflage,  that  always  charmed  me. 
As  I  write  in  a  roving  way,  I  (hall  beg  leave  to  de- 
tain the  reader  for  a  moment.  In  the  fifth  ALneid 
a  robe  is  given  to  the  victor  in  the  fhip-race  -,  not 
without  a  defcription  of 'the  ornaments  interwo- 
ven in  the  piece.  Mount  Ida  is  reprefented,  and 
a  ftag-chace  is  part  of  the  decoration :  Ganymsds 
is  in  full  purfuit,  Acer,  anhelanti  fimilis :  he  is 
pounced  by  an  eagle,  and  carried  aloft  in  the  air. 
The  old  men  lift  up  their  hands  in  amazement, 
and  by  a  bold  figure  we  are  made  to  hear  the  . 
barking  of  the  dogs  :  Savitque  canum  lairatus  ad 
auras.  A  poet  of  inferior  genius  would  have  faid, 
the  dogsfeemed  to  lark.  STATIUS,  who  meant  to 
rival  the  Mmid,  has  fallen  into  this  error :  he  de- 
fcribes  the  fculptured  figures  round  a  goblet,  and 
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among  them  Mcdufa  frightened  by  the  winged 
horfe : 

Ilia  graves  cculos,  languentiaque  ora 

Poene  movet,  vivoque  etiam  pallefdt  in  aura. 

How  much  the  pafTage  is  injured  by  the  frigid 
caution  of  one  faving  word,  will  be  perceived  by 
every  reader  of  tafte.  Had  the  ruffles  been  more 
fully  defcribed,  1  am  far  from  thinking  that  our 
poet  would  have  been  in  this  point  liable  to  cen- 
fure;  on  the  contrary,  I  will  venture  to  fay  that  a 
more  beautiful  bed  of  flowers  was  never  given  by 
Cornelius  Kick.  The  tyrant  of  the  Perfian  throne 
prefents  a  terrible  and  gigantic  figure,  worthy  the 
hand  of  Paul  Erdly  or  Giacmto  BrandL 

It  may  be  objected  that  thefe  elegant  verfes 
were  written  upon  a  trifling  occafion  :  but  incft 
Jua  gratia  parvis.  Catullus  had  his  fparrow  :  our 
Cowley  abounds  with  thefe  miniature-pieces  ;  and 
Waller  is  never  fo  happy  as  when  writing  to  one 
lady,  wbo  could  ficep,  to  another,  who  could  net ,  to 
a  third,  wbo  walked  tbnougb  a  crowd;  and  a  fourth, 
rc/.'c  cut  trees  in  paper.  I  hope  for  indulgence  if  I 
take  the  liberty  to  fay,  that  of  ail  thefe  little  ef- 
forts of  genius,  that  which  was  written  upon  a 
ladv,  who  p-ffed  at  the  tragedy  of  Cato>  feems  to 
me  the  mod  natural,  as,  indeed,  the  occafion  is  the 
moft  probable.  The  remarkable  fay  ings  of  emi- 
nent 
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nent  men,  when  they  unfold  the  inward  character,? 
have  always  appeared  to  me  the  moft  valuable 
part  of  hiflory.  For  this  reafon  I  make  no  doubt 
but  the  reader  will  be  glad  to  learn  that  Malberbej 
the  great  improver  of  French  verification,  upon  • 
feeing  a  copy  of  verfes  to  the  King,  objected  to 
the  title,  Au  Roy,  as  not  fufficiently  full,  and 
then  added,  ef  Pour  fa  chaife  perce"  I  do  not  in- 
troduce French  expreffions  as  an  embellifhment 
of  my  ftile>  but  becaufe  they  give  the  idea  with 
energy  and  precifion* 

In  the  fecond  ftanza,  where  theruffies'are  de- 
fcribed  burning,  yet  remaining  entire,  what  a  beau- 
tiful idea  have  we  of  the  ajbejlos  ?  But  the  oppo- 
fition  between  glow  and  fnow3  I  am  afraid,  is  an 
imitation  of  Pope : , 

He  trembles )  be  glows 
Amidjl  Rhodope's  fnows. 

There  is  afterwards  fomething  like  an  antiihe- 
fis  in  f  leafing  'pain ;  but  it  fhould  be  remembered 
that  Mr.  Addifon  calls  this  feeming  repugnance 
between  the  abftraB  and  the  concrete  term  by  the 
name  of  thwarting  ideas,  like  the  darknefs  •otfible  of 
MILTON,  or  the  chiaro-obfcuro  of  a  well-wrought 
picture.  The  allufion  to  Mutius  Sc<evola  holding 
his  hand  in  the  fire  before  King  Pyrrhus,  is  highly 
artfull,  and  calls  up  in  the  mind  of  a  icholar  than 

very* 
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very  happy  line  of  Martial;  Si  non  erraflet,  fecert* 
ilia  minus.  When  a  whole  fet  of  ideas  is  thus 
blown  up  at  once,  we  have  the  confummation  of 
fine  writing. 

If  there  is  a  degree  of  glitter  in  fome  parts  of 
this  polifhed  gem,  it  is  atoned  for  by  the  elegant 
fimplicity  of  the  conclufion.  Simplicity  does  not 
exclude  elegance  :  for  this  we  have  the  authority 
of  the  excellent  QJLTINTILIAN  :  Nam  et  if/a  ills, 
aqtXiia  fimplex  &  inaffeftata  habet  quemdam  pu- 
rumy  quails  etiam  in  famlnis  amatur,  ornatum.  I 
forgot  to  mention  the  concife  energy  with  which 
our  author  pafies  over  the  circumftance  of  a  ty- 
rant quitting  his  throne.  More  is  meant  than  meets 
the  ear,  as  Milton  has  it.  Sylla,  Charles  the  fifth, 
and  others  occur  to  the  imagination.  This  is  the 
Salluftianum  fo  much  admired  by  Qmntilian  :  Nam 
de  Carthagine  tacerefatius  putc,  quam  parwn  dicere. 
It  is  like  the  picture  of  A$eLles>  in  which  we  fee 
Antigonus  in  profile,  ut  amiffi  oculi  deformitas  lateret. 
I  will  venture  to  add,  that  if  the  Sacrifice  of  Ipbi- 
genia  by  fimantbest  in  which,  the  various  degrees 
of  grief  being  exhaufted,  the  father  veils  his  face? 
were  now  extant,  it  would  not  be  found  to  excelj 
this  beautifull  pair  of  ruffles.  To  leave  fome- 
thing  to  the  imagination  is  a  beauty  in  poetry,  aa 
well  as  painting :  Plus  intelligitur,  quam  pingitur. 

Ovid 
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Ovid  knew  all  the  graces  of  ftife,  and  in  the  point 
now  in  queition  flands  without  a  rival : 

Laudat  digttofque^  manufqtif9 

Bracchiaque^  et  nudos  media  plus  parte  Idcertos : 

SiqUA  LATENT,  MELIORA  PUTAT. 

Neither  the  pifture  of  AbelleSy  nor  that  of  fiman- 
thes  has  any  thing  like  that  exquifite  going  off 
into  fhade ;  nor  is  there  any  thing  equal  to  it  iii 
all  the  works  of  PIETRO  MONTAJTINI. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      L. 

Saturday,  Sept.  29,  1753. 

ImpreJJlt  memorem  dente  lab'ris  Notam. 

Ofcula^  qu&  Venus 

Ghtinta  parte  fui  NeFtari*  Imbuit. 

HOR. 

THE  following  letter  came  to  hand  juft  as 
my  printer's  devil  was  at  my  door,  to  call 
for  fome  copy.  Upon  perufal,  it  appeared  to 
carry  with  it  a  vein  of  pleafantry,  not  improper 
for  my  fair  readers.  If  it  may  ferve  for  one  half 
hour  to  banifli  from  their  company  a  certain  con- 
comitant of  the  tea -equipage,  called  SCANDAL,  I 
.Jhall  think  this  day's  paper  fubfervient  to  a  moral 
uf«. 

To     the    A  U  T  H  O  R. 

SIR, 

THE  Exercife  of  the  Fan  was  "propofed  in  the 
days  of  the  S£e5tatory  as  a  itudy  highly  neceflary 
to  the  ladies  of  Great  Britain.  The  fcheme,  of- 
fered to  their  confideration,  included  all  the  re - 
quilite  niceties  in  the  management  of  that 
pretty  verfatik  machine.  Directions  of  this  na- 
ture were,  without  doubt,  highly  conducive  to  that 

proper 
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proper  difplay  of  female  charms,  which  all  men 
of  tafte  wifh  to  encourage.  The  exercife  of  the 
fan  gives  the  ladies  fomething  to  do,  and  we  are 
fure  that  they  are  innocently  employed.  The  em- 
ployment, it  may  be  faid,  is  frivolous  -,  but  as  the 
men  have  taken  to  themfelves  the  whole  fphere  of 
bufinefs,  the  amiable  fex  may  at  lead  be  allowed 
the  merit  of  fhining  in  the  trifles,  which  are  left 
to  them.  There  is,  however,  a  more  important 
fyftem  of  rules,  which  I  beg  leave,  through  the 
channel  of  your  paper,  to  convey  to  the  notice  of 
roy  beautiful  countrywomen.  The  iyftem  of 
rules  which  I  here  intend,  is  the  Exercife  of  the 
Ups :  after  mature  confideration,  I  think  the 
•whole  fecret  may  be  comprized  under  the  follow^ 
iog  precepts. 

Mciften  your  Lips> 
Bite  your  Lips, 
Open  your  Lips, 
Clofe  your  Lips, 
Pout  your  Lips, 
Rf/i  your  Lips. 

The  mouth  is  a  leading  feature  in  every  handfome 
countenance:  it  is  the  feat  of  the  graces,  where  the 
winning  loves  and  each  amiable  fmile  have  plant- 
ed their  allurements.  When  the  French  talk  of  a 
pleafing  countenance  and  fweetnefs  of  expreffion, 
the  bouche  gracieitfe  is  the  chief  objedt.  There 

cannot* 


No.  50.  THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL.    431 

cannot,  therefore,  be  too  much  care  employed  by 
the  ladies  to  adjuft  this  part  of  the  lovely  face. 
Ovid  tells  us  of  an  admirer  of  beauty, 

, Vldet  ofculq,  qua  non 

EJt  vidifle  fatis, 

He  does  not  fay  that  he  faw  lips,  but  by  a  beau- 
tifull  metonymy  he  exprefles  them  by  their  princi- 
pal power  of  pleafmg.  The  lover,  he  fays,  faw 
kij/es,  which  it  is  not  enough  to  fee.  A  pair  of  well- 
difciplined  lips  is  of  the  highefl  moments  and 
for  that  reafon  I  have  no  doubt  but  my  fair  rea- 
ders will  henceforth  make  it  their  fludy  to  put 
their  mouth  in  order,  obedient  to  the  rules  above 
cftablifhed,  and  capable  with  quicknefs  and  eafe 
to  perform  every  branch  of  this  delectable  ex- 
ercife. 

With  regard  to  the  firft  word  of  command  j  a 
due  degree  of  moifture  gives  a  fparkling  luftre  to 
the  natural  vermillion  of  the  fkin,  like  rofes  frefh 
beiprinkled  with  the  morning  dew.  It  contri- 
butes likewife  to  hinder  them  from  appearing 
rough,  as  is  generally  the  cafe  with  old  maids ;  the 
leaft  fufpicion  of  which  the  ladies  feem  willing  to 
avoid,  by  theprefent  tafte  of  extending  the  lhape 
beyond  its  juft  proportion,  by  a  fafhienable  enor- 
mity of  the  flays, 

Biting 
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Biting  tbe  Lips  is  attended  with  more  difficulty 
than  the  former  rule :  it  is  more  complicated  in 
its  nature,  and  includes  the  operation  of  the  paf- 
fions.  There  are  always  many  topics  in  conver- 
fstion,  upon  which  this  practice,  if  well  managed^ 
has  a  very  expreffive  figniftcance.  When,  for  in- 
ftance,  difagreeable  thoughts  obtrude,  it  ferves  to 
excite  new  ideas  in  the  fancy :  it  prevents  the 
irnfeafonable  eruption  of  a  confcious  laugh,  when 
the  libertine  wit  of  Cszgrevt  or  Vn^urgb^  pro- 
vokes a  betraying  ilmper  j  not  to  mention  that  it 
helps  to  heighten  the  natural  rednefs  of  the  lip, 
2nd  raifes  a  degree  of  anxiety  in  the  men,  left  the 
delicacy  of  the  (kin  fhould  fufijer  from  too  violent 
a  prefiure. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  it  "may  feem  perfectly  ealj? 
to  open  the  lips,  but  this  alfo  I  take  to  be  a  mat- 
ter of  no  fmall  difficulty.  Very  few,  it  is  obferv- 
able,  open  their  lips  to  any  purpofe ;  befides  it 
fhould  never  be  done  with  precipitance,  but  al- 
ways gradually  and  by  degrees.  Should  there 
happen  to  be  drawn  up  within  sn  elegant  row  of 
beautiful  a*h:te  teeth,  it  will  be  fure  to  add  great- 
ly to  the  natural  bloom,  by  exhibiting  an  agreeT 
able  contrafl ;  like  ivory  flained  with  a  juft  ar- 
rangement of  crimfon  colours.  On  this  head  it 
may  not  be  improper  to  caution  my  pretty  readers 

at 
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againft  an  indolent  cuftom  of  relaxing  into  a 
yawn,  which  diftends  the  mouth  beyond  its  proper 
fize,  and  generally  occafions  the  witty  faying, 
"  Thank  you  for  net /wallowing  me" 

Before  the  lips  are  clofed,  it  may  be  proper  to 
confer  upon  them  a  new  refrefhment  of  moiflure. 
To  enliven  the  colour,  if  they  were  to  undergo  the 
operation  of  biting,  I  fhould  not  think  it  amifs. 
Shutting  the  lips,  I  have  often  remarked,  "is-  ex- 
tremely becoming  in  moft  ladies,  and,  I  think^ 
cannot  be  too  much  practifed  by  old  maids, 
wives,  and  indeed  the  generality  of  women.  In 
clofing  them,  however,  there  are  different  degrees 
of  preflure  to  be  obferved,  becaufe  in  this  alfo  the 
paffions  are  concerned.  When  they  gently  touch 
each  other,  it  gives  a  variety  to  the  air  of  the  face, 
by  giving  it  an  unufual  degree  of  length  -,  but  in 
this,  all  who  have  naturally  a  long  vifage,  are  to 
be  particularly  cautious.  When  fomewhat  com- 
prefied,  the  dimples  in  the  cheek  aredifplayed  to 
advantage,  and  the  whole  face  is  enlivened  with  a 
pleafing  ferenity.  If  fqueezed  clofe  together,  they 
convey  a  beautiful  penfivenefs  into  the  look^ 
which  is  feldom  acquired  to  any  degree  of  perfec- 
tion by  the  generality  of  the  fex.  Theperfon 
however,  who  once  arrives  at  fkill  in  this  part  of" 
the  practice,  will  be  miftrefs  of  an  elegant  kind  of 

VOL.  V*  F  f  dumb 
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dumb  eloquence,  which  the  critics  have  obferved, 
is  often  a  great  beauty  in  poetry.  I  know  a  gen- 
tleman who  can  read  the  thoughts  of  any  lady 
whatever  by  obfervingthe  adjuftment  of  her  lips. 
He  tells  me,  he  has  obferved  a  pair  of  lips  fpeak, 
without  any  motion,  for  an  hour  together,  and  he 
has  a  lift  of  lips,  which,  he  fays,  are  abfolute 
prudes ;  others  that  are  rakes  ;  fome  that  are  a-, 
morous  j  fome  that  are  fwelled  with  pride  ;  and 
from  a  long  courfe  of  enquiry  he  finds  that  they 
have  more  electricity  than  any  other  fubftance  in 
nature. 

But  thefe  remarks  belong  more  immediately  fa 
the  following  head  of  Pouting  tke  Lips,  which  is 
more  difficult  than  any  rule  advanced  as  yet.  In 
doing  this,  it  will  be  found  expedient  to  moiften 
and  bite  them  firft,  that,  when  prominent,  the 
under-lip  may  look  as  if  pregnant  with  delight. 
The  paflions  of  fcorn,  indignation,  contempt,  and 
the  whole  family  of  pride,  are  finely  marked  by 
this  pofition.  I  have  feen  a  pouting  lip  look 
down  upon  a  rival  beauty  during  an  entire  trage- 
dy j  and  I  know  another,  that  without  uttering  a 
word,  can  tell  a  man,  that  he  is  a  fool,  a  coxcomb, 
or  a  pretty  fellow,  as  the  cafe  may  happen.  I 
muft  obferve,  that  this  practice  becomes  hand- 
fome  faces  only :  to  fuch  it  gives  an  air  of  eleva- 
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tion,  or  a  pretty  fullennefs,  which  throws  a  kind 
of  amiable  feverity  over  the  whole  countenance. 
Ugly  women  feldom  have  this  art  in  any  per- 
fection. 

The  laft  rule  is  to  Reft  your  Lips,  and  is  thd 
moft  neglected  of  any,  though  highly  effential  in 
this  beautiful  language.  Young  girls  can  never 
be  brought  to  pay  the  leaft  attention  to  this  pre- 
cept :  but  were  they  fenfible,  that  when  the  fea- 
tures are  left  to  difplay  their  own  native  graces 
without  art,  their  charms  are  irrefiftible,  I  am  con- 
vinced this  word  of  direction  would  be  better  ob- 
ferved.  The  rule  is  more  extenfive  than  any  of 
the  former,  becaufe  it  is  proper  for  all  ladies  in 
general,  whereas  the  former  Ihould  never  be  prac- 
tifed  but  by  fuch  of  the  fair,  as  are  blefled  with  a 
blooming  complexion  and  a  delicacy  of  features. 

The  bounds  of  your  paper  will, not  permit  me* 
to  expatiate  further  :  I  fhall  therefore,  at  maturi- 
ty, publifli  by  fubfcription  an  entire  book,  called 
the  Oeconomy  of  the  Lips  ;  in  which  I  fhall  explain 
at  large  the  doctrine  here  delivered,  and  I  fhall  a- 
dapt  each  article  to  the  make  of  the  countenance  ;. 
the  whole  to  be  concluded  with  an  Effay  on  tke 
Paffions  of  the  Female  Lips.  And  to  the  honour  of 
this  part  of  the  face,  I  fhall  prove,  that  in  thefe 
F  f  2  days 
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days  of  Atbeifm,  all  religion  is  centered  in  the  lips. 
The  few  prayers,  that  are  faid  at  prefent,  there  is 
too  much  reafon  to  think,  proceed  from  the  lips 
only.  I  could  add  that  the  lips  are  the  feat  of 
patriotifm ;  at  leaft,  I  am  fure  it  is  fo  in  both 
houfes  of  parliament.  I  do  not  know  a  1'ord  or  a 
commoner,  whofe  love  of  his  country  is  more 
than  Up-deep.  A  minifler  of  ftate,  however  warm 
his  profefiions,  is  your  friend  ore  tenusy  and  no 
more.  As  to  thofe,  who  kifs  the  book  in  our 
courts  of  law,  it  were  to  be  wiftied  that  confcience 
would  now  and  then  fly  in  their  faces.  But  1 
have  wandered  unawares  into  a  digreffion  :  my 
concern  is  with  the  ladies  only. 

The  fong  in  the  Beggar's  Opera,  "  Lip  to  Up 
while  we'reyoungytben  our  Up  to  the  glafsy"  fhall  be 
duly  confidered,  and  I  may  hereafter  take  an  op- 
portunity to  give  directions  for  the  management 
of  the  eyes. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  conftant  reader, 

JOHN  LIPSALVE. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER      LI. 

Saturday,  Off.  6,  1753. 

Ecce  iterum  Crifpinus. 

Juv. 

IN  a  former  paper  I  entertained  the  public  with 
a  fcene  from  a  dramatic  piece  entitled  the 
TEMPLE  OF  LAVERNA,  which  was  fo  favourably 
received,  that  I  am  inclined  to  think  the  readers 
of  the  Grafs-Inn  Journal  will  not  be  difpleafed  to 
fee  a  fe.quel  to  that  performance. 

SCENE        II. 

jf  number  of  JEWS  circumcifed  and  uncircumcifed form  a 

clujler  in  the  middle  of  the  Temple :    the  following  con- 
fufed  founds  are  heard. 

Tickets  j  tickets  j  lottery  tickets !  come,  who 
buys  300  for  all  this  month  ?  I  fell  i  oo  for  next 
Monday  at  I  $s.  6d. — What  do  you  fay,  Adam  ? 

Adam.    I'll  give  you  15^.  for  100  next  Monday,. 

tfubal.  No,  matter  Adam,  I  have  my  eye-teeth 
as  well,  as  you  or  any  man  in  the  houfe.  Do  you 
think  I  don'r  know  what  is  doing  ?  Although 
Mr.  Slyboots  lies  by,  I  can  fmoke  his  agents. 

Mofes  Noify.  1  tell  you  what,  I  want  500  for 
Wednefday  morning  to  complete  my  commifiion^ 
and,  in  a  word,  Til  give  14^.  6d. 

F  f  3  AIL 
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AIL  Hoot  him,  hoot  him,  mind  Noify,  mine} 
Mofes. 

Enter  a  Country  Gentleman,  in  faofs,  with  bis 
Friend, 

Country  Gent.     Is  it  here  ? 

Friend.    Yes,  Sir. 

Country  Gent.     Woons,  what  a  place  this  is  ? 

Friend.     Come,  Sir,  you  had  better  fit  down, 
and  make  your  obfervations  upon  this  fcene,  of 
which  you  were  fo  very  defirous  to  be  a  fpeclator. 
As  foon  as  they  are  feated,  the  waiter  comes  up  arid 
demands  fixpence  each 

Country  Gent.  Sixpence,  mon  !  for  what  ?  To 
fee  thefe  monfters,  I  fuppofe, 

Waiter.  Sir,  it  is-ufual ;  every  gentleman  pays 
fixpence,  who  fits  down. 

Country  Gent.  Nay,  friend,  I  fhan't  difpute  it 
with  you  :  it  is  not  the  firfl  tax  you  have  railed 
upon  me, 

Friend.  A  word  in  your  ear:  you  had  better 
pot  fpeak  in  that  manner  j  fee  how  they  flare. 

Country  Gent.  Let'n  flare,  what  care  I  ?  I  ex- 
pe6t  no  place;  and,  woons  !  1  think  a  mon,  who. 
pays  half  his  eilate  in  taxes,  fhould  atleafl  be  ali 
Jowed  to  fpeak  his  mind. 

Friend.  Not  quite  fo  loud  j  you  don't  mind  as. 
to  yourfelf  -,  but  they  all  know  me,  and  I  would 
jiot  willingly  draw  upon  me  their  ill  will. 

Country 
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Country  Gent.  Well,  well,  well,  to  oblige  you  : 
but  which  is  the  mon,  who  does  what  he  pleafes 
with  the  great  mon  at  the  other  end  of  the  town  ? 
Woons  I  cannot  remember  his  name  :  we  drink 
confufion  to  him  very  often  in  the  country.  He 
as  richer  than  a  German  prince,  they  fay. 

Friend.     Caiphas  you  mean  ? 

Country  Gent.  Ay,  ay,  Caipbas  is  the  mon. 
Which  is  he,  pray  ? 

Friend.  He  is  not  come  yet,  but  it  is  probable 
you  will  fee  him  prefently. 

Here  the  Jobbers  grow  very  clamorous^  crying  in  harjh 
dijjbnant  tones>  Tickets  j  India  bonds  ;  Ref- 
counters ;  Confolidate. 

Country  Gent.  As  I  am  an  Englijhman  this  is  a 
perfect  Babel.  Refcounters  I  confolidate  !  woons, 
thefe  fellows  have  certainly  made  a  compact  with 
the  devil,  and  thefe  are  the  words  by  which  they 
call  him  to  their  afiiltance. 

Friend.     No,  Sir,  no  :    thofe  are  the  names  o 
the  different  flocks. 

Country  Gent.  Blefs  me,  friend  Worthy,  it  is  a 
melancholy  thing  that  our  poor  country  fliould  be 
drained  of  her  wealth  and  power,  byfuch  infernal 
leeches.  Ah  !  many  a  time  and  oft  have  my  lord 
Turncoat  and  I  talked  over  thefe  things  in  the 
country.  We  have  fat  together,  and  drank  ¥be 
true  inter  eft  of  Great  Britain^  and  Old  England  with- 
out taxes,  untill  we  have  been  both  ready  to  cry. 
F  f  4  But 
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But  no  mon  is  to  be  depended  upon,  I  fee :  he  is. 
gone  off,  and  as  deep,  1  warrant,  in  the  mire,  as 
any  of  them. 

Friend,  I  believe  you  never  faw  i<>  many  Jews 
together  before. 

Country  Gent.  No,  never  to  befure:  but  we 
fhall  foon  have  them  fwarm  in  all  parts  of  the 
kingdom,  now  they  are  naturalized.  Woons  !  if 
they  come  among  us,  I  know  what;  let  them  take 
care  of  themfelves,  I  fay ;  their  betters  have  been 
properly  treated  there,  I  can  tell  them.  Let  them 
look  to  it :  bqt  prithee,  friend  Worthy,  is  the  re- 
port we  have  in  the  country  true?  Why,  they 
fay,  mon,  there  will  fhortly  be  laid  a  fine  upon  any 
one,  who  is  convicted  of  going  to  church.  Woons ! 
if  this  Ihould  be  the  cafe,  notwithflanding  the 
love  I  have  for  Old  England,  \  am  determined  to. 
fell  my  acres,  and  retire  to  fome  Chriftian  Protef- 
tant  country.  I  would  not  become  a  Jew,  no,  not 
to  be  a  minifter  of  ftate. 

friend.     Hulh  !  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Lord  Bowfprit  and  Mr.  Servile. 

L.  Bow.  (looking  at  bis  watch)  No,  he,  is  not 
come  yet  j  it  is  not  quite  twelve. 

Servile.  Pray,  my  Lord,  how  long  have  you 
freen  acquainted  with  Caipbas  ?  f 

L.  Bow* 
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L.  Bow.  Everfince  the  year  forty-fix.  I  leave 
a  fum  of  money  in  his  hands,  which  hejobbsfor 
me,  and  furnifhes  me  with  an  account  at  the  year's 
end.  I  would  have  you  do  the  fame. 

Servile.  I  fhould  like  it  very  well,  my  Lord ; 
but  it  does  not  fuit  me  to  lodge  a  large  fum  with 
him. 

L.  Bow.  If  that  be  your  only  objection,  he 
can  aft  for  you  in  another  fhape  :  he  can  buy  and 
fell  flock,  for  your  account,  without  money.  Thjs 
we  call  Bulls  and  Bears. 

Servile.  Yes,  but,  my  Lord,  I  think  there  is  an 
aft  of  parliament  againft  that,  is  not  there  ? 

L.  Bow.  Yes,  there  is  fomething  of  that  kind; 
Sir  John  Barnard's  att  they  call  it;  Sir  Jcbnyou 
know  is  a  particular  fort  of  man,  and  confults  the 
intereft  of  the  public  :  but  thofe  chimerical  pro- 
jects of  his  do  not  coincide  with  the  prefent  fyf- 
tem  by  any  means.  He  is  a  very  fingular  fort  o^ 
man,  what  they  call  a  patriot :  indeed  he  has  been 
always  the  fame. 

Servile.  I  wonder  what  he  gets  by  that :  I  was 
myfelf  a  patriot  for  twofeflions,  but  I  found  there 
was  nothing  to  be  got  by  it,  and  fo  I  entered  a 
volunteer  under  the  oppofite  banner. 

Enter  Caiphas,  (upon  which  a  general  filence  enfaes) 

Caipbas.     Has  any  body  enquired  for  me  ? — r- 
j,  my  Lord  !  Yours  ! 

Z.  fiow* 
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L.  Bow.  Mr.  Caipbas,  I  am  your  moft  obe- 
dient humble  fervant.  Give  me  leave,  Sir,  to  in- 
iroduce  this  gentleman  to  your  acquaintance,  he 
is  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Servile. 

Caiphas.  I  am  glad  to  know  any  friend  of 
your  Lordfhip's.  Has  this  gentleman  any  incli- 
nation to  do  any  thing  in  our  way  ?  You  need 
but  let  me  know, 

Servile.  Under  your  direction,  Mr.  Gaiphas,  I 
fhouid  like  to  jobb  a  little. 

Caiphas.  Enough  :  call  upon  me  to-morrow 
morning.  I'll  put  you  in  the  way. 

Servile.  I  (hall  be  for  ever  obliged  to  you,  Mr, 
C  aiphas. 

Caiphas.  Say  no  more.  You  are  my  Lorc^ 
Boivfpril's  friend,  that's  enough. 

Friend  to  the  Country  Gent.  Well,  Sir,  what 
think  you  of  the  renowned  Caiphas  ?  that  is  the 
wonderful  perfonage  whom  you  have  heard  fa 
much  talk  of. 

Coiintry  Gent.  I  proteft  I  cannot  conceal  my 
aitoniihment.  Why,  I  expected  to  fee  a  giant} 
mon  !  Woons !  is  it  poftible  that  Old  England 
fhould  be  bamboozled  thus  ? 

L.  Bow.  Mr.  Caiphas,  I  am  glad  to  hear  that 
you  begin  to  be  pretty  quiet  in  the  city  now.  The 
clamour  againfl  your  people  fublides,  I  am  told  : 
you  need  not  be  under  any  apprehenfion,  it  will 
die  away  entirely  in  a  little  time,  I  dare  fay. 

Caiphas. 
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Caiphas.  I  do  not  care  much,  my  Lord,  whe-p 
ther  it  dies  away,  or  not.  They  talk  of  repeaU 
ing  the  act :  let  them  do  as  they  like :  money  is 
the  religion  of  this  country :  if  I  can  put  together 
enough  of  it,  I  don't  care  a  pinch  of  fnufF  for  any- 
fed,  or  any  party  whatever. 

Several  'Jew-brokers  Jbew  great  furprize  at  over- 
hearing this ;  upon  which  C alphas  turns  about 9 
puts  out  his  tongue,  and  winks  at  them. 

L.  Bow.  Nay,  I  think  you  would  be  right  in 
that,  Mr.  Caiphas  ,  for  why  fhould  a  man  of  your 
fenfe  lie  under  any  difadvantage  for  punctilios  or 
form  ?  We  have  done  all  we  could  to  ferve  you : 
we  are  not  fo  tenacious  of  religion,  but  we  can  ad- 
mit yours  among  us  ;  and  money  certainly  is  a 
very  good  religion.  That  is  the  maxim  of  a  wife 
man. 

Caiphas.  Well,  well,  we  wilk  talk  more  of  this 
another  time.  Will  you  dine  with  me  at  the  King's 
Arms  ?  I  am  obliged  to  go  now  to  the  Soutb-Sea- 
frcufe,  but  I  have  ordered  an  excellent  ham  for  din- 
ner, and  if  you  and  your  friefid  will  dine  with  me, 
Quin  is  to  be  of  the  party,  and  I  promife  you  a 
jolly  day. 

L.  Bow.  Ham,  Mr.  Caiphas  !  come,  come,  that 
is  a  good  fign  :  I  find  you  are  coming  over  to  us: 
you  will  foon  be  as  good  a  Chriftian  as  any  of  us. 

Qaiphas.     Nay,  my  Lordj  thofe  things  I  laugh. 

at. 
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at.  I  tell  you  what  j  it  is  clear  to  me  that  Mojes 
never  was  w  f^eftpkalia,  or  h^e  would  not  have 
prohibited  pork,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

L.  Bow.     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Servile.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Caipbas.  Well,  my  Lord,  your  fervant;  Mr. 
Servile,  yours,  ( Exit  Caiphas. 

L.  Bow.  Now  that  you  know  him,  Servile,  be 
fure  you  cultivate  your  acquaintance  with  him  : 
you  will  find  it  your  intereft. 

Servile.     I  underftand  you  :    J  lhall  be  at  his 
houfe  to-mrrow  morning  by  eight  o'clock.      Bui; 
we  have  no  further  bufmefs  here,  let  us  go. 
•     L.  Bow.     With  all  my  heart. 

(Exeunt  L.  Bowfprit  and  Servile. 

Country  Gent.  Woons  !  this  place  has  ftruck 
fuch  a  damp  upon  my  fpirits,  that  I  fhall  not  be 
myfelf,  until  I  get  into  company  .again  with 
a  fet  of  honeft  fellows,  and  drink  tye  Old  Confti- 
tution  in  a  pint  bumper. 

Friend.  Comey  if  you  grow  melancholy,  we 
muft  quite  thefe  gentry. 

Country  Gent.  Woons  !  I  wilh  I  could  blow 
them  all  up,  and  then  I  fhould  have  a  clear  eflate: 
let  me  give  them  one  hearty  curfc,  and  then  WQ 
will  go. 

Friend.  No,  no,  no,  let  us  leave  them  quietly. 
Forces  the  Country  Gentleman  out,  ufon 
which  tbefcenes  clofes. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER     LII. 

Saturday ,  Off.  13,  1755* 
Mane  Jalutantum  totis  vomit  tsdibus  undam* 

VlRG, 

To     the    A  U  T  H  O  R. 

SI  R, 

AMIDST  all  the  frolic  excurfions  of  fancy,  to 
which  you  have  occafionally  given  vent  in 
your  Saturday's  competitions,  I  have  cbfervedtha£ 
there  is  not  one  of  them  that  has  not  a  degree  of 
tendency  to  the  inftruction,  as  well  as  entertain- 
ment of  your  readers.  On  this  account,  I  hope 
you  will  not  refufe  a  place  to  a  letter,  which  may, 
perhaps,  appear  whimfical,  but  will  be  found  to 
be  bottomed  in  truth.  I  mean  to  (hew  the  futility 
of  a  maxim,  which  has  gained  credit  with  moft 
people,  though  extremely  ill-grounded,  as,  I 
think,  I  can  fairly  evince,  from  an  experimental 
knowledge  of  mankind. 

You  undoubtedly  recoiled  that  Ovid  has  in  onfc 
of  his  Elegies  the  following  lines. 

Donee  eris  felix  multcs  numerabis  arnicas ; 
Fewpora  fi  fuerint  nubila^Jglus  eris< 

Now, 
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Now,  Sir,  it  is  fo  far  from  being  true,  that  2 
man  is  furrounded  with  friends  in  profperity,  and 
left  deftitute  under  misfortune,  that  I  will  under- 
take to  prove  the  very  reverfe.  In  doing  this  I 
flatter  myfelf  I  fhall  ferve  the  purpofes  of  virtue, 
and  vindicate  the  dignity  of  human  nature. 

You  muft  know,  that  I  came  to  this  town,  a 
few  years  fmce,  with  intent  to  read  the  law,  having 
juft  fortune  enough  to  fupport  me  in  my  ftudies^ 
until  I  might  fix  myfelf  in  a  tolerable  road  of  bu- 
finefs.  For  this  purpofe  I  lodged  in  one  of  the 
inns  of  court.  The  ceconomy,  which  I  was  obliged 
to  obferve,  rendering  it  impoffible  for  me  to  go 
much  into  company,  I  foon  found  out  that  I  led  a 
very  gloomy  fort  of  life.  I  therefore  fhifted  the 
fcene,  and  though,  in  a  fhort  time,  I  found  means 
to  run  out  my  little  fortune,  I  cannot  fay  that  I 
was  relinquifhed  by  the  world  on  this  account.  It- 
is  true  that  fome  of  my  acquaintance  totally  de- 
ferted  me;  but  I  found  numbers  more  earneflly 
attached  than  they  would  otherwife  have  been.  I 
remember  the  laft  word  my  aunt  in  the  country 
faid  to  me :  "  Bol>,  wherever  you  go,  be  Jure  to  make 
"  friends  for  yourfelf"  To  this  advice  I  have 
conformed  with  great  fuccefs,  as  will  appear  from 
the  fequel. 

The  friendfhips  of  the  world  are,  in  general, 

leagues 
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leagues  in  debauchery  and  intemperance;  made  in 
the  drawing  of  a  cork,  and  often  ended  in  the  fame 
manner.  Out  of  fight  out  of  mind  is  certainly  true 
\vith  regard  to  the  generality  of  connections,  but 
the  impreffions  I  have  made  upon  the  minds  of 
my  friends  are  not  fo  eafily  effaced.  On  the  con- 
trary, when  it  happens  that  I  am  feldom  feen  by 
them,  they  are  known  to  be  in  great  folicitude, 
and  the  difcourfe  they  ufually  have  with  each 
other  is,  "  Have  you  feen  our  old  friend  lately  ? 
tc  I  can't  think  what  is  become  of  him  ?  I  hope 
"  he  is  not  gone  out  of  town  :  I  am  very  unealy 
*c  about  him.  I  wifh  to  God  he  would  fee  and 
"  fettle  his  affairs  :  he's  a  very  carelefs  young  fel- 
"  low.  A  great  deal  too  wild  :  throws  away  his 
<c  money  like  dirt.  I  have  called  upon  him 
<c  morning  after  morning,  but  all  to  no  purpofe* 
"  I'd  give  a  bottle  of  wine  I  could  meet  with 
cf  him :  I'd  rather  that  than  my  dinner.  I  never 
"  longed  fo  much  to  fee  any  body." 

Thefe  are  the  general  expreffions  of  anxiety 
which  my  friends  throw  out  on  my  account.  Some 
of  them  are  not  content  to  reft  here ;  words 
coft  nothings  they  carry  the  thing  to  fuch  a 
length  as  to  employ  a  couple  of  fellows,  who  arc 
daily  in  all  quarters  of  the  town  hunting  and  pry- 
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ing  about  for  me.  As  there  are  few  inftances  of 
fuch  earneft  friendship  in  the  world,  I  am  fenfible 
"what  I  have  faid  may  have  a  romantic  appear- 
ance. You  may  think,  Sir,  that  I  am  entertain- 
ing you  all  this  time  with  a  novel ;  but  every  word 
is  literally  true ;  and  what  may  perhaps  raife  your 
idea  (till  higher,  is  this :  not  one  of  all  thefe 
people  has  ever  got  a  fhilling  by  me;  and  I  ve- 
rily believe  few  of  them  ever  will.  Having  faid 
thus  much  in  praife  of  thefe  my  well-wifhers, 
it  will  naturally  be  defired  of  me,  to  inform  the 
world  who  and  what  they  are,  who  are  in  fuch 
concern  about  a  flranger.  Not  to  keep  you  any- 
longer  in  fufpence,  I  will  now  tell  you,  that  I  have 
experienced  all  this  generofity  from  my  CRE^ 
DITORS. 

By  this  it  will  appear  that  the  pleafure  of  being 
in  debt,  though  very  common  in  life,  is  very  little 
underftood  by  the  generality  of  thofe,  who  addict 
themfelves  to  this  gratification.  The  art  in  all 
thefe  cafes  is  to  refine  upon  the  occurrences  and 
difappointments,  to  which  our  Hate  is  liable.  For 
my  part,  the  pleafure  juft  mentioned,  is  one  of  the 
moft  valuable  enjoyments  of  my  life.  My  morn- 
ing levee  is  as  great  as  any  nobleman's  -,  whereas, 
in  the  days,  when  I  could  fay  I  was  in  pofleflion  of 
a  competence,  I  never  had  any  vifitor  whatever, 

except 
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except  a  laundrefs  to  make  my  bed  in  the  Temple* 
But  now  the  cafe  is  altered  -,  there  is  a  conftant 
crowd  of  attendants  about  my  doors.  To  thofe, 
who  are  admitted,  I  have  the  pleafure  of  making 
as  many  promifes  as  a  minifler  of  ftate,  and  a  lofty 
pride  in  keeping  them  much  after  the  fame  fa- 
fhion.  Upon  thefe  occafions  it  will  now  and  then 
happen,  that  they  who  befl  know  how  to  make 
their  court,  and  have  the  art  of  taking  a  pliant 
hour,  fometimes  prevail  upon  me  to  appoint  a  day 
for  the  completion  of  their  wilhes.  As  things  of 
confequence  cannot  be  done  in  a  violent  hurry/ 
the  day  agreed  upon  is  generally  very  dittany  may 
be  from  fix  to  nine  or  twelve  months.  For  this 
purpofe  a  bond  is  generally  executed^  and  to  make 
the  fecurity  better,  I  am  fometimes  induced  to 
enfure  my  life.  In  doing  this  you  will  be  afto- 
hilhed  to  hear  that  I  have  little  or  no  trouble.  By 
the  defire  of  an  attorney  I  walk  to  Lloyd's  cofFee- 
houfe,  arid  there  fit  down  under  the  clock  to  be 
looked  at  by  the  underwriters.  The  anxiety  with 
which  thofe  gentlemen  behold  an  entire  ftrangerj 
is  a  mark  of  their  benevolence.  Upoh  thefe  oc- 
tafions  I  have  made  many  a  genteel  acquaintance. 
Colonel  Phtifick,  who  comes  with  pectoral  lozen- 
ges to  prevent  a  fit  of  coughing*  is  my  intimate  • 
friend.  I  could  mention  numbers  from  the  St. 
James's  end  of  the  town.  When  the  bufmefs  of 
VOL,  V,  G  g  cnfuring 
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enfuring  my  life  is  finiflied,  the  friendfhip  one 
nneets  with  from  thofe,  who  figned  the  policy,  is 
really  wonderfull.  In  their  private  rambles  on  a 
Saturday  evening  in  and  about  Cogent-garden,  \ 
often  meet  them,  and  they  exprefs  themfelves  with 
great  kindnefs.  "  My  dear  Sir,  do  take  a  little 
€C  care  of  yourfclf:  it  goes  to  my  very  heart  to 
"  hear  you  cough  fo  hard.  Be  advifed  by  me, 
"  and  put  a  flocking  about  your  necl.i  to-night, 
<f  and  take  fomething  to  fweat  you  a  little  and 
f{  eafe  your  cheft.  You  fhould  not  drink  fo 
(:  much :  confider,  it  impairs  both  conftitution 
?c  and  purfe.  You  know  it's  for  your  good  I 
<f  fpeak.  You'd  be  a  great  lofs  to  your  friends  ; 
*f  take  up  a  little,  flefh  and  blood  can't  hold  it 
ff  always/' 

Thus,  Mr.  Ranger,  am  I  beloved,  and  that  for 
no  other  reafon,  but  my  addrefs  in  making  friends 
for  myfelf.  I  am  fo  clofely  watched  by  thefe  ge- 
nerous creatures,  that  it  is  totally  out  of  my 
power  to  take  any  wrong  flep,  that  might  be  de- 
trimental to  my  affairs.  Of  this  I  had  a  convinc- 
ing proof  about  a  year  ago,  when  the  interpofmon 
of  my  taylor  hindered  me  from  committing  a 
very  incpnfiderate  action.  I  was  going  with  a, 
I  to  take  a  trip  to  Paris,  by  which  I  expedi- 
;ion  I  muft  certainly  have  been  drained  of  all  my 

ready 
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ready  money ;  but  the  vigilance  of  my  friend  con-, 
trived  to  have  me  flopped  as  I  was  juftftepping 
into  the  pofl-chaife,  and  I  was  thence  conducted 
to  a  hdufe  of  great  hofpitality  iA  Graf  s-Inn- lane, 
for  the  fum  of  three  hundred  pounds.  Here  I  re- 
mained till  my  paffion  for  travel  was  perfectly 
cooled.  When  I  was  at  length  reftored  to  my 
liberty,  my  abovementioned  friends  took  parti- 
cular care  not  to  leave  me  a  fmgle  fhilling,  for 
fear  I  fhould  have  the  fame  unhappy  inclination  a 
fecond  time. 

While  I  thus  enjoy  the  afllduity  and  benevo-? 
lence  of  fuch  a  number,  who  are  kind  enough  to 
intereft  themfelves  in  my  affairs,  I  muft  own  there 
js  afpecies  of  creditors,  who  are  an  exception  to 
the  general  rule  \  for  though  all  thofe  of  whom 
I  have  hitherto  been  fpeaking,  are  upon  every  oc- 
cafion  highly  pleafed  to  meet  me?  this  lafl  deteft 
the  very  fight  of  me.  As  I  am  not  confcious  that 
I  have  ever  done  any  thing  to  incur  their  difplea- 
fure  to  fo  great  a  degree,  their  averfion  fhocks  me 
the  more.  I  have  taken  pains  to  foften  them  by 
politenefs,  but  all  in  vain.  Whenever  I  do  not 
pay  them  what  is  due  to  them,  I  endeavour  to  put 
them  off  with  the  handfomeft  apology  in  my 
power;  but' it  feems  I  have  run  too  far  in  arrear, 
#nd  they  are  not  by  any  means  to  be  fatisfied.  As 
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J  ftiould  be  glad  that  you  would  give  them  a  word 
of  advice,  I  will  hint  to  you  that  the  perfonages; 
whom  I  mean,  are  no  other  than  GENTLEMEN'S 
SERVANTS.  The  cry  among  them  all  is;  What 
can  a  poor  ferving-rhan  do,  if  he  is  robbed  of  his 
juft  vails  by  fiich  fcoundrels  ?  They  are  very  un- 
willing to  let  rrie  ruri  further  in  their  debt.  I  can 
hardly  get  any  thing  out  of  their  hands.  If  1  call 
for  beer  at  table,  they  are  fure  not  to  hear  me,  till 
their  mafter  orders  them  to  ferve  the  gentleman  5 
then  I  receive  the  leavings  of  the  tankard  juft  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  moft  capacious  fwallowin  the 
company.  In  Ihort*  the  peevifhnefs  of  thefe  my 
creditors  is  a  great  difcount  upon  my  happinefs. 
I  mufl  confefs  there  is  no  kind  of  pleafure  in  being 
in  debt  to  them.  However,  I  mufl  endeavour  to 
bear  this  inconvenience,  and  if  you  will  bepleafed 
to  infert  this  letter  in  the  Grafs-Inn  "Journal,  \ 
fhall  be  proud  to  get  into  your  books.  To  be  in 
debt  to  Mr.  Ranger •,  is  the  ambition  of,  Sir, 

Your  faithful  humble  fervant, 

Robert  Dunfccpe* 
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